
This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 
to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 
to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 
are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other marginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 
publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing this resource, we have taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 

We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain from automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attribution The Google "watermark" you see on each file is essential for informing people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liability can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 



at |http : //books . google . com/ 



6B23 R272W 1891 LAC 



^ 



THE LIBRARY 
OF 

THE UNIVERSITY 
OF TEXAS 

I<-/'//-:a-.' 



(^^ii^iV; ^t: 



X 



POPULIB W0SK8 

CAPTAIN MAYNE REID: 



1, 




s. 


raa WAB TBAIL. 


s. 


VBB 


huktbb's nAST. 


4. 




6. 


OSOEOLAy Tmi SBXnKnJL 


e. 


TBI 


QVADBOON. 


T. 


ftiLHOBBS ANP BlOULATOBi^ 


a 


TBI 


WHITB QAiniTLBT. 


9. 


WILD Lira. 


la. 


THB 


BBADLB88 HOBUOUB; 


11. 


LOST 


LBKOBB. 


18. 


TBB 


WOOD BAHGBBB. 


18. 


THB 


WHITB €HUP. 


14. 


THB 


WILD mnxma^ 


15. 


THB 


BABOON. 


!«. 


TBB 


BIIXB BAHOBBB. 



OipUta Xa/d* Beld*t worki an of *n intanMly lBt««ft. 

Ibb and faaeliuitiiiB chancUr. Heady all of tbea 

Mng founded apoii eQiBe hiflorleai ovent. tbey 

poweti a permanent yaloe while preeentlng I 

ft ttullling. earneit, daabinir Bctton aar- I 

paieed by no noTel of the daj. | 



AnptUUkodmfOTBivtththlftelnm. Mea,flJi 
eaeh, nd wmA/tm by mail on vsetipt of prioi^ 

BT 

ft. W. SXLLIVGHAIC^ FUIEZSHZB^ 
O. W. OAHLBTOlf A CO., N«ir Ttik. 



THB 



WHITE CHIEF. 



:|l t*f»^ '4 <M t**^ 



n 
GAPTAm MAYNE REH), 



*& 



NEW YORK: 

G. ;r. Dillingham, Publisher, 

Successor to G. W. Carleton & Co. 

MDCCCXCI. 



BOBBIT Ps DB WITT, 

ll •• QoM 0«M W IteDkMal OoiMir AM O^Mi! SMii. kr llM floaltan DfeMik I 



^fi«*Dbtb(hFrb«fBt0tifbniitlnTnd«ai^liMPnblI«,fbftt portloai of ttdi vork wi 
nrp ^jvt pnniuD^-cio^ n*Timi toeea puDtiftatd In ICnfland. This It 4oii» Iftj upraa 
wrwufflneui f1^ the Author, Id order to protoot the teTiolobilllj of Ibo OopjiiiM U 



THE LIBRARY 

THE UNIVERSITY 

OF TEXAS 



THB 



WEITE CHIEF. 



CHAPTER I. 



DiEP In the interior of the American Continent — more than t 
ttionsand miles from the shores of any sea—lies our scene. 

Climb with me yonder monntain, and let os look from its 
funmit of snow. 

We have reached its highest ridge. What dr we behold f 

On the north, a chaos of mountains, that continnes on throngh 
thirty parallels to the shores of the Arctic Sea I On the sonth, 
;he same mountains, — here rnnning in separate sierras, and 
:here knotting with each other. On the west, mountains again, 
profiled along the sky, and alternating with broad tables that 
stretch between their bases. 

Now turn we around, and look eastward. Not a mountain 
•o be seen I Far as the eye can reach, and a thousand miles 
ferther, not a mountain. Tender dark line rising above the 
plain is but the rocky brow of another plain — a steppe of higher 
elevation. 

Where art wt ! Dm what summit are we st*adiiig ! On the 

!• • 
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Sierra BbDca,* known to the hunter as the "Spanish Feaka 
We are upon the western rim of the Grand Prairie. 

Looking ejistward, the eje discovers no signs of civilisation 
There art noiie within a month's journeying. North and South 
— "luoantuins, mountains. 

Westward, it is different. Through the telescope we can see 
cultivated fields afar off, — a mere strip along the banks of a 
ahiQiDg river. Those are the settlements of Nuevo Mexico, an 
oasi3 irrigated hj the Rio Del Norte. The scene cf our story 
lies uot there. 

Face once more to the eastward, and you have it before you. 
The mountain upon which we stand has its base upon a level 
plaiQ that extends far to the east. There are no foot-hills. 
The plain and the mountain touch, and at a single step you pass 
froTn the naked turf of the one to the rocky and pine-clad 
declivities of the other. 

The aspect of the plain is varied. In some places it is green, 
where th^ gramma grass has formed a sward ; but in most parts 
Et is sterile as the SaKra. Here it appears brown, where the 
Bun-parched earth is bare ; there it is of a sandy, yellowish hue ; 
and yonder tiie gdt; effervescence renders it as white as the smwr 
upon whicli we stand. 

The Bcant vegetation clothes it not in a livery of verdure. 
The leaves of the agavef are mottled with scarlet, and the dull 
green of the cactus is still further obscured by its thickly-set 
(pines. The blades of the yuccas are dimmed by dust, and 
resemble clusters of half-rusty bayonets ; and the low scrubby 
copses of ocacm scarce offer a shade to the dusky agama and the 
ground rattlesruike. Here and there a solitary palmetto, with 
branchless stem and tufted crown, gives an African aspect to the 
•cene> Tlie tyn soon tires of a landscape where every object 
ippcnrs angular and thorny ; and upon this plain, not only an 

* i» a&II«d b*e«iiH tbi '«pt art trnuUf ooTtr«d vlth tmtm. 
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Ibe. trees of that character, Imt Die plaats— evMijUhe w^^gnm 
carries, its tliorjis 1^ 

With what sensations of pieasare w« torn to jgase into m 
lovely valley, treoding eastward from the base of tlie moantalal 
What a coatrast to the arid plain I lis surface ic covered with 
a earpet of bright green, enamelled by flowers that gleam like 
laany-coloared gems ; while the cotton-wood, the wild china- 
tree, the live-oak, and the willow, mingle their foliage in ^soft 
shady groves, that seem to invite us. Let us descend I 

We have reached the plain, yet the valley is still far benei^th 
us — a tliousand feet at the least — but, from a promontory of 
the bluff, projecting over it, we command a view of iU entire 
surface to the distance of many miles. It is a level, like tiie 
plain ai)Ove ; aod.gaiJqg down upon.it, one might (ancy it a 
portion of the latter, that had sunk into the earth*s crust, so jui 
to come vwithin the ioflueooe of a fertilising power, denied ^ tha 
. higher region. 

On both aides of it, far as the eye can reach, run the border- 
ing cliffs, sapping from one level to the other, by a thousand 
feet sheer, and only passable .at certain points. There is a 
width of ten miles from cliff to cliff ; and these, of equal height, 
seem the counterparts of each other. Their grim savage fronjta, 
overhanging the soft bright landscape of the valley, suggest the 
idea of a beautiful picture fraraed-in rough oak-work. 

A stream, like a silver serpent, bisects the valley— not run- 
ning in a straight course, but io luxuriant windiqgs, as though 
It loved to tarry in the midst of that bright sceile. Its frequent 
curves and gentle current show that it passes over a surface 
almost plane. Its bunks are timbered, but not continuously 
Here the timber forms a wide belt, there only a fringe scarce 
shadowing the stream, and yonder the grassy turf can. be distin* 
goished running in to the very water's edge. 

Oopse-like groves are scattered over the ground. Thiie jn 



of Taried forms ; some perfectly drcalar, oihm oUoBg oi 
rral, and others earring like the comQOoI>i» of our gardens. 
Detached trees meet the eje, whose fall roand tops show that 
Nature has had her will in their deTelopment. The whole 
scene suggests the idea of some noble park, planted by design, 
with jast timber enough to adorn the picture without concealing 
its beauties. 

Is there no palace, no lordly mansion, to correspond ? No. 
Nor palace nor cottage sends up its smoke. No human form 
appears within this wild paradise. Herds of deer roam orer ita 
surface ; the stately elk reposes within the shade of its leaff 
grores, but no human being is there. Perhaps the foot of man 
nerer 

Stay I There is <me by our side who tells a different tale. 
Hear hkn. 

"That is the ralley of San Ildefonao. Wild though h 
appears, it was once the abode of dfilised man. Near its 
centre you may note some irregular masses scattered over the 
ground. But for the trees and rank weeds that coTer them, yon 
might there behold the ruins of a city. 

** Tes I on that spot once stood a town, large and prosperous. 
There was. a Presidio with the flag of Spain flying from its bat- 
tlements ; there was a grand misvon-house of the Jesuit 
Padres ; and dwellings of rich miners and haciendados* studded 
the valley far above and below. A busy populace moved upon 
the scene ; and all the passions of love and hate, ambition, 
avarice, and revenge, have had existence there. The hearts 
stirred by them am long since cold, and the actions to which 
they gave birth are not chronicled by human pen. They live 
only in legends that sound more like romance than real history. 

" And yet these legends are less than a century old I One 
century ago, from the summit of yonder mountain could have 
tMiB seeoy not ooly the settlement of San IldefonaOi hot a score 

•»i«MKsral 
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of ofhen — dties, and towns, and Tillages — where to-day the eye 
cannot trace a vestige of ciyillsation. Even the names of these 
cities are forgetten, and their histories buried among their 
rains 1 

" The Indian has reeked his revenge npon the mnrderers of 
Mocteznma ! Had the Saxon permitted him to continne his 
war of retaliation, in one centnry more — nay, in half that time 
— the descendants of Cortez and his conqaercrs would have d^^ 
appeared from the land of Anahoac 1 

"^ Uften to tilt ' Legend of San IdelfoQM r** 
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CHAPTER II. 

Feuhafs In no country has religion so many devoted days ai 
in Mijxico. Tlie " fiestas " are supposed to have a good effecl 
lu Christianizing the natives, nnd the saints' calendar has beec 
considerably (enlarged in that pseudo-holy land. Nearly every 
week supplies q festival, with all its mummery of banners, and 
procesjiions^, and priests dressed as if for the' altar-sceoe in 
•* Pizarro," and squibs, and fireworks, and silly citizens kneeling 
in the dnst^ anU bats off all round. Very much like a London 
Guy-Fawkes procession is the whole affair, and of aboat like 
influence upon the morals of the community 

Of course the padres do not get up these ceremonial exhibi 
tions for mere amusement — not thty. There are various little 
" blessings," and " indultos," and sprinklings of sacred water, to 
be distnhuted on these occasions — not gratuitously — and the 
wretched believer is preciously "plucked" while he is in the 
penitent moo^l — at the same time he is promised a short and 
easy route to heaven. 

As to nny solemnity in the character of the ceremonials, there 
[£ nothing of the sort. They are in reality days of amusement; 
Slid it is not uncommon to see the kneeling devotee struggling 
to keep down the mckle of his fighting-cock,* which full-galved, 
he carrica under the folds of his seraph ' All this under the roof 
of the sacred temple of God I 

■ I luTi vlt«D H*ii Ui« fifhtlns chanUcIter carried Iniido Um •horah wndm tiM titm mi 
!■ own9T^ whik Ui« U» ]*itmt «Qt«rtd lo praj I 
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On dsjs of fiestA the charch genuflexions are soon orcr ; and 
then the gainbling-bootb, the race-course, bull-baiting, the oooS 
pit, and various minor amusements, come into full operation. In 
all these you may meet the robed priest of the morning, and 
stake your dollar or doubloon against his, if you feel so inclined. , 

"San Juan'' is one of the ** fiestas principales "--one of the 
iBOSt noted of Mexican ceremonials. On this day — particularly 
In a New Mexican village — the houses are eompletely deserted 
All people turn out, and proceed to some well-known locality, 
usually a neighbouring plain, to witness the sports — ^which con- 
sist of horse-racing, " tailing the bull," " running the cock," and 
the like. The intervals are filled up by gambling, smoking, and 
flirtation. 

There is much of republican equality exhibited on these 
occasions. Rich and poor, high and low mingle in the throng, 
and take part in the amusements of the day. 

« >« ,^« # « « « « 

It is the day of San Juan. A broad grassy plain lies just 
outside the town of San Ildefonso, and upon this the citizens 
are assembled. It is the scene of the festival, and the sports 
will soon begin. Before they do, let us stroll through the 
crowd, and note its component parts. 

All classes of the community — in fact, all the community — 
appear to be present. There go the two stout fodris of the 
mission, bustling about in their long gowns of coarse serge, with 
bead-string and crucifix dangling to their knees, and scalp-Iock 
close shaven. The Apachd will find no trophy on their crowns 

There is the mrflr of the town church, conspicuous in his long 
black cloak, shovel hat, black silk stockings, pumps, and buckle;». 
Now smiling benignly upon the crowd, now darting quick Jesu- 
itical glances firom bis dark ill-meaning eyes, and now playing ofl 
his white jewelled fingers, as he assists some newly-arrived 
" sefiora " to climb to her seat. Great ** ladies' men " are thesf 
lame black-gowned bachelor-churchmen of Mexico. 
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We hBT€ arrived in front of seyeral rows of seats, raised aboTe 
one another. Let us observe who occupj them. At a glance it 
is apparent they are in possession of the ^^familids principaUs/* 
the aristocracy of the settlement Yes — there is the rich " ufm 
mercmnie,^ Don Jose Biocon, his fat wife, and fonr fat, sleepj 
looking daughters. There, too, is the wife and family of tk« 
'^Alcalde," and this magistrate himself with tasselled official 
itaff; and the Echevarrias — ^pretty creatures that they think 
ihemfielves — under care of their brother, the bean, who has dis- 
carded the national costume for the mode de Farts I There ia 
the rich *' hacitndado," Sefior Gomez del Mont6, the owner of 
eonntlesa flocks find broad acres in the valley ; and there are 
others of his elaaa with their senoras and sefioritas. And there, 
too, observed of all, is the lovely Catalina de Crnces, the dangh- 
ter of Don Ambrosio, the wealthy miner. He will be a lucky 
fellow who wins the smiles of Catalina, or rather, perhaps, the 
good graces of lier father — for Don^Ambrosio will have much to 
say in the matter of her marriage. Indeed, it is rumoured that 
that matter is already arranged ; and that Captain Boblado, 
second in command at the Presidio, is the successful suitor. 
There stands be, in full moustache, covered with gold lace, back 
and front, and frowning fiercely on every one who dares to rest 
eye for a moment upon the fair Catalina. With all his gold lace 
and gallant Btrat, Catalina displays no great taste in her 
choice ;— *bQt is he 'her choice f Maybe not — maybe he is the 
choice of Don Ambrosio ; who, himself of plebeian origin, is 
ambitious that his blood should be mingled with that of the mili- 
tary hidalgo. The soldier has no money — beyond his pay ; and 
that is mortgaged for months in advance ; but he is a true 
GacAupino, of ** bine blood," a genuine " hija de algo."* Not a 
ftlngular ambition of the old miser, nor unconmion among pa^ 

VliQUH. 

• fiiinl^^ « Ka i»f lomabody." Henoe tht wofd AMolpw. Iht • Unt Mood * («M#i>« 
■■4) te Ibfl tnn Ibr Us* Uood or hlfb birth. 
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TiBcarra, the CommandaQte, is on the ground — a tall ooIodci 
of forty — Placed and plumed like a peacock. A lively bachelor if 
be ; and while chatting with padr6, cura, or alcalde, his eye 
wanders to the faces of the pretty pohUvnas * that are passing 
the spot These regard his splendid uniform with astonishment 
which ho, fancying himself " Don Juan Tenorio/'f mistakes for 
admiration, and repays with a bland smile. ^ 

There, too, is the third officer — there are but the three— thb 
ienknte, | Garcia by name. He is better-looking, and conse- 
quently more of a favourite with both poblanas and rich sefior* 
itas, than either of his superiors. I wonder the fair Catalina 
does not give her preference to him. Who can tell that she 
does not ? A Mexican dame does not carry her soul upon her 
ileeve, nor upon her tongue either. 

It would be a task to tell of whom Catalina is thinking just 
now. It is not likely at her age — she is twenty — that her heart 
is still her own ; but whose 7 Roblado's ? I would wager, no. 
Qarcia's f That would be a fairer bet. After all, there are many 
others — young " haciendados," employes of the mines, and a few 
merchant dandies of the town. Her choice may be some one of 
these. Quien sahe 1 § 

Let us on through the crowd I 

We see the soldiers of the garrison, with tinkling spurs and 
long trailing sabres, mingling fraternally with the serap6-clad 
tradesmen, the gamhudnos, || and rancheros of the valley. They 
Imitate their officers in strut and swagger — the very character 
of which enables one to tell that the military power is here in 
the ascendant. They are all dragoons — iufantry would not avaij 
against an Indian enemy — and they fancy that the loud clinking 
of their spurs, and the rattle of their steel scabbards, add greatlj 
to their importance. They have their eyes after the poblanas. 



* A TlDaft biBft. t Th9 original of lyroo*! Don Jahn. 

I Uwittatat I Who knovif | A p< 



IB THE WHTTB OHIKF. 

i&d the sweethearts of the poblaoas k3ep their eyes aftei 
ibemiD a coDstant rigil of jealousy. 

Tbe *' pobhiims " are the pretty girls of the place ; but, pretty 
or pliiJD, all the girls are out to-day in their best and gayest 
apparel Some weur enaguas * of blue — others of scarlet — 
others of purple ; and many of them tastefully flounced at the 
bcttoma with ff trimming of narrow lace. They wear the 
tmbroidered chemiautte, with its snow-white frills, and the 
Alueish rehaso f gracefully arranged, so as to conceal neck, 
bosom, arms, and, in some cases of coquetry, even the face ' 
Bre night this jesilous garment wijl have lost half its prudery 
Already the prettier faces peep forth ; and you may see, from 
the softness of the cotnplexion, that they have been just washed 
free of the '' allegria '' | that for the last two weeks has rendered 
them hideous. 

'* The " reiucheroa *' are in their full and beautiful costume— 
. velveteen troascra, wide at the bottoms and open up the sides ; 
htas of unstained leather ; jackets of tanned sheepskin, or 
velveteen riehly embroidered ; fancy-worked shirts underneath, 
and scarfs of rich red silk around the waist. Over all the broad- 
brim mcd sombrero, of black glaze, with silver or gold band, and 
tags of the same, scrt^wed into the crown. Some have no jacket, 
but the serape hanj^ing negligently from their shoulder serves 
in place of one. Ali of these men have horses with them ; and 
on their feet may be seen spurs full five pounds in weight, with 
rowela three, four, and even five inches in diameter I 

The '' gambucinos/* and young men of the town, the smallei 
iraUes-people, are very sunilarly attired ; but those of a higher 



t Die Kurf oT ^ej^isli ar iL^tf blae, worn by all women in Mexico, tKoept, the ladte oi 
\he Cpper Ttiti 'DioLiaHQd, who use it only on occasions. 

% Th& ^^ allegrka " \i used by 1 he New Mexican belles to preserve the complexion, and gel 
a up t^wird* aoma fpeci&l occasion, such as a grand ^«to or ** fandango,** when R It 
vvbdd oO; And tS4 tkLn camm oat clear and free flrom **tan.** The **aU«igciA'* la tbt 
t^l-kiunm «' polu^wMd " q( Ibt Unlt«d States {J*hyUAacoa lUewndra,) 
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nasfl — the officials and commerciantes — are clad in broad-cloth 
Jackets and pantaloons, not exactly of Earopean cnt, bat 
approaching it — a sort of compromise between Paris fashions 
and the native costume of the country. 

Another costume may be noticed, worn by many of the 
crowd. This is the dress of the native " Pueblos/' or Indioi 
manjos — the poor labourers of the mines, and the neophytes of 
the mission. It is a simple dress, and consists of an upper gar- 
ment the tUma, a sort of coat without sleeves. A cofifee-sack 
with a hole ripped in the bottom for the head to pass through, 
B3id a slit cut in each side for the arms, would make the '' tilma." 
It has no waist, and hangs nearly to the hips without othe 
fastening than the support at the shoulders. The tilma iif 
usually a piece of coarse rug, a cheap woollen cloth of tile country 
called ** gerga," of a whitish colour, with a few dyed threads to 
give the semblance of a pattern. This with a pair of dressed 
i^epskin breeches and rude sandals — giiaraches — constitutes 
the wear of most of the " Indios mansos " of Mexico. The head 
ir bare ; and the legs, from the knee to the ankle, shine forth 
in all their copper-coloured nakedness. 

Of these dark aborigines — the " peons "* of the mission and 
the mines — ^there are hundreds stalking about, while their wives 
snd daughters sit squatted upon the ground in the rear of theii 
fHates ;f upon which are piled the fruits of the soil — the tufUu 

^ Tbe labooiing aexfii of the country are peoiu. The/ are not daTes bf the wording of 
the political law, bat most of ttiem ure in reaUty slarei by the law of debtor and credi- 
tor. 

t A ** petate ** is a small mat abont the sise of a blanket, woven out of palm-strips, or 
bolroshes, according to the district; it is the unirersal bed of the Mexican peasant. 
Tumas and pitahaycu are ftruits of different species of cactus. Sandias are water- 
melons. Dulcee^ preserres. Agim-miel and limonda, refl'eshing drinlcs peculiar i« 
Mexico. PiUmcillos^ loaves of coarse brown sugar, met with in all parts of Mexio), and 
fery much like the maple*sugar of the States. TorWlM^ the often-described daily bread 
•f the Mexican people. Chile volorado^ red pepper. OUaa^ earthen pots of all s me s 
llmost the only sort used in the Mexican kitchen. AMe^ a thin gruel resembling flou 
and water, but in reality made oai of -the finer dust of the malie, boiled and tweemed 
HSfoU, parched malae mixed with water and tweeteMd. Oltuo^^ •opper oenta, er half 
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fdakofat, plams, apricots, grapes, iomdioi, and Other species of 
melons, with roasted oats of the pifion-tree, the produce of the 
neighbouring mountains. Others keep stands of dtdou and agntk- 
mid or limonada ; while others sell small lo^iYt^—fUondUos — of 
eomaUilk sugar, or baked roots of the agave. Some squat 
before fires, and prepare iortiUoi and thiU Colorado ; or melt the 
ingared chocolate cake in their nrn-like earthen oUa$. From 
these bumble " hucksters," a hot peppery stew, a dish of cUoU, 
or & bowl of |rifli»&, is to be had for a few eUuot. There are 
other statidfl where you can buy cigarillos of punehe, or a drink 
of the fiery aguardiente from Taos or El Paso ; and these stands 
are favourite resorts of the thirsty miners and soldiers. There 
arc no ** booths," but most of the hucksters protect themselres 
from the sun by a huge screen of palmetto mat {peiaU) placed 
ombrella-like over their heads. 

There is one class of persons yet to be spoken of — an impor- 
tant class at the festival of San Juan — they who are to be oom- 
petitOTS in the sports — ^the real wrestlers in the games. 

These ore young men of all gprados in society, and all of them 
mounted — of course each in the best way he can. There they 
gOf prancing over the ground, causing their g^ily-caparisoned 
steeds to caper and curvet, especially in front of the tiers of 
leatod ietioritaa. There are miners among them, and young 
Aaeitf^dad^f and ranekeroif and vaqueroi,* aad eiicUroi, and young 
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merchants who ride well. Every one rides well in Mexico— 
eyen the dwellers in cities are good horsemen. 

Nearly a hundred are j^here of these youths who intend to 
take part in the various trials of skill in equitation. 

Let the sports begin I 



OHJLPm III 

Tbi flntt exhibition on the programme was to be the eoho tU 
toro$, which maj be rendered in English as *' tailing the bnll." 
li 18 only m the rerj large cities of Mexico where a regular 
plaza d€ tores, or arena for the bull-fight, is to be found ; but in 
ererj village, however insignificant, the sport of bull-tailing may 
be witnessed, as this only requires an open plain, and as wild a 
bull as can be procured. The sport is not quite so exciting as 
the ball-fight, as it is less perilous to those engaged in it. Not 
unfrequeutly, however, a gored horse or a mutilated rider is 
produced by the *' coleo ;" and fatal accidents have occurred at 
times. The horses, too, sometimes stumble, and both horse and 
rider are trampled by the others crowding from behind, so that 
in the pell-mell drive awkward accidents are anything but 
uncommon. The coleo is, therefore, a game of strength, 
cournge, and skill ; and to excel in it is an object of high 
ambition among the youth of a New Mexican settlement. 

The arrangements having been completed, it was announced 
by a herald that the coleo was about to begin. These arrange- 
ments were simple enough, and consisted in collecting the crowd 
to one side, so that the bull, when let loose, would have a clear 
truck before him in the direction of the open country. Should 
he not be allowed this favour he might head towards the crowd, 
— a thing to be apprehended. In fear of this, most of the 
vomen were to be seen mounting into the rude carrttas,'^ waxru 



of wlitch were opim the groand, hsring cftrried their owners to 
ike spectacle. Of course the sefiorafl and sefioritas on the 
raised benches felt socnre. 

The competitor were now drawn np in a line. There were a 
dozen d^ailed for this first race, — 'jonng men of all classes, who 
were, or fancied themseives, "cradt" riders. There were 
rancheros in their picturesque attire, smart arrieroe, miners 
from the hills, townsmen, haciendados of the rallej, vaqueros 
from the grazing fbrms, and ciboleros, whose home is for the 
most part on the wide prairies. Several dragoons, too, were 
arrayed with the rest, eager to prore their superiority in the 
manege of the horse. 

At a given signal the bull was brought forth from a neigh- 
bouring eorral.'f He was not led by men afoot, — that would 
have been a dangerous undertaking. His conductors were wdl- 
mounted yaqueros, who, with their lazoes around his horns, 
were ready, in case of his showing symptoms of mutiny, to 
fling him to the earth by a jerk. 

iA. Yicious4ooking brute he appeared, with shaggy fronElet and 
scowling lurid eye. It was plain that it only needed a little 
goadino^ to make him a still more terrible Object ; for he already 
swept his tail angrily against his flanks, tossed his long straight 
horns in the air, snorted sharply, and beat the turf at intervals 
with his hoofs. He was evidently one of the fiercest of a fierce 
rac)»— the race of Spanish bulls. 

Every eye was fixed upon him with interest, and the specta 
tors freely commented upon his qualities. Some thought him 
too fat, others alleged he was just in the condition to make a 
grood run — as in the coleo, speed, not courage, is the desirable 
quality. This difference of opinions led to the laying of nume 
rous wagers on the result, — that is, the time that should elapat 
from the start until the bull should be "tailed " and ** thrown. 
The throwing of the bull, of course, ends the chase. 
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When it is considered that the brute selected is one of the 
strongest, swiftest and fiercest of liis kind, and that no weapon 
— not even the lazo — ^is allowed, it will be admitted this is a 
matter of no easy accomplishment. The animal goes at full ran, 
almost as fast as the horse can gallop ; and to bring, him to the 
ground nnder these circumstances requires the performance of a . 
feat, and one that demands skill, strength, and the best of hors^ 
manship. That feat is to seize the boll's tail, pass ii under cm 
of ku kindrUgs^ and then jerk him oyer upon his back \ 

The biUl was led out, some two hundred yards beyond the Un« 
of horsemen, where he was halted, with his head turned to the 
open plam. The lazoes, that held him by a leash-knot, were 
then cautiously slipped, two or three fire-squibs, pointed and 
barbed, were shot into his hips, and away he went amidst the 
yells of the spectators I 

Next moment the riders sparred after, each shouting in his 
9wn fashion. 

Soon the line was broken, and a confused spread of horsemen, 
like a " field " of fox-hunters, was seen scouring over the plain. 
Each moment the troop became elongated, until what had 
started in line was now strung out in double and single file to a 
length of several hundred yards. Still on they went, whipping, 
and spurring, and urg|ng their steeds to the utmost. 

The bull, maddened by the arrowy squibs, and terrified by 
their hissing, ran at the top of his speed in a nearly direct line. 
The start he had been allowed was not so easily taken up, eren 
by fast riders, and he had got a full mile or more before any one 
neared him. Then a dragoon, mounted on a large bay horse 
was seen pressing him closely, and at length laying hold of tk« 
tail. He was observed to give it a jerk or two, as though 
endeavouring to fling the brute by sheer strength. It was a 
fiulure, however ; for the next moment the bull shot out ii» i 
fide direction, and left his pursuer behind. 

A young haciendado, splendidly horsed, was next upon Ui 
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i ; bat each time he reached forth to grasp the tail it was 
whisked beyond his reach. He succeeded at length in seizing 
it ; bat the bull, making a sadden lurch, whipped his tail from 
the rider's hands, and left him also in the rear. 

One condition of the *' coleo '' was, that each competitor, after 
having once failed, should retire from the ground ; so that the 
haciendado and the dragoon were now actually hor$ de chasse. 

These were seen riding back, though not directly in front of 
the spectators. They preferred making a roundabout thing of 
it so that their fallen faces might not be too closely scanned on 
their retorn. 

On went the ball, and after him the eager and excited horto- 
men. Another dragoon soon tried his " pluck," and also failed ; 
and then a yaquero, and another horseman, and another, with 
like snocess— «ach failure being hailed by a groan from the 
erowd. There were several tumbles, too, at which the spectators 
laughed heartily ; and one horse was badly gored, having headed 
the bull and got entangled upon his horns. 

In less than ten minutes, eleven out of the twelve competitors 
were seen returning from the chase. 

Only one now remained to make his trial The bull had 
proved a splendid fellow, and was already in high favoar, and 
loudly applauded by the spectators. 

*• Bravo, ioro ! bravissiino ' '' was heard ou all sides. 

All eyes were now turned upon the enraged animal and his 
r>ne remaining pursuer. Both were still near enough to be well 
observed, for the chase had led hitherto, not in one line, but in 
different directions over the plain ; so that the bull was actually 
no farther from the crowd than when first overtaken by the dra- 
goon. He was at this moment running in a cross course, so 
that every movement of both pursuer a::d pursued could be weD 
observed from the stand. 

At tike first glanoa it was plain thai the ball had now I 
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Um the handtomest: horse £md horseman upon the field — wocJc 
they prore the best f That was to be tried. 

The horse was a large ooal-blaek vnusiaf^, with a long full 
tail, pointed at the tip, and carried like the brush of a run 
ning fox» Even while in gallop, hk nedc sH^tly cnrTed, and 
Ins proud fignre, displayed against tbe smooth sward, . called 
forth ezpresmons of adnnration; 

The rider was a young Bkan of twenty or over ; and his light 
euriing hair and whltoi-red ooni{^exion distiHgnisbed him from ail 
his oompetitors' — who were, without exception, darkyskinned 
men. He was dressed in fnll ranchero costume, with its rich 
broidery and trappings ; uid instead of the usnad " seraph, ^' he 
wore a purple manga^Sk more graeefnl, as well as costlier gar^ 
ment. The long skirts of this he had finng behind him, in order 
to hare his arms free ; and its folds openings to the br^ze, 
added to the gracefulness of his ferriage in the saddle. 

The sudden appearance oi this splendid horseman^— for; hang- 
ikg in the rear with folded mimga, he seenied not to have been 
noticed before, — caused unusual attentioi^ and many wet& beard 
inquiring his name. 

'' Carlos the dboiero /''cried a yoice, loud enough to satisfy all 
%t once. 

Some evidently knew who " Carlos the cibolero " W4is, though 
by far the greater number on the ground did not. Of the for- 
n^r, one was heard inquiring, 

'' Why hasn't he come up before ?— He could have done so, 
IX be had wished." 

" Carrambo !* yea,'' added another. " He might have done 
to. He (mly hung back to give the others a; trial. He knew 
lone of them could throw thcU bull MiraP* 



• A mUd exclamAtlon. ** Oarra^o /^ ka less delicate. The former is often pronovsoM 

Iftdles. The Utter is the shibbolelh 0/ the lowest Tulgar. iOral (behold I) Bnmo * 

/«nf«iltMtfl 
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Tbe speaker'a coujeetare was, no doabt, correct. 

It was plain, at first sight, that this rider c^ald easilj^ ovor 
take the boll. His horso was still in a gentle gallop, and, 
though his ear& were set and his red nostrils staring open, it wai 
only, tkroogh the ezeitement of the chase, and chafing at being 
hitherto checked The bridle rein was, in fact, still tightlj 
drawn« 

As the speaker nttered the cantionaiy phrase **Miraf'% 
change was suddenly obserred in the manner of the horsemaa 
He was about twenty paces from the chase, and directly in the 
rear. All at once his horse sprang forward at double his former 
^ed, and in a few stretches laid himself alongside the bull 
The rider was obserred to grasp the long outstretched tail, ana 
then lean forward and downward. The next moment he raised 
himself with a sudden jerk, and the huge horned creatum 
inrned sprawling upon his back. The whole thing seemed in 
cost him no more effort than if the bull had been a tom-cafi. 
Lond " vivas ! " broke from the spectators, and the victoriowi 
horseman rode back in front of the stand, modestly bowed hm 
thanks, and then retired into the depth of the crowd. 

There were not wanting those who fancied that in bowing the 
eyes of the cibolero wt^re directed on the Catalina de Cruces ; 
•nd some went so far as to assert that she smiled and looked 
content ; — but that could not be. The heiress of the rich 
Don Ambrosio smile to a compliment from a cibolero I 

There was one, however, who did smile. That was a fair- 
haired, fair-skinned girl, who stood upon one of the carretas, by 
the side of which the victor had placed himself. Side by side 
those two faces seemed one. They were of one blood, — one 
colour — one race ; were they not brother and sister f Yes, — 
the fair gin was the sister of the cibolero. She was smiling 
from happiness at the thought of her brother's triumph. 

A st;rauge*looking wonan was seated in the bottom of the 
earrerla — an old woman, with long flowing hair, white as flax 
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iht wai gDoDti bat her sharp ejes were bent upcni the elbc^idrt 
with » triamphftnt expression. Some regarded her with ccrl 
€sitj, bat most with fear, akin to awe. These knew something 
of her, and whispered strange tales to one another. 

'' Esta una bruxat'-'^mia Jkekieera T (She is a witch I a 
chaimer I) said they. 

This ihej mattered in low toses lest they a4|^t be iMid kf 
OHkiOfthegM. Als imm tftrir iP<4«r / 
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CHAPTER IT. 

Tbm iports ocmticiie. The boll thrown by the dbolero »cw 
•owed, walka moodily about the plain. He wonld not serre for 
a second run, so he is lazoed and led off| — ^to be delifered to the 
Tietor as his prijse. 

A second is brought forth and started, with a fresh doien of 
horsemen at bis heels 

These seem to be better matched, or rather the bnil has not 
ran off so welt, as all overtake him at once, riding past him in 
their headlong speed. Most unexpectedly the animal turns in 
his tracks, and runs back, beading directly for the stand I 

Loud screams are heard from the poblanas in the carretas— 
from the sefioras and sefioritas. No wonder. In ten seconds 
ihe enraged brute will be in their midst I 

The pursuing horsemen are still far behind him. The sudden 
turning in their headlong race threw them out of distance. Etcu 
the foremost of them cannot come up in time. 

The other horsemen are all dismounted. No man on foot wHl 
daro to check the onward rush of a goaded bull I 
' Confusion and loud shouting among the men — terror and 
screaming among the women, are the characteristics of the scene. 
Lives will be lost — ^perhaps many. None know but that they 
themselves may be the victims I 

The strings of carretas filled with their terrified occupants 
lank the stand on each side ; but, running farther out into the 
pWn, fom with it a sort of semioirda. Tbe baU enters tkte 
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femidrcW, and gaided by the carretas rushes dowu, headiog 
directly for the benches, as though determined to break through 
b that direction. The ladies have risen to their feet, and, half 
fraulifi; seem as though they would leap down upon the verv 
borm of the monster they dread I It is a fearful crisis for them 

J tat at tbii moment a man is seen adyancing, lazo in hand, in 
iront of the carretas. He is a-foot. As soon as he has detached 
himself from the crowd, he spins the lazo round his head, and 
the v^se ibootiug out is seen to settle over the horns ^f thti 
ball 

Without losing a moment the man runs to a small tree that 
ftanda near the centre of the semicircle, and hastily coils the 
other end of the lazo around its trunk. Another n^nnent, and 
he would have been too late* 

The knot lb scarcely tied, when a heavy pluck announces that 
the bull has reached the end of his rope, and the foiled brute is 
now seen thrown back upon his hips, with the lazo tightly noosed 
over hia horns. He has fallen at the very feet of the spectators I 

** Bravo ! viva P cried a hundred voices, as soon a« their 
owners had sufficiently recovered from their terror, to call out. 

" Viva / Viva ! Carlos the cibolero I" 

It was he who had performed this second feat of skill and 
dan Lg, 

IV.c bull was not yet conquered, however. He was only con?- 
liaed within a certain range — the circle of the lazo — and, rising 
to Lb feet, with a furious roar he rushed forward at the crowd 
Fortuimtely the lazo was not long enough to enable him to reach 
the s|>tct,tiiors on either side ; and again he tumbled back npot 
bis haunches. There was a scattering on all sides, as it was 
feared he mi^lit still slip the noose ; but the horsemen had now 
oomc up. Fresh lazoes were wound about his neck, otheri 
tripped np his legs, and he was at length flung violently upon 
tfce ground atid his quarters well stretched. 

H^ was now completely conquered, and would mn no mor^ i 
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and as bat two balls had been provided for the occasion, the 
" cbleo de toros " was for that day at an end. 

Sereral lesser feats of horsemanship were next exhibited, 
while preparations were being made for another of the grand 
games of the day. These were by way of interlude, and were 
of varioQs kinds. One was throwing the lazo l^pon the foot of u 
person running at fall speed, noosing him around the ankle, and 
of course tripping him up. This was done by men both mounted 
and a-foot ; and so many accomplished it, that it could hardly 
be deemed a " feat ;" nor was it regarded as such amoDg the 
more skilful, who disdained take part in it. 

Picking up the hat was next exhibited. This consisted in the 
rider throwing his hat upon the ground, and then recovc ring it 
from the saddle, while his horse swept past at full gallop. 
Nearly every rider on the spot was equal to this feat, and only 
the younger ones looked upon it as a proof of skill. Of these 
some twenty could now be seen wheeling about at a galiop and 
ducking down for their sombreros, v/hich they had previously 
dropped. 

But it is not so easy to pick up smaller objects, and a pieoi 
of coin lying flat upon the ground tries the skill of the best 
" cavallero." 

The Coramandautc Yizcarra now stepped forth md com* 
manded silence. Placing a Spanish dollar upon the smooth 
turf, he called out, 

*' This to the man who can take it up at the first trial. Five 
gold onzas that Sergeant Gomez will perform the feat I" 

There was silence for a while. Five gold "onzas" (doub- 
loons) was a large sum of money. Only a " rico '' could affori? 
to lose such a sum. 

After a pause, however, there came a reply. A young ran- 
chero stepped forth : — 

" Colonel Yizcarra," said he, "I will not bet that Sergeant 
Oomez cannot perform the feat ; bat Fll wager there's aDOtber 
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OH ibd ^TOitnd can do it as well as ho. Double the amoaiil ^ 

** Name 7Gur mao f' lald VixcamL 

" CarJofl the cibolero.*' 

" Enough — 1 accept ^rour wager. Aoj one else maj haTt 
tbelr trialf'' ooutiunod Tixcarra, addressing the crowd. ** 1 
■hall repldkce the dollar whenerer it is taken ni>— only ont 
attempt, remember/' 

Ber«ral made the attempt and failed. Some touched the coii 
and eren drew it from iu position, but no one succeeded in lift- 
ing it. 

At length a dragoon mounted on a large baj appeared in the 
lilt, who was reeoj^ulsed as the Sergeant Qomez. Ue was the 
iame that had 6rMt come up with the bull, but failed to fiing 
him ; aod no doubt that failure dwelling still in his thoughts 
tdded to the uataral gloom of his rery sallow face. He was a 
B^n of large size, unquestionably a good rider, but he lacked 
thai By m metrical shiijjt? that gives promise of sinewy activity. 

The feat required little preparation. The sergeant looked to 
his saddle-girths, disencumbered himself of his sabre, and belta, 
and theu Bet his steed in motion. 

In a few minutes he directed his horse so as to shave past the 
shining coin, and then, bending down he tried to seize it. He 
■Qcceedcd in liftirjg it up from the ground ; but, owing to the 
■light hold i]C hod taken, it dropped from his fingers before he 
bad got it to tbe height of the stirrup. 

A shout, half of applause and half of disapprobation, came 
from the crowd- Most were disposed to favour him on Vizcarra's 
account. Not that they loved Colonel Vizcarra, but thej feared 
him, and tbat made them loyal. 

The cilxikro now rode forth upon his shining black. All eyes 
were turned upon him. His handsome face would have woe 
admiration, but for its ferj fairness. Therein lay a secret pr^ 
^talio«. Tlwy kntw \c hum «#! ^tkeir rem t 
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W(Hnan*8 hea i; has no prejudice, however ; and along that 
Ifne of dark-eyed " doncellas " more than one pair of eyes were 
sparkling with admiration for the blonde *' Americano," for of 
•Qch race was Carlos the cibolero. 

Other eyes than woman's looked favourably on the cibolero, 
and other lips murmured applause Amosg the half-brntalised 
Tagnos,* with bent limbs and downcast look there were men 
who dreamt of days gone by ; who knew that their fathers were 
once free : who in their secret assemblies in mountain cave, or 
in the deep darkness of the '' estufa," still burned the *' sacred 
^re " of the god QuetzalcoatI — still talked of Moctezuna and 
Freedom. 

The^, though darker than all others, had no prejudice against 
the fair skin of Carlos. Even over their benighted minds the 
future had cast some rays of its light. A sort of mysterious 
presentiment, apparently instinctive, existed among them, that 
their deliverers from the yoke of Spanish tyranny would yet 
come from the East — from beyond the great plains I 

The cibolero scarce deigned to make any preparation. He 
did not even divest himsalf of his manga, but only threw it care- 
lessly back, and left its long skirts trailing over the hips of his 
horse. 

Obedient to the voice of his rider, the animal sprang into a 
gallop ; and then, guided by the touch of the knees, he com- 
menced circling roun J^the plain, increasing his speed as he went 

Having gained a wide reach, the rider directed his horse 
towards the glittering coin. When nearly over it, he bent down 
from the saddle, caught the piece in his fingers, flung it up into 
the air, and then, suJdenly checking his horse underneath, per- 
mitted it to drop into his outstretched palm ! 

* The Tagnos were at one time a large tribe of Iciians inhabiting the northern and eati 
vn part of Mew Mexico. They, lilce the Pueblos, becaue Ohristlanlsod after the oonqoaat 
tbej are now merged among tha balf-ciTllised populationa of that cioontey, or eidat oi^f af 
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AH thfft WM donfi wsth the ease and haWlfiy of a Hindoc 

juggler. Even tlie prejudiced could DOt restrain their applause : 

ftiid loud virat for " Carlos the cibolero " again pealed upon th« 

air 
Tlie sergeant was humiliated. He had for a long time been 

Fiotor in these spiirts — for Carlos had not been present until thii 
Iaj, or had iierci before taken part in them. Vizcarra waa 
little better pleaseil His favourite humbled — himself the loser 
of ten goldeu ouzas — no small sum, even to the Comraandante of 
a frontier Presidio. Moreover, to be jibed by the fair senoritaa 
for losing a wager he had himself challenged, and which, no 
doubt, he felt certain of winning. From that moment Vizcarr* 
liied not *' Carlos the cibolero." 

The next txliibition consisted in riding at full gallop to the 
^ge of the deep "i^eiiiiia" which passed near the spot. The 
object of this waa to show the courage and activity of the ride^ 
&s well as the liigh training of the steed. 

Tlie zequia *'^a cmiJiI used for irrigation— was of such width 
that a borsc could not well leap over it, and deep enough to ren- 
der it no very pleasaut matter for a horseman to get into. It, 
therefore, recpiired both skill and dairing to accomplish the feat. 
The animal was to orvive upon the bank of the canal in full run, 
and be to drawn op suddeuiy, so that his four feet should rest upon 
the ii^ronnd inside a certain line. This line was marked at less than 
two lengths of ijimself from the edge of the drain Of course 
ilie bank was quite firm, else the accomplishment of such a feat 
toald have been impossiljle. 

Many succeeded in doing it to perfection ; and an admirablt 
;)ieee of liorsemuuahip it was. The horse, suddenly checked in 
ih impetuous gallop, upon the very brink of the zequia, and 
dr£iwu back on his haunches, with head erect, starting eyeballs, 
ttud open i^iDokiiig no.^trils, formed a noble picture to look upon. 

Wf^t^n also '' acc^uia," mn iKlfldal oanal osed la MezlGO for inriffatlon. Ammo, ■ 
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Seferftl. howeTer, by way of contrast, gave tbe crowd a Ivdic- 
roM pictore to laDgh at. These were either faint-hearted riders, 
who stopped short before arriving near the bank, or bold bat 
unskilful ones, who overshot the mark, and went plunge into tbt 
deep muddy water. Either class of failure was hailed by groaus 
And laughter, which the appearance of the half-drowned and 
dripping cava,liers, as they sweltered out on the bank, rendered 
almost continuous. On the other hand, a well-executed man« 
cpuvre elicited vivas of applause. 

No wonder that, und^ such a system of training and emula- 
tion, these people are the finest riders in the world, and such 
toey certainly are. 

It was observed that Carlos the cibolero took no part in this 
^me. What could be the reason ? His friends alleged that 
xe looked upon it as unworthy of him*. He had already 
exhibited a skill in horsemanship of a superior kind, and to 
take part in this would be seeking a superfluous triumph. Such 
was, in fact, the feeling of Carlos. 

But the chagrined Commandante had other views. Captain 
Roblado as well — for the latter had seen, or fancied he had 
teen a strange expression in the eyes of Catalina at each fresh 
•.riumph of the cibolero. The two " militarios " had designs of 
t.neir own. Base ones they were, and intended for the humilia- 
tion of Carlos. Approaching him, they inquired why he had 
lot attempted the last feat. 

" I did not think it worth while/' answered the cibolero, in a 
nodest tone. 

" Ho I" cried Roblado, tauntingly, " my good fellow, you 
must have other reasons than that. It is not so contemptible 
\ feat to rein up on the edge of that * zanca.' You fear a duck 
lug, I fancy ?" 

This was uttered in a tone of banter loud enough for all to 
hear ; and Captain Roblado wound up his speech with a jeering 
Uagh. 
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Now, it WAS jo at this ducking that the militarios wjihed te 
■ee« Thej had conceiyed hopes, that if Carlos attempted the 
feat, some accident, such as the slipping or stambling of his 
horse, might lead to that result ; which to them would have 
been as grateful as it would have been mortifying to the cibo- 
lero. A man fioutidering out of a muddy ditch, and drenched to . 
the skin, however daring the attempt that led to it, wQuld cut 
but a sorry figure in the eyes of a holiday crowd ; and in suob 
a situatioQ did they wish to see Carlos placed. 

Whether the cibolero susspected their object did not appear. 
His reply does not show. When it was heard, the " zeqoia " 
ind its muddy water were at once forgotten. A feat ofgnstkUit 
Intenst occupied the attenticm of the Bpectatcmu 
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CHAPTER V. 

OaKiOs, seated in his saddle, was silent for a while. He 
•eemed pozded for a reply. The manner of the tvro ofiScers, ai 
well as Roblado's speech, stung him. To have proceeded to 
the performance of this very common feat after all others had 
giTen over, merely on the banter of Boblado and the Oom« 
mandante, would hare been vexatious enough ; and yet to 
refuse it would lay him open to jeers and insinuations; and, per 
tiaps, this was their design. 

He had reason to suspect some sinister motive. He knew 
something of both the men— of their public character — he could 
not otherwise, as they were lords paramount of the place. Bat 
of their private character, too, be had some knowledge, and 
that was far from being to their credit. With regard If 
Roblado, the cibolero had particular reasons for disliking k^m — 
very particular reasons ; and but that the former was still jgom- 
rant of a certain fact, he had quite as good a reason for recipro- 
cating the dislike. Up to this moment Roblado knew nothing 
of the cibolero, who, for the most part of his time, was absent 
from the valley. Perhaps the officer had never encountered 
bim before, or at all events had never changed words with him 

Carlos knew him better; and long ere this encx)unter, for rea 
sons already hinted at, had regarded him with dislike. 

This feeling was not lessened by the conduct of the officer oi 
the present occasion. On the contrary, the haughty jeering 
IMM fell bitterly upon the ear of the ciM^« H^ rtpliM. «/ 
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lengib I — " Captain Roblado, I hare said it is not worth mj 
while to perform what a muchackiio* of tea years old would 
hardly deem a feat. I would not wrench my horse's mouth for 
•nch a {Mtifnl exhibition as rouning him up on the edge of that 
harmless gutter; but if '' 

** Well, if what?" eagerly Inquired Roblado, taking ad ran- 
tege of tlie pause, and half suspecting Carlos' design. 

" If you feel disposed to risk a doubloon — I am but a poot 
konteryand cunaot place more — ] shall attempt what a mncha 
diito c^ttn years tpouid consider a feat perhaps.^ 

•* And what may that ^bc, Sefior Ci bolero?" ^skod i^ olHcer, 
neermgly. 

** I will check my horse at fall gaillop on the hram of yoiuW 

" Within two lengths from the brow f '^ 

** Within two lengths — less — ^the same ^tano^ mat » traced 
iMre on t^ banks of the zeqnia f 

The surprise created by this announcement held tbe by- 
•tanders for some mom^jnts in silence. It was a proposal of suck 
wild and reckless, daring that it was difficult to belieye that the 
maker of it was in earnest. Even the two officers were fw a 
momei^ staggered by it, and inclined to fancy the cibolero was 
not serious, but mocking them. 

fHie di'ff to which Carios had painted was part of the bloff 
thait hemmed in the valley. It was a sort of proa^ontory, how- 
•rer, tha/ jotted out from the general line, so as to be a con»pi> 
•fions object from the plain below. Its bpow was of equal height 
with the rest of the precipice, of which it was a part — a sort 
of buttress — and the grassy turf that appeared along its edge 
was but the continuation of ifee npper plateau. Its front to the 
valley was vertical, withoat terrace or ledge, attbongh horizoutal 
teams traversing its face showed a strat^eation of lime and 
Huidstoiie altema^ng with each other. From the sward apiM 

• J l hiAa rt g , ^ ttWto boy; w M JOt afl ft ffa . tto« atoiiathf ol yn Ai At. 
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the TAlley to tite brow above the height was one tboosaud feet 
sheer To gaze ap to it was a trial to delicate nerves — to look 
down put the stoutest to the proof. 

Such was the cliff uipon whose edge the cibolero proposed tc 
rein up his steed. No wonder the proposal was reoeired with a 
surprise that caused a momentary silence in the crowd. When 
that passed, Foioes were heafd exclaiming, — ** Impossible 1" 
*' He is mad !" " Pah I he^s joking 1" " Esta bmiando lot 
mUitariosf (He's mocking the military gents), and suchlike 
ej^es^ons. 

Carlos sat playing with Ihs bridlenr^ and waiting ^r a 
reply. 

He had not long to wait. Ylzcarra and Boblado muttered 
Bome hasty words between themselves ; and then, with an eager- 
ness of manner, Roblado cried out, — 

** I accept the wager 1" 

** And I another onza " added the Commandante. 

"SefioreSt," said Carlos, with an air of apparent regret, " I 
am sorry I cannot take both. This doubloon is all I have in the 
world ; and it's not likely I can borrow another fust now.'' 

As he said this, Carlos regarded the crowd with a smile, bat 
many of these were in no humour for smiling. They wwe really 
awed by the terrible fate which they believed awaited the 
reckless cibolero. A voice, however, answered : — 

** Twenty onzas, Carlos, for any other purpose. But I cannot 
encourage this mad project." 

It was the young rajichero, his former backer, who «poke. 

" Thank you, Don Juan," replied the cibolero. " I know you 
would lend them. Thank you all the same. Do not fear ! Pll 
' win the onza. Ha 1 ha ! ha ! I haven't been twenty years in 
the saddle to be bantered by a GachupinoJ' 

" Sir ! " thundered Yizcarra and Roblado in a breath, at the 
fame time grasping the hilts of their swords, and downing in a 
I threatening manner. 
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" Oh I gentlemen, don't be offended,'' said Oarlos, half snew 
ioglj. '* It only slipped from mj tongne. I meant no insnlt, 1 
Assure you." 

•* Then keep your tongue behind your teeth, my good fellow,' 
liireatened Vizcarra. " Another slip of the kind may cost you 

" Thank you, Senor Oommandante,'* replied Carlos, still laugh 
ing. ** Perhaps T'li take your advice." 

The only rejoinder uttered by the Commandante was a lierct 
" Carrajo 1" which Carlos did not notice ; for at this moment 
his Bister, baTing heard of his intention, sprang down from the 
carreta and came ranaing forward, evidently in great distress. 

" Oh, brother Carlos 1" she cried, reaching out her arms, and 
grasping him by the knees, "Is it true ? Surely it is not 
true ? " 

" What, htrmanita ?" (little sister), he asked with a smile. 

*' That you " 

She could utter no more, but tamed her eyes and pointed to 
the cliff. 

'* Certainly, Rosita, and why not ? For shame, girl 1 Don't 
be alarmed— there's nonght to fear I assure you — I've done the 
Uke before." 

*' Dear, dear Carlos, I know you are a brave horseman— 
none brarer — bat, oh I think of the danger — Dios de mi alma f* 
think of " 

*' Pshaw I sister 1 don't shame me before the people — come to 
mother 1— bear what she will say 1 I warrant she won't regard 
it ;" and, so fiaying, the cibolero rode up to the carreta followed 
by Ins sister. 

Poor Rosita I Eyes gleamed upon you at that moment that 
saw you for the first time — eyes, in whose dark orbs lay at 

* An exclamation of the M^ittcsia irom«n. It U translatable thus : " God of my sool I" 
MantiAxima Ylrffen ! For Dion t Ay ^4 nU I 9X% tJl intaijectionf with whlflb tbi 
J^Hw-Unlsao dlalofui U (Mcldy intwrludti. 
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tzpressioL that boded joxx no good. Yoar fair form, the augelie 
beaut J of jour face— perhaps your very grief— awakened interest 
m a heart whose love never meant else than ruin to its object 
It was the heart of Colonel Vizcarra. 

** Mira ! Boblado I" muttered he to his subordinate and 
fellow-villain. '' See yonder I Santistima Virgen ! Saint Gua- 
dalupe I Look, man I Yenus, as I'm a Christian and a soldier, 
In the name of all the saints, what sky has she fallen 
fromP' 

" For Dios ! I never saw her before,'' replied the captain 
" she must be the sister of this fellow : yes — hear them I they 
address each other as brother and sister i She is pretty I'' 

'' Aft de mi P sighed the Commandante. ** What a godsend I 
I was growing dull — ^very dull of this monotonous frontier life 
With this new excitement, perhaps, I may kill another month 
Will she last me that long, think you T' 

** Scarcely — ^if she come and go as easily as the rest. What I 
ahready tired of Ifiez ?" 

" Poh 1 poh I loved me too much ; and that I can't bear. I 
would rather too little if anything." 

" Perhaps this blonde may please you better in that respect. 
But, see ! they are off P' 

As Boblado spoke, Carlos and his sister had moved forward 
to the carreta, which held their aged mother, and were soon in 
conversation with her. 

The Commandante and his captain, as well as a large number 
if the spectators, followed, and crowded around to listen. 

" She wants to persuade me against it, mother," Carlos was 
heard to say. He had already communicated his design. 
" Without your consent, I will not. But Jiear me, dear mother ; 
I have half pledged myself, and I wish to make good my pledge 
It is a ^nt of honour, mother." 

The last phrase was spoken loudly and emphatically in tht 
ear of the old woman, who appeared to be a little deaf. 
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" Who watita to dissuade you P' sbe asked, raising lior Rewt 
and glanemg upon the circle of faces. " Who V* 

** Rosita, mother."' 

** Let Rosita to her loom, a.id weave rebosos — that's what 
Hhe*s fit for. Too, my son, can do greater things^ — deeds, aye, ■ 
d<^eds ; else, have you not in your veins the blood of your father 
Ui did deeds^ — Aa — ^ha I ha ! ha 1" 

The strange laugh caused the spectators to start, accom 
patiied, as it was, with the wild look of her who uttered it. 

**Go I" cried she, tossing back her long flax-coloured locks, 
and waving hur armf? in the air — "go, Carlos the cibolero, and 
show the tawny cowards — slaves that tb-^y are — what a free 
American can do. To the cliff 1 to the cliff V* 

As she uttered the awM command, she sank back into the 
carrcta, aud relapsed into her former silence. 

Carlos interrogated her no further. The expressions she had 
let slip had rendered him somewhat eager to close the conversa- 
tion ; for he noticed that they were not lost on several of the 
bystanders. The oflBcers, as well as the priests and alcalde, 
exchanged significant glances while she was uttering them. 

Placing hia sister once more in the carreta, and giving her a 
parting embrace, Carlos leaped to the back of his steed, and 
rode tbrlh upon the plam. When at some distance he reined in, 
and bent Iiis ejcs for a moment upon the tiers of benches where 
pat the senoras and senoritas of the town. A commotion could 
be observed among them. They had heard of the intended feat 
and many would have dissuaded the cibolero from the perilous 
attempt. 

There was one whose heart was full to bursting — ^full as that 
of Carlos* own sister ; and yet she dared not show it to those 
around She was constrained to sit in silent agony, and suffer. 

CarloEl knew this. He drew a white handkerchief hom hia 
bosom, and waved it in the air, as though bidding some one an 
adieu. Whether he was answered could not be told • but tht 
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Best moment he wheeled his horse, and galloped off towards Um 
eliffs. 

There were conjectares among the sefioras and sefioritas* 
among the poblanas too, as to who was the recipient of that 
parting salute. Many guesses were made, many names meih 
^oned, and scandal ran the rounds. One only of all knew in her 
aeart for whom the compliment was meant — ^io her heart over 
flowing with loTe and fear 
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OHAPTfiB VI 

All who had horses followed the cibolero« who uow dlreeiad 
Umself towards a path that led from the yallej to the tabk 
ibove. Thi3 path woand up the clififs by zig-zag turnings, and 
wafl the ouly cidg by which the upper plain could be reached at 
that point. A corresponding road traversed the opposite bluif, 
io that the valley might be here crossed ; and this was the only 
pFacticablo crosslug for several miles up and down. 

Though but a thousand feet separated the valley and table- 
land, the path leading from one to the other was nearly a mile in 
l^gtb ; and as it was several miles from the scene of the festival 
to the bottom of the cliflf, only those accompanied Carlos who 
were mounted, with a few others determined to witness every 
mancDuvre of this fearful attempt. Of course, the oflBcers were 
of the party who went up. The rest of the people remained io 
the vallpy, but moved forward m the direction of the chflfs, sc 
that tliey would be able to observe the more interesting and 
tbriliiiig part of ibe spectacle. 

Fov more than an hour those on the plain were kept waiting ; 
but they did not aliow the time to pass unimproved. A monte* 
table had been gpread out, over which both gold and silver 

* McQt^ ii Lbe Mexican Dutionai game. It la played mth ordinary (Spanish) cards, and 
opofi a tAble or dath marked for the purpose. During certain festivals nearly every on* 
§9aws a BtUu at muni^t aciJ a stranger rUdting Mexico at such times would believe that the 
*1»1« of the poo fill! W4^re gamblers. So travellers have alleged. Perhaps there is leM 
I Id Mexico liann Lq England. In the latter it is apon horses, not vards, that Um 
. " CJ Imt a " \M another Mexieaa game, played ^riacipaUj amwof th« ladtta 
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fbang^ hands rapidly, the two padres of the mission being 
among the highest bettors ; and the sefioras, among themselves, 
had a quiet little game of their favourite chuza, A '♦main" 
between a pair of sturdy chanticleers, one belonging to the 
alcalde and the other to the cura (I), furnished the interlude foi 
another half-hour. In this contest the representative of the 
Church was triumphant. His grey cock (** pardo ") killed the 
alcalde's red one at a single blow, by striking one of his long 
steel galves through the latter's head. This was regarded as a 
▼ery interesting and pleasant spectacle by all on the ground — 
ladies included, and alcalde excepted. 

By the time the cock-fight was finished, the attention of the 
crowd became directed to the movements of the party who had 
gone up to the upper plain. These were now seen along the 
edge of the cliff, and by their manoeuvres it was evident they 
were engaged in arranging the preliminaries of the perilous 
adventure. Let us join them. 

The cibolero, on gaining the ground, pointed out the spot 
where he had proposed to execute his daring design. From the 
plain above the cliffs were not visible, and even the great abyss 
of the valley itself could not be seen a hundred paces back from 
the edge of the bluff. There was no escarpment or slope of any 
kind. The turf ran in to the very edge of the precipice, and on 
the same level with the rest of the plain. It was smooth and 
firm — covered with a short sward of gramma grass. There was 
neither break nor pebble to endanger the hoof. No accident 
could arise from that cause. 

The spot chosen, as already stated, was a sort of buttress-like 
promontory that stood onj; from the line of bluffs. This forma- 
tion was more conspicuous from below. Viewing it from above; 
it resembled a tongue-like continuation of the plain. 

Carlos first rode out to its extremity, and carefully examined 
the turf. It was just of the proper firmness to preclude the 
^ssilnlity of a horse's hoof either sliding or sinking into it He 
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w»s accompanied by Tizcarra, Robladd, and others. lA^Af 
approach ed the spot, but kept at a safe distaiK^e from the^ edgir 
of the horrid steep. Though denizens of thig land of grand 
geological features, there were many present who dreaded ta 
It and upon the brow of that fearftil ledge and look below. 

TIjc cibolero sat upon his horse, on its very edge, as calm aa 
if he had been on the bauks of the zequia, and directed the 
markiug of the line. His horse showed no symptoms of nervous- 
h^%s. It was evident he was well trained to such situations. 
Now and then he stretched- out his neck, gazed down into the 
valley, and, recognising some of his kind below, uttered a shrill 
Deigii. Carlos purposely kept him on the cliff, in: oitder to 
aCi^usU)ra Jiim to it before making the terrible trial. 

The line was soon traced, less than two lengths of the hocse 
from the last grass on the turf. Yizcarra atid Roblado woi^d 
have insisted upou' short measure ; but theis? proposal to curtssil 
it was received with murmurs of didaj^rdbatiei^ and mtittering*- 
of "Shame r 

What did these men want? Though' not evident to^ the 
crowd, they certainly desired the death of the ciboleroi Botb 
had their reasons. Both hated the man. The cause or cause* 
of their hatred Were of late growth,— with Roblado still later 
than bis Commandante. He had observed something within= the 
hour that had rendered him furious. He had observed the 
waving of that white kerchief ; and as he stood by the stand he 
had seen to whom the " adios "* was addressed. It had filled 
him with [astonishment and indignation ; and his language to 
Carlos had assumed a bullying and brutal tone. 

Horrible as such a supposition may seem, both he and Vizearra 
would have rejoiced to see the cibolero tumble over the bluff. 
Horrible indeed, it seems ; but such werie the men, and the 



•** ld]oi^" literally « to God,»' is the usual word of parUng, and also when two i 
viMt It tri usel. It is the synonyine of** Adieu** when used In its former sense; but tt-alM 
MHTiWQCMjb Vo "* Dow to you do r** 
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place, and the times, that there is nothing improbable in it. On 
the contrary, cases of equal barbarit j — wishes and ads still more 
inhaman — are ht no means rare under the skies of "Nuevo 
Mexico." 

The young ranchero, who had accompanied the party to the . 
upper plain, insisted upon fair play. Though but a ranchero, he 
was classed among the " ricos,'' and being a fellow of spirit, urged 
Carlos' rights, even in the face of the moustached and scowling 
militarios. 

** Here, Carlos I" cried he, while the arrangements were pro^ 
gressing ; " I see you are bent on this madness ; and since 1 
cannot turn you from it, I shall not embarrass you. But you 
sha'n't risk yourself for such a trifle. My purse I bet what sum 
you will" 

As he said this, he held out a purse to the cibolero, which, 
from its bulk, evidently contained a large amount. 

Carlos regarded the purse for a moment without making 
answer. He was evidently gratified by the noblo offer. His 
countenance sliowed that he was deeply touched by the kindness 
of the youth. " No," said he. at length ; *' no, Don Juan. I 
thank you with all my heart, but I cannot take your purse — one 
onza, nothing more. I should like to stake one against th<* 
Commandante." 

** As many as yon please, urged the ranebeto. 

" 1?hank you, Don Juan I only one — ^that with my own wiT. 
be two. — Two onzas I — that, in faith, is the largest bet I have 
ever made. Vaya !* a poor cibolero staking a double onza I'' 

"Well, then," replied Don Juan, "if you don't, i sftall. 
Colonel Yizcarra !" said he aloud, addressing himself to the 
Commandante, " I suppose you would like to win back you! 
wager. Carlos will now take yonr bet for the onza, and I 
challenge yon to place ten." 

*Literttt7 ** Got" but osed also, and fineqoenUj, as aa Scve^tkm wtth««t toy jmi^ 
. mOui iMa:&iDji atta<>>>«dL 
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'' Agreed !'' said the Command ante, etifflj. 

" Dare you double it ?" inquired the ranchero 

'' Dare I, sir ?" echoed the Colonel, indignant at being thm 
dliallenged in the presence of the spectators. " Quadruple it, if 
you wish^ sir." 

" Quadruple then 1" retorted the other. ** Forty onzas that 
Carlos performs the feat 1" 

'* Enough I deposit your stakes I" 

The golden coins were counted out, and lield by one of the 
bystanders, and judges were appointe<l. 

Tlie arrnngements having been completed, tne spectators dren 
baek upon the plain, and left the cibolero in full posaeasi^nn c*f 
At fpumnsiiotj — alone with his horao. 
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CHAPTER VII. 

All stood wa tcb uig him with interested eyes Grery mo vemcnt 
WM noted. 

He first alighted Arom the saddle, stripped oft his manga, had 
it carried back and placed out of the way. He next looked to 
his spurs, to see that the straps were properly buckled. After 
this he re-tied his sash, and placed the sombrero firmly on his 
head. He buttoned his velveteen calzoneros * down nearly to 
his ancles, so that their leathern bottoms might not flap open 
and discommode him His hunting-knife along with his " whip" 
were sent back to the charge of Don Juan. 

His attention was next turned to his horse, that stood all this 
while, curving his neck proudly as though he divined that he 
was to be colled upon for some signal service. The bridle was 
first scrutinized. The great bit f — a mameluke — was carefully 
examined, lest there might be some flaw or crack in the steel. 

• H»6 overalls or trowaers are " calaoneroa." They are usually of Telreteen, or soft' 
teather, with bottoms of & stiff leather stamped ornamentally. They are open along thv 
outer seam nearly to the waist, and are worn open In fine weather. When it Is cold the; 
can be closed by rows of bright buttons, usually of the castle-top pattern, and often of the 
precious metals. 

tThe ordinary Mexican bit is that known as a "Mameluke.** It Is a perfect Jaw- 
breaker, and brhigs a horse to his haunches with the. slightest effort of the rider. It 
requires ten ler handling. The bi idle-reins used by the Mexicans are nsuallr of plaited 
hair, often ornamented with tasseL* &nd tags of silyer, or eren gold I 

Iron stirrups nre al^ unknown to (he Mexican horsemen. Large wooden blocks, with 
holes cut for tlie leet, oer^ In placa ov ieel. Thoy are clumsy to the American eye, the 
a ore so with a tnangl'^s^npod flap of strong leather attached to them, and roachirg be' 
low the foot But all this has Its w», when we coni^der the perils which foot and anck 
feMrt t6 imOergo among tlie fish hoolt elaws of tbe cactus and ttie wild aloa. 



M TRK WHITK 0HIE9 

The bi^ad-strap was buckled to its proper tightness, and then the 
reiiiB were minutely scanned. These were of the hair of i^ild 
horses' tails closely and neatly plaited. Leather might snap 
there was no fear of breaking such cords as these. 

The saddle now had its turn. Passing from side to sidt 
Carlo;3 tried both stirrup-leathers, and examined the great 
wooden blocks which formed the stirrups. Thje girth was the 
last as well as the most important object of his solicitude. He 
loosed the buckles on both sides, and then tightened them, 
nsLug bis knees to «fiect his purpose. >> hen draw*> to his 
Ukiiig, the tip of the finger could not have been passed uiiiler 
the strong leathern band. 

No wonder he observed all this cautts^ The snappiag or % 
fitrap, Of the slipping of a buckle^ might have burlt^d him late 
eteruity, 

Hiiving satisfied himself that all was right, he gathered up 
the reins, and leaped lightly into the saddle. 

Re first directed his horse at a walk along the cliff, and withk) 
a few feet of its edge. This was to strengthen the nerves botn 
of hi[iiself and the animal. Presently the walk became a trot, 
and then a gentle canter. Even this was an exhibition fes^d 
to behold. To those regarding it from fcelow it was a beantifui 
but terrible spectacle. 

After a while he headwl back towariis the plain, and theij 
Btretching into a fair gallop — the gait in which he intended tc 
approach the cliff — he suddenly reined op again, so as to tLrow 
his hoi'se nearly on hie j!anks. Again ha resumed the f^ame 
gallop and again reined up ; and this manoeuvre he repeated a* 
kmt i\ dozen of times, now with his horse's head turned towards 
ibe cliffs, and now in the direction of che plain. Of courae this 
^^allop was far from being the full speed of the animal. That 
was not bargained for. To draw a horso up at race<JonTse 
speed within two lengths of himself would be an utter impo&si 
bilitf ^ even l^ sacrificing the life of the animal A shot passing 
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iLKyog'a bis heart would not <*heck a racer in so thon a space 
, A fair gallop was all that could be expected under the eircaai- 
stances, and the judges expressed themselves satisfied with 
fthat which was exhibited before them Carlos had put th« 
question. 

At leL^th be was seen to turn his horse toward the cliff, and 
take his fir lest S6 it in the saddle. The determined glance of 
his eyes showed th. t the moment had come for the final trial. 

A slight touch of the spur set the noble brute in motion, and 
in another second h^ was in full gallop, and heading directly for 
the cM I 

Th« gMA €i sM was fixed with intense earnestness upon ithat 
fecki^si horseman. Frrery heart heaved with amotion ; «nd, 
bi^oiid their qvddk breatlidng, not an utterance escaped 'firosei the 
spectators. The onlv sounds heard were the hoof^trokes <of the 
hom^ as thsy ranc ba^ from the hard turf dl the plai«. 

The sQspens'* ?<' jf short duration. Tweuty strides brought 
horse and horsejian close to the verge^ witiila half^i^OMn 
lengths. The rein stiU bnng loose — Carlos dared not tighten 
it — a touch he knew would bring his horse to a halt, and that 
before he had crossed the line would only be a failure. 

Another leap, — another, — yet another I Ho ! he is inside — 
Great God I He will be over I 

Such exclamations roae from the spectators as they saw the 
horseman cross the line, still in a gallop ; but the next moment 
a loud cheer broke from both crowds, and the "vivas" of 
those in the valley were answered by similar shouts from those 
who witnessed the feat from above. 

Just as the horse appeared about to spring over the horrid brink, 
the reins were observed suddenly to tighten, the fore-hoofs 
became suddenly fixed and spread, and the hips of the noble 
animal rested upon the plain. He was poised at scarce three 
feet distance from the edge of the cliff 1 While in this attitude 
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the borseman raised his right hand, lifted his sombrsro. tai 
tfter waring it round returned it to his head I 

A splendid picture from below. The dark forms of b^tb 
horse and rider were perceived as they drew up on the cli?^, and 
Mie imposing and graceful attitude was fully deyeloj.<'d agaius. 
the blue baek-ground of the sky. The arms, the limbs, tht* 
OTal oatliaea of the steed, even the very tn-ipings, could l«=, 
seen distinctly ; and for the short period in which they were 
polecd and motionless, the spectator might have fancied an 
equestrian statue of bronze, its pedestal the pinnacle of the 
cliff 1 

This period was but of a moment's duration, but, during \U con- 
tinuance, the loud " vivas " pealed upon trn) air. Those locking 
from below saw the horseman suddeuu whspi, and disappear 
beyond the brow-line of the bluff. 

The daring feat was ended and ovei i and hearts, bat a 
moment ago throbbing wildly within tend r *]oat.mB, now r^ 
tonifld to their soft and repcnlar beating. 



V 
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CEAFTER Vm 

Wbj5» the cibolero retnrned to the plain, he was receired 
witl: a fresh burst of viyas, and kerchiefs were waved to greet 
Him. One only caught his eje — bat tbat was enough. He saw 
not the rest, nor cared to see them. That little perfumed piece 
of cambric, with its lace border, was to him an ensign of nope — 
a banner that would ha^ve beckoned him on to achieve deeds of 
still higher darings He saw it held aloft by a small jewelled 
hand, and waved in triumph for him. He wm happy. 

He passed the stand, rode up to the carreta, and dismounting, 
kissed his mother and sister. He was f . llowed by Don Juan, 
liis backer; — and there were those who noticed that the eyes of 
the blonde were not always upon her brother : there was ano- 
ther on the round who shared their kind glances, and that 
other was the young ranjbtro No one, not even the dullest, 
could fail to notice tht^ these kind glances were more than 
repaid. It was an affair of mutual and understood love, beyond 
a doubt 

Though Don Juar*. *a as a rich young farmer, and by courtesy 
a ** Don,'^ yet in rank he was but a degree above the cibolero— 
the degre* which weal.> confers. He was not one of the high 
aristoc :a^./ of the pla-X; — about that he cared little; but he had 
the character of beh: ^ a brave, spirited young fellow ; and in 
timo, if he desired it paight ihingle with the "sangre azul."* II 
was not likely he e.rr should — at least through the influence of 

* Blae blood. Fine Mood c r UxnOf. 
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marriage. Anj one who was witness to the ardent glancei 
exchanged between his eyes and those of the cibolero's sister, 
would prophesy with case that Don Jaan was no!; ^oing to 
marry among the aristocracy. 

It was a happy little group aruund the iarreta, and there 
^na feasting, too, — dulecs, and orgeat, and wine from EI Paso, 
ol the best vintage. Ddn Juan was net afraid to spend money, 
and he had no reason on that occasion, with th^ onzas of clear 
g«ili in his pocket — a fact that by no meacs sat easily on the 
mind of the Commandante. 

The latter was observed, with a clouded ooantenance, strcU 
ing around, occasionally approaching the carreta, ar d glancing 
somewhat rudely towards the group. His glances were, in fact, 
directed on Bosita, and the consciousr.ess of his almost despotic 
power rendered him careless of concdiling his designs. His 
admiration was expressed in such a manner that many could per- 
ceive it. The poor girl's eyes fell timidly when they encountered 
his, and Don Juan having noticed it, was not Trithont feelings 
of anger as weir as uneasiness. He knew the chara<^ter of the 
Commandante, as well as the dangerous power with which he 
was armed. O Liberty ! what a glorious thing art tkon I Hoxi 
ma^y hopes are blighted, bow many loves crossed, and hearts 
crushed, in a land where thou art not I where myrmidons of 
tyranny hiEive power to thwart the purposes of life, or arrest the 
natural flow of its affections I 

Several games were yet carried on upon the plain, bat they 
were without general interest. The splendid feat of the clbolerc 
had eclipsed all lesser exhibitions for the time; besides, a num- 
ber of the head men were out of humour. Yizcarra Was sad, 
and Roblado savage— jealous of Catalitia. The Alcalde and 
his assistant were in a vexed stat^, as both had bet Itavy romi 
on the red cock. Both the padr6s had lost At mantS, and they 
wer§ no longer in a Christian spirit. Thv. cura alone w^s v 
fQip4 Bpirits and ready to back the ** pardo, .or another main 
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Tne conckdiBg game was at length heralded. U was to be 
the " C(yrTer d ^a'h " ^ running the cock). As tl is is rather ac 
ezdtiDg sporty the mont4 tables and other minor amusementd 
were CLce more pot aside; and all prepared to watch *' el 
gaUa*' 

*' Running the cock '' is a New Mexican game in all its char 
nctcristics. il is easily described. Thus: A cock is suspended 
by the limbs to a horizontal branch, at jnst such a height that 
a mounted man may lay hold of bis head and neck hanging 
downward. The bird is fastened in such a manner that a 
smart pluci^ \i^*tt detach him from the tree; while to render this 
tha more diJie^jlt, both head and neck are well covered with soap. 
The horseman must be in full gallop while passing under the 
branch; and he who succeeds in plucking down the cock is pur- 
sued by all the others, who endeaVour to rob him of the prize 
Ho has a fixed point to run round, and his goal is the tree from 
which he st^irtcd. Sometimes he is overtaken before reaching 
chis, the cock snatched from him — or, as not unfrequent^y hap- 
pens, torn to pieces in the contest. Should he succeed in get- 
ting back — still retaining the bird entire — he is then declared 
▼ictor. The scene ends by his laying his prize at the feet of 
his midtress ; and she — Tzsually some pretty poblana — appears 
that same evening at the fiandango with the feathered trophy 
under her arm — thus signifying her appreciation of the compli- 
ment paid to her, as well as giving to the fancUungutros* ocular 
proof of the fact that some skilful horseman is her admirer. It 
is a cruel sport, for it must be remembered that the poor cock 
who undergoes all thid plucking aad mangling is a living bird . 
It is doubtful whether a thought of the cruelty ever entered the 
mind of a New Mexican. If so, it must have been a New 
Msxican tc<man\ for the humanity of these is in an inverse ratio 
to that of t«ieir lords. For the women it may be urged that 
the sport is a ouatom of the country; and what country is with 

* HioM who toi.-9 part in the balls of th* lower claaset ttjled " fandangoik** 
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diet them 7 It woald have been a dangeroii! matter tc hsTi 
said nay. In San Ildefonso no man dared to disbelieve the 
word of the Church. The miracle worked well. The religious 
enthusiasm boiled up ; and when St. John was retorned to bi& 
niche, and the little "cofre"* placed in front of him' many a 
"peseta," "real," and *• cuartello," were dropped in, which 
would otherwise have been deposited that night in the M/i^i 
bank. 

Nodding Saints and '* winking Madonnas %are by no means a 
novel contrivance of the Holy Church. Tl^ padres of it*? Mexican 
branch have had their wonderful saints too ; and even iu the 
almost terra ignoia of New Mexico can b^ ft und a few of them 
that have performed c.^ -Jiipar/ miracles as any recorded in the 
whole jugglery of the rac q.' 

A pyrotechnic display icUowed — apd no mec^q exhibiciaT. sf 
the sort neither — for in this "art" the New Mexicans a^e 
adepts. A fondness for "fireworks'^ is % ai::(^ular bat sure 
characteristic of i^'declining nf.tion. 

Give me the stj^tistics of pyrotechnic powdejr bun^t by e 
people, and I shall tell you th^ standard m^itsure of their souls 
and bodies. If the figure bo ^ maximum, (ben thie physical i^nd 
moral measure will be tdie minimpm, for the ratio is ipverse. 

I stood in the Place de Concorde and saw a whole nation — ^its 
rich and its poor — gazing on one of these pitiful ^t^ti^qles^ got 
op for the purpose of duping them into cQntentmeiCit, Jt was 
the price paid them for parting with their Ubert,Ti aa a child 
parts with a valuable gem foe a few sugar-pjums, Thsy were 
gazing with a delight that seemed enthusinam I I loo&cd upor. 
scrubby, stunted forms, a foot shorter than were their ancestors. 
I looked upon eyes that gleamed with der oralized thought. 

These were the representatives of a OTice great pe pie, arvd 
ifho still deem themselves the first of maukind. I felt sure tlirat 

* Box>-aIm8-boz. Peteto, quarter dollar. J?«af, twelvt .ad a h&V centf. 
half-reaL These are the mail current t liver coins in Mexico. 
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^his was an iUasHOQ. The pyro-spectacla aadj its iieceptloa cent. 
vinced me that I saw before me a people who had passed the 
culminating pcint cf their greatness, and were now gliding 
rapidly down the decKning slope that leads to aunibilation and 
nothingness. 

After the fireworks came the " fandango." There wo meet 
the same faces, withoa^ mqch alteration in the costumes. The 
seSoras and se^oritas alone ha?e doffed their morning dresses, 
and here and there a pretty poblana has changed her coarse 
woollea " nagua " for a gay flounced raosHn. 

The ball was held in the large saloon of the " Casa da 
Cabildo/''^ which occupied one side of the *' Plaza." On this 
lestival day there was no exclusiyeness. In the frontier towm^ 
:f Mexico not much at any time, for, notwithstanding the dis^ 
Unctions of class, and the domineering tyranny of the govern*^^ 
ment authorities, in matters of mere amusement there is a sort 
of democratic equality, a minglhig of high and low, that in other 
countries is rare. English, and even American traveller^, 
have observed this with astonishment. 

All were admitted to the '* Salon de b'^le "f who chose to 
pay for it ; and, alongside the rico in fine broad cloth you might 
cee the racchero in his leathern jacket and velveteen calzoneros ; 
while the daughter of the rich commerciante danced in the sam^ 
set with the " aldeana," J whose time was taken up in kneading 
tortillas JT weaving lebosos ! 

The Commandanto with Koblado and the lieutenant Bgured 
at the fandango in ^ill uniform. The Alcalde was there with 
nis goM-heMled cane and tassel ; the cura in his shovel hat ; the 
padres in their swinging robes ; and all the ''familias principales ^ 
of the place. 

There was the rich commerciante, Don Jose Rincon, with hii 

* The hoase in whlob the principal authorities meet to transact business Is so called 
Cabildo\s the corporati3n. 
t Dancing saloon, 
t Village girl, or iroman of the humbler classes. 
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fat irife and four fat sleepy-lookiog daughters — ^tb^sre, too, th« 
wife and family of the Alcalde — there the Echevarrias, with 
their brother the " beau," in full Paris coBtumc, with dress coat 
and crush hat — the only one to be seen la the saloon. There, 
too, the rich haciendado, Senor Gomez del Monte, with his lean 
wife and several rather lean daughters — differing in that respect 
from the hundreds of kine that roam oyer the pastures of hii 
"ganada."* And there, too, obser/ed of all, was the lovely 
Catalina de Cruces, the daughter of the wealthy minei, Don 
Ambrosio, who himself is by her ride, keeping a watchful eye 
upon her. 

Besides these grand people there were employes of the mines 
of less note, clerks of the con:i:iierciantcs, young farmers of tb« 
valley, gambucinos, vaqueros, ciboleroa, and even " ^ro5,"f cf 
the town, shrouded in their cheap serap6s. A motley throng 
was the fandango. 

The music consisted of a bandolon, a harp and fiddle, and the 
dances were the waltz, the bolero^ and the coona. It is bnt ju^st 
to say that finer dancing could not have been witnessed in the 
saloons of Paris. Even the peon, in his leathern spencer and 
calzoneros, moved as gracefully as a professor of the art ; and 
the poblanas, in their short akirts and gay-coloured slippers, 
swept over the floor like so mary coryphees of the ballet. 

Roblado, as usual, was pri^seing his attentions on Gatalinai 
and danced almost every set with her ; but her eye wuidw^ 
from his gold epaulettes and seem'^d to search the room for some 
other object. She was evidently indifferent to the remarks of 
her partner, and tired of his company. 

Tizcarra's eyes were also in search of some one that did not 
appear to be present, for the Commandante strolled to and fro, 
peering into every group and corner with a dissatisfied look. 

* Cattie^fArm. Some of these in Northern Mexico number their stoclc bj thoosandf I4 
kead. 

t A ** lepero** In Mexico la not a Isper in the specific senae of the word. Anj raffft^ 
Mow la ftf led a Wparo. It la tti# ixnonirma of rahMa. 
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If it was tae hUr bloude he was looking for, he would b€ 
ai\sateQ6FfaI. Sbc was not (here Rosita aod her mother hud 
returned nome after the exhibition of the fire-works. Thcii 
house was fat down the vallej, and they had gone to it, accom- 
panied by G&rlos and the yoang ranchero. These, however, 
bad retorned to be present at the fandango. It was late before 
ih.y made thsir appearance, the road haying detained them 
Ilis was wlv the eye of Catalina wandered. Unlike Vizcarra, 
h ^wever, she was not to meet with disappointment. 

While the dance was going on two young men entered the 
saloon, and soon mingled with the company. One of them was 
the young ranchero, the other was Carlos. The latter might 
easily have been iistingir'jhed by the heron-plume that waved 
over his black sonbrer*. 

The eye of Catalina was no linger restless. It was now 
directed upon an object, thoug'i Hs glances were not fixed, but 
quick and stolen — ^stjba, because of ti.e observation of an angry 
father and a jealous lover. 

Carlos assumed indifference, though his heart was burning. 
What would he not have given to have danced with her ? But 
he k'jow her 8itnati:;a too well. He knew that the offer of such 
a thing would lead to a scene. He dared not propose it. 

At til *C8 he ftincied that she had ceased to regard him — that 
she even listened with interest to Roblado— to the beau Echc- 
varria — to others. This was but Catalina's fine acting. It was 
D oant fbr other eyes than those ?f Carlos, but he knew not that, 
and heas^me p'queA 

Hf grew reckless, and danced. He chose for his partner a 
I cry pretty "aldeana," Inez Gonzales by name, who was 
delichtti to dance with him. Catalina saw this, and became 
jealous 1:1 turn 

Tl* play c • '\n^j\\ f r n U»ii>l\i of time, but Carlos at lengtb 
gft\ "• '^ of ..i* partner, and sat down upon the banqntta* 

• In moti Mexicur louMSfjHiblic mr prlTaie, % banqneU of brl«k-work % bottt alonf 



M THE Wlin-E CHIEP. 

alone. His eyes followed the moyements of Catallna. H^ sa« 
that hers were bent upon him with glaures of love, — i y© tha* 
had been avowed in words — yes, had already been pligtted upoc 
oath. Why should they suspect each other J 

The confidence of both hearts was restored ; and now the 
excitement of the dance, and the less zealous gcardiansbip of 
Don Ambrosio, half drunk with wine, gave confi'^ence tc their 
eyes, and they gazed more boldly and frequently at one another. 

The ring of dancers whirling round the room passed close to 
Where Carlos sat. It was a waltz. Catalina was waltzing with 
Che beau Echevarria. At each circle her face was towards 
Carlos, and then their eyes met. In these transient bat oft- 
recurring glances, the eyes of a Spanish tnaid will speak volumes, 
end Carlos was reading in those of Catalina a plea.'^ant tnle. As 
she came round the room for the third time, he noticed some- 
thing held between her ficgers, which rested over the shoulder 
of her partner. It was a sprig with leaves of a dark greenish 
hue. When passing closo to him, the sprig, dexterously detached, 
fell upon his knees, while he could just haar, uttered in a soft 
whisper, the word — ** l^uya f^* 

Carlos caught the sprig, which was a branch of *' tayt.." oi 
cedar. He well understood its significance ; and after pr sing 
it to his lips, he passed it through the button-hole ol his 
embroidered "jaqueta." 

As Catahna came round again, the glances exchanged betvvoon 
them were those of mutual and con^ding love. 

The night wore on — Don Ambr^>sio at length became fcbopy, 
and carried off his daughter, escorted by Roblado. 

Soon after most of the ricos and fashionables lefi the saloon, 

•ne or more sides of the rooms. WHh pfiaU9 pla.^?d iT*on this it serves to scat thf 
Inmates, and at night it is used extensively as a bcdutoft *.. ISm banqueta is aboat tb(i 
^eif :ht of an ordinary bench, whose place it supiilios. 

• Tho tuya of Spanish America is the cedar {Junipariu V4rghi' . j) Tnya U aiM 
%WilBb for ** yours." Hence the ^\% being thiis used as an emblem. 



but some tireless votaries of Terpsichore still Unbred until the 
rosy Aurora peeped through the **rejas*'* of the Casa da 
Oabildo. 

* There are no glased windows in Mexico, if we except the houses of a few " ricoa.** 
Bars of iron set longltadinally are the defence— not against cold, but thieres. This iroa 
work Is called ** rcja.** Transparent plates of selenite— of which there cxicts a great di% 
■moDc the New Mexican mom tains— are often used bj the natives as a sabstitQie !■ 
riias. 
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CHAPTER X. 

rni "Llauo Bstacado," or "Staked Plain" of the hantenii 
if one of the most singalar formations of the Great AmericaB 
Prairie. It is a tablo-land, or "steppe," rising above the 
regions aroand it to a hcicrfat of nearly one thousand feet, and 
of an oblong, or lejr-of-muttoaform, treiKiing from north to south. 

It is four hundred miles in length, and at its wid-^st part 
between two and three hundred. Its superficial area Is about 
equal to the island of Ireland 1 Its surface aspect dii^ers con- 
siderably from the rest of prairie-land, nor is it of miiform 
appearance in every part. Its northern division consists of an 
arid steppe, sometimes treeless, for an extent of Tty miles, and 
sometimes having a stunted covering of mezquite {acada), of 
which there are two distinct species. This steppe is in several 
-places rent by chasms a thousand feet in ieptti, and walled in 
on both sides by rugged, impassable precipices. Vast masses 
of shapeless rocks lie along the beds jf these great clefts, and 
pools of water appear at long intervals, while stunted cedars 
^Tcw among the rocks, or cling from the seams of the cliff's. 

Such chasms, called "canons,^* can only be crossed, or cvbi 
er tered, at certain points ; and these passes are frequently a 
score of miles distant from each other. 

On the upper plain the surface is ofti^n a dead ievel for ft 
hundred miles, and as firm as a macadamized road. There are 

• Hu^ clefts IhroQgh a ridge of hills or % mouatain, vhich appear as if eb%uniSUd « 
irtificlally cut oat, are caOed caOons (caZlooefi^ by the SpiDO-Hezicanf. 
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epots coTered with a tori* of grass of the varieties knowQ ai 
grBQuXia, baffalo, 8 1 mezqulte ; and sometimes the traveller 
eoicoantt'.i'B a region where shallow ponds of different sizes stud 
t^e plain — & few being permanent, and sarronnded by sedge. 
Most of these ponds are ircre or less brackish, some salpharoas, 
and others perfectly salt. After heavy rains such aqueous* 
deposiis are more numerous, and their waters sweeter ; but 
rain seems to fall by accideut over this desolate region, and 
after long npoli? of drongiit the greater number of these pond^ 
disappear altogether. 

Towards the southern end of the Llano Estacado the surface 
exhibits a very singular phenomenon — a belt of sand-hills, nearly 
twenty miles in breadth aad full fifty in length, stretching north 
and south upon the plahi. These hills are of pure white sand, 
thrown np in ridges, and sometimes in cones, to the height of a 
hundred feet, and without tree, bish, or shrub, to break their 
soft outlines, or the uniformity of their colour. But the greatest 
anomaly of this geological puzzle is, that water-pouds are found 
In their very midst — even among their highest ridges — ^and this 
water not occasional, as from rains, but lying iij *^lagunas/' 
with reeds, rushes, and nympha, growing in them, to attest that 
the water is permanent 1 The very last place where water might 
be expected to make a Lodgement. 

Such formations of -^lift-saod are common upon the shores oT 
the Mexican Gulf, as well as on the European coasts, and there 
their existcnc>e is easily explained ; but here, in the very heart 
of a continent, it cannjt be regarded as less than a singular 
phenomenon. 

This sand-belt is passable at one or two points, but horses 
dnk to the knees at every step, and but for the water it would 
bo a perilous «xperiment to cross it. 

Where is the Llano Estacad^ ? Unrol your map of North 
America. You will pe xseive a large river called the Canadian 
rising in the Rov^Jry Mountains, and rnnning, first southerly, and 
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^ben east, anti) it becdm^R part of ilie A* ansae. As t'Js 
riTer bends eastwardly it brnshefi tte nort' i e::.i Ht Ibe lAit^i 
Estacadb, whose bluffs sometimes approach dcae *c ha baoks, 
and at other times arc seen far o^, reseK^bliag i r'^iige of 
mouataiiis — for which' tl)ey have been frequently im..i<^ke' by 
Irarellers. 

Thfc fconndary of the west side of the ** Staked Flal::" is 
more definite. Keur the head-waters of the Caoa^liaa an ther 
large river has its source. This is the Pecos. Its e irse, yon 
will obserye, is nearly sooth, but your map is not correct, as tor 
seferai hundred miles i\\e Pectw rmis within a few degrees of 
iast. It afterwards takes a southerly direction, before it reaches 
its embouchure in the Klo Graiide. Ilow the i^ecos washes the 
whole western base of llie Llano Estacado ; dud it is this vei7 
plain, elevated as it is, thai t rns the Pecos into its soatherly 
course^ instead of leaving it te flow casl^vaiJ, like all the thef 
prairie streams that hedd in the Rocky Moiiniaius. 

The eastern boundary of the Llano Estacado is arJt So 
flefinitely marked, tut a Kiie of some three hundred miles from 
the Pecos, and cattiiig the head-waters of the Wichita, the 
Loriisiana Red, the IJraids, and Oolbrado, will give some idea of 
its outline. Hiese rivers, aud their numeroas tribntaries, all 
head in the eastern ** eeja'' (brow) of t!:e Stakiwi Plain, which 
Is cut and chanueUed by their streams let > tracts of ihe inost 
rugged and fantastic forms. 

Ai the south the tjano Estaeado tapers to a pdfiit, declining 
}Ltb the mezquite plains and valleys of sumerous smnll sti-eams 
that debouch into the Lower Rio Grande. 

This singular tract is without one fixed uweller • even the 
Indian never makes abode wpon it beyond the few hours 
necessary to rest from his journey, and there are partd where he 
—inured as he is to hunger and thirst — dare hot venture to rrosa 
it. So perilous is the "jolrnada,"* or crossing of the Llano' 

* Pr»iwu^ic« Ifomada, Jo<n«da to a daj^ iottrney^ bol tber« to a dtoUnoftion iiu4t 
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Esftaeado, tbat tfaroaghoQt all its le&g tb of four boodred mtlea 
tb^e are ouif two places wbere trayellers can effect it in safety \ 
Tbe danger springs froc& tbe trint of water, for tbere are. spota 
of graas in ^^bundaiieo , ba^ even on tbe well known routes 
tbero wre, at certain seaeoaa^ stretcbes of sixtjr and eigbty miles 
wbere not a drop of water is to be procured I 

In earlier times on? of tbese routes was known as tbe " Span- 
ish Trail/' from Santa F6 to Ban Antonio de Bexar^ of Texas; 
Mid lest travellers sbonld lose tbeir waj^ several points were 
marked witb "palos/' or stakes^ Hence tbe name it bas 
received; 

Tbe Lbno Estaoado is now rarely trayelled) exciept by tbe 
ciboleros^ o^ Mexican buffalo-banters^ and Comaneberos,'*' or 
Indian traders. Parties of tbese cross it from tbe settlements 
of N^w Mexico, for tbe purpose of buntittg tbe buffalo, and 
traffickiiig witb tbe iDdian tribes tbat roam over tbe plains to 
tbe east* Neitber tbe bunt nor tbe tra^ is of any great 
importanco^ bat it Satisfies a singular race of men^ wbom cbance 
or inclination bas led to tbe adopting it as a means of subsis- 
teoee. 

Tbese men are to .tbe Mexican frontier pretty muob wbat 
tbo bunter and back-woodsman are upon tbe border of tbe 
Anglo- \merican settlements. Tbey are, bowevcr, in many res- 
pe<Jts different ^om tbe latter — ib arnis and equipments, modes 
of banting and otberwisew 

iThe outf I of ii cibdlet^o, t?ho is usually also a coureur de hm^ 
is very simple. For bunting, be is mounted on a tolerable- • 
sometime^ a fiii&— boirse; lind armed witb a bow and arrows, • 
butiting-knlE? anct a long lance. Of fire-arms be knows and 
cares notbin*^ --tbougb tbere are exfeptioiial c^ses. A lazo is 
an imporlei.;c part of bis equipment. Per traJiug, nts stock of 

bettrtea th^ ioti^nftt <>' & ttittle#&in-^<^Jolrnada de atajo,** ftnd & bone*! Jciirii6y->"J«i'- 
xoAt d» ditaSo ;*' tfi« lormeir being abmit flftiMtt ihliai, whfle ihi latter ii neArtJr douMt 

• M tt&icMtf «nga4|id In tri;^ With Um Oomanebe Indiktil jurd to t^yivd. 
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goods Is very limited-~ofteii not costiiig him twenty ioUaxi I 
A few bags of coarse bread (an article of food which the prairie 
Indians are fond of), a sack of "pifiole." soLie ^aaUes for 
Indian ornament, some coarse seraphs, and pieces cf high-colonred 
woollen stnffs, woven at home : these constitute his '' invoice.^ 
Hardware goods he does not farnish to any great extent 
These stand him too high in his own market, as they reach it 
only after long carriage and scandalous imposts. Fire-arms he 
has nothing to do with : such prairie Indians as use these are 
furnished from the eastern side; but many Spanfeh pieces — ^fusils 
and escopettes^ — have got into the hands of the Comanchea 
through their forays upon the Mexican towns of the south. 

In return for his outlay and perilous journey, the cibolera 
carries back dried buffalo-flesh and hides — some the produce cf 
his own hunting, some procured by barter from the Indians. 

Horses, mules, and asses, are also articles of exchange. Oi 
these the prairie Indians possess vast herds — some individuals 
owning hundreds; and most of them with Mexican brands If In 
other words, they have been stolen from the towns cf the Lotoer 
Rio Grande, to be sold to the towns of the Upper Rio Grande, 
and the trade is deemed perfectly legitimate — at least, there is 
no help for it as the case stands. 

* A short gun called " escopeta** is very plenUM throug' out M«iic«. It te oaaaL'/ a 
raseed musket, with swivels and sling, so as to reiuier It convenient for mounted meK. 

t For the last twentyyears a continual system of pfflage has been carried on hj several 
prairie tribes upon the Mexican settlements. Not only have the red-«kinr.ed robbers carried 
off horses, but captives, until several thousand women and children are now in their hands- 
all of Spanish or semi-Spanish lineage. Nearly all the horses and cattle possessed by thf 
ilcsnanche tribe have been stolen, or rathfr " rieved," from tlie citisens of ttie Mexicar 
Republic. But what may seem singular to those who are unacquainted with the Mexicac 
character, the citizens of one province encourage these forays upon another by purchas 
Ing their spoil from the Indian freebooters. The people of New Mexico frcquvintly bargaic 
witl the Apaches for horses and catUe, which the latter have taken from the Mexicans of 
Sonora ; those of Sonora buy the stolen goods of Chihuahua ; and the ChibuahueEos have 
a receiving house for plunder from Sonora, or the Lower Rio Grande ! In Mexico all cat- 
tle are " oranded," or stamped with the private mark of «he owner, burnt in the skin with 
A hot iron. This mark remains for life, and as an animal frequently chan/f^s maitan 
wreral brands ooay be teen, very damaging to 0x4 look of a fine h - »9. 
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Tie cibolero goes forth on the plains with a rare escort. 
Sometimes a large number of these men, taking their wires and 
families with them, travel together jnst like a tribe of wild 
Indians. Generally, however, one or two leaders, with their 
servants and equipage, form the expedition. They experience 
less molestation from the savages than ordinary travellers The 
Comanches and other tribes know their object, and rather 
encourage them to come amongst them. Notwithstanding, 
they are often cheaiod and ill-used by these double-faced deal- 
ers. Their mode of transport is the pack-mule and the " carreta," 
drawn by mutes or oxen. The carreta is of itself a picture of 
primitive koomolion. A pair of block-wheels, cut out of a 
Cottonwood tree, are joined by a stout wooden axle. The 
wheels usually approach nearer to the oval, or square, than the 
circular form. A long tongue leads out from the axle-tree, and 
upon top of this a square, deep, box-like body is placed. To 
this two or more pairs of oxen are attached in the most simple 
manner — by lashing a cross-pieoe of wood to their horns which 
has already been made fast to the tongue. The animals have 
neither yoke nor harness, and the forward push of the head is 
the motive power by which the carreta is propelled. Once io 
motion, the noise of the wooden axle is such as to defy descrip- 
tion. The cries oi a whole family, with children of all sizes, in 
bitter a^^oy, can alone represent the concert of terrible 
gounda; and we must go to South Mexico to find its horrid 
iK^iail in A troop of howling monkeys. 
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CHAPTER XI. 

AMQUt a week After tke fiesta of St Jem, a gmuLl parij Af 
riMeros was seeo crossing the Pecos, at die ford of the ** Bo$ 
que Redoodo." Tbe party was juaij fire in aomber. and £oa 
mated of a white man, a half-blood, and three pare-bred laduuu, 
banag w^th t^m a small a4ajo* of pack-moie^, aod three ox 
team earretas. The eronching trot of the Indiaufi, as wdl bm 
their tilma dresses and sandaiied {eet,f ^i^wed that they wei» 
*' Tnddos manzos.'' They were, in loct, the hired peom joi Cacioe 
the cibolero — the white man, afid chi/^ol the party. 

The half-blood — Antonio by namer-rwas '*arrie-o*'J of Ae 
kanie-train, while the three Indians drove the ox-te>/ai«, guiding 
them across the ford with their long goads. Carlos ui^tiseif was 
monnted upon his line black horse, and, mnffled m a strong 
ferap^, rode in front to pilot the way. His beaatafol roanga had 
been left behind, partly to save it from tbe rongh wear of sa(^ 
an expedition, and also that it might not eKcite the cup.dity of 
the prairie Indians, who, for such a brilliant mantle as it was, 

* " Ati^o^ is the name giren to a string or train of pack-mules, usually the property 
ef one indlYldual, and hired by tbe Journey or job. 

t TLe cirllised Indians— that is, the '^Indios mansos,** who form the buUc of Mezicao 
fepttiation— still wear the sandal or go barefoot. Tbe sandal, called ** guarache," n 
merely a piece of sole leather, cut somewhat to the shape of the foot-pnnt, and Ue4 
around the ankles by thongs of raw-hide. It is worn only by the pure Indians, and prin- 
cipally hy those living in the country or the villages. 

X " Muleteer,** — a class of men renowned for honesty and other virtues, that are some- 
wliat rare in tl*eir country. As there are few roads in Mexico that can be travelled by 
wheeled veliicles, the pack-mule becomes an important means of transport, and, of count 
the class of men who ^oUow mule^driving exists ir considerable numbers. 
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WlToidereti jacket, tie scarlet scaif, i^id velveteen ca|;2oner% 
had a^ hse.E put off. And Qtbers of sl coarser kind were now 
^orn p tl^eir pla(^ 

Thi3 was a. impQrtajat p;s:peditpi for Carlos. He carried 
witk klx^ tr.s' l^'V^o ifejgl^t hp had evep taken upon the prairies. 
BesidJB ^--0 t' I. cftrreta§ with foqr oxep each, the atajo cop 
listed cf f.f^ pack-iA^Jes, |3l11 loaded i^ith merchandise-rthe car- 
retas wi':^. bre^.^ pin,ole, Spanish beans, Chile peppers ; and thi^ 
pack£ •./:»?d t' >7"1' up of scrape blankets, coarse woollen clotk 
and a Jfew 3lowy t?-J3ikcts, ^ alsp ^me Spanish knives, yrit^ 
their f pi;: ted triai*g.ular Jbjade^. It wa? his bold luck on tbn 
day of the £^p» that ha^ enabled him to prpyide such a stock. 
In addition .t:) ^^ own original pnza ^nd the two he had wpi^ 
the young raricher^, Poi;l Juan, ha4 |n$is]b^ upon his jMijcepting 
the loan ojt five o&ers tow.|ifds ^ outfit for this ^xpeditioni 

The little troop, having safely l9i*dqd the P^os, headed 
lAwards tbie " .ceja " of tli,e Llaijo Estac^do, th^t ,was not far 
distant ff OBJ tV.o crossing of Bpsq^ie jjedondo. A sloping rayic^o 
brought then t,o tjie top ,of the "inesa,"* where a firm level 
road Uy pefore tbeni^ — a .sipoot}i plaip without break or bush tp 
guide them on their course. 

But tL.«» ciboleco needed no guide. No man knew the Staked 
Plain Irstter than he ; and, setting his horse's head in a direo- 
ticn a IWjIq south of east, the train moved on. He was striking 
for OLS cf the htad branches of the Red River of Louisiana, 
where he Lad heard that for several seasons past the buffalo had 
appeared in great numbers.f It was a new route for him — as 

• Lite/aUy " table." A word applied to certaia hiUs, with flat, table-lilce tops, existini 
d'^roi^cut N ^rh Mexico. Ciis formation is characteristic of the desert region of A.me> 
rliM., and ^aii^culailf <^f the vast upinhablted tracts west of the Rio Del Norte. Soutb 
Al^sa also exMb.ta t .vu.-iilar geological character, of which " Table Mountain " is a good 
UluitraUvt tpecbr-'Vi, 

t Ij.ie a<u^>a » at <xct ^t^iodV^d in their migrations, though there is a j>retty refnilat 
Mttt&g in towardp the BouUiem prairies when tli'. grass fails them to the north. Then 
•It man/ circumstances, howerer, to affect their wanderings, — as the drought, th4 ^riVf 
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most of his former expeditions bad been mad'' to tbe fpper forki 
of the Texan rivers Brazos and Colorado. Bat the plains 
around 4hese rivers were at this time in undisputed j ossesiflDn of 
t the powerful tribe of Comanche?, and their allies, the Kiawas, 
Lipans, and Tonkewas. Hence, these I:-diaLs, minterrupted in 
their pursuit of ttje buffalo, had rendered the latter v»ild and dif- 
&cult of approach, and had also thinned their numbers. On the 
waters of the Red River the case was different. This was hos- 
tile ground. The Wacoes, Pan^s, Osages, and bands from the 
Cherokee, Kickapoo, and other nations to the east, occasionally 
bunted there, and sanguinary conflicts occurred among them ; 
so that one party or another often lost their season's hunt by 
the I yjessity of keeping out of each other's range ; ana the 
game was thus left undisturbed. It is a well-known fact that 
Sn a neutral or " hostile ground," the buffalo, as well as othef 
game, are found in greatest abundance, and are there more easily 
approached than elsewhere. 

With a knowledge of these facts, Carlos the cibolero had 
determined to risk an expedition to the Red River, whose head- 
waters have their source in the eastern "ceja" <>f the Llatc 
^stacado, and not in the Rocky Mountains as laid down spot 
maps. 

Carlos was well armed for hunting the bu5^1o — so was the 
half-blood Antonio — and two of the three peons were also expe- 
rienced hunters. Their arms consisted of the >ow and lance, 
both weapons being preferable to fire-arms for buffalo-bunting.* 
In one of the carretas, however, might be s«^n a weapon cf 
another kind — a long brown American liSe. This Carlos kept 

»f the Indian hunters, and wars among the tribes. See "The Hunters- ifeast" b/tl-^ 
fame author. 

* The Buffalo is best hunted on horseback ; consequently, the arrow is readier than the 
leaden bullet, by reason of the diflBoulty of reloading the rL'«. Of course, tbe aim is not 
considered where the oliject is at no greater distance than a few feet. Indeed, a common 
horse or holster pistol is a l>etter weapon than a rifle *n buffalo hunting. Some hu3:leri 
fnitT a long spear to either bow or gun. For lucid«,c.t4 u. Boffalc £anfi<»f(, fill 
••Himteri'teast." 
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br other and higher game, and he well knew how to use it 
Bat ho'T c«irt svicL & weapon into the hands of a Mexican cibo- 
lero? Roi eaber Carlos was not of Mexican origin. The 
weapon ww a family relic. It had been his father's. 

We shall not follow Caibs and his " caravan " through all the 
details of their weary ^'jonmeyings" across the desert plain. 
At one pl&oe they made a "jomada" of seventy miles without 
water. But the experienced Carlos knew how to accomplish 
this without the loss of a single animal. 

He travelled thus. Having given his cattle as much as they 
would ""Irink at the last watering-place, he started in the after- 
noon, and travelled until near daybreak. Then a halt of two 
honrs was made, so that the animals should graze while the dew 
was still on the grass. Ancther long march followed, continuing 
until noon, then a rest of three or four hours brought the cool 
evenings when a fresh spell ?f marching brought the "Jornada" 
to its end, far on in th. f:?! owing night. Such is the mode of 
travailing still pra^tlc«^'l on the desert steppes of Chihuahua, 
Sonora, and North Mexico. 

After several days' travelli. g the cibolero and his part] 
descended from the high "mesa,'' and, passing down its easteri 
Blope, arrived on a tributary of the Red River. Here the 
t^cenery assumed a new aspect — the aspect of the "rolling" 
prairie. Gentle declivities, with soft rounded tops declining into 
smooth verdant vales, aiong which meandered streams of clear 
and sparkling water Here and there along the banks stood 
groves of trees^ such as the evergreen live-oak, the beautiful 
"^^ecar" wit' its oblong edible nuts, the "overcup" with ita 
^a-icoklnj' adorns, the hackberry with its nettle-shaped leaves 
and sweet fr?.:»^o, and the silvery cotton-wood. Along the swells 
could be seen large trees standing apart, and at almost equal 
ilsta^.i^efi, as tb>>T^b planted for an orchard. Their full leafy 
tops ^vf9 th&Q a fine appearance, and their light pinnate leareii 



with the long hTWim legnmeg hangiDg from ify^f if^%(icbfi§, p^i^ 
they were the (smona **mezqmt^" U^^ — t^hc A^ificm ^^r 
The red malberr j /could be seen in the qrpak bottoms, and heif 
aud there the beantifol wild-chin|b tree with i^ j^j^t^ III:..?. 
flowers, ^e whole snrfiace boU) of hill and ?;^Hej w^ clad ie 
a rich mantle of short buffalo grass, w^-b gai^ it the asp^t of 
a meadow latdj mown, and springing ii^tp fresfi Ferdari?. I| 
was a lovely landscape, aud no wot^^der t^e wild ^nlls of thf 
prairies chose it for their favourite range. 

The cibolero had not trayelled far through this favoured 
region until he came upon the buffalo sign — " rpads," " .waUo|Vf," 
and ** bois de vache f* and next morning he found himself i^ 
the midst of vast herds, roaioii^g about lik^e tame cattle, ^od 
browttug at their leisure. So litt> shy werj^ they, fi^ej ^tfj^ 
deigned to make off at his approach i 

Of coprse he h%d readied thie end pf ^is ionjoifif, Ti^ ^0 
his great stock-farm. The3je were ^s wp c^Ue — ;as xp^oh h^ 
as any one else's ; and be had iipthmg ^o**^ to d|Q bat ^ to 
killing and curing. 

As to his trade with the r&dianii, 1M^ v )uld take jplace 
whenever he should chance to fall in /^th 3l par^— |?/45h j^ 
would be certain to do in the course of th^ geas^on. 

like all men of the prairie, riwve trappers as ,well ^ Ijudi^in^, 
Carlos had an eye for the picturesque, Apd therefore chpee * 
beautiful spot for his caujip. It was a gra63y bottom, through 

'BtrffiEJo-roftdf art^ a fetttire of Uie prairiei. They •ometimes preflent the appeartjicf 
•f immonse highways trodden by countless ( jerds of cattle. Often ihej are sunk -b^oir ihz 
leTel of *hif 9urroundlr« plain, ^e r^n-w^t«r hariog c|urried away the loosened earth, 
auffalo "jWaUows" are phallow, circular holes, caused sy the animals when "wallowing.*' 
A curious habit which these quadrupeds indulge In. They lie down upon the plain, an-'. 
using their shoulder as a pirot, spin ihemselTes around /ojr ^ereral lUnute^ at a tii;iio. 
The c^rc^^Iaj excaTation is thus formed, and during seasons of rain .these little basins fonz 
rasenroirs for water, out of which the buffaloes themselves 4rink. 1. us tbeK auimi^oiaf 
k« laid ** to dig their own wells," thou^ the moUre of th«ur deling t/s Is !tc §^ gii ojT Jjbt 
Jif^f acid fifp tfuit in lM>t. weather freat^ annoT the^ 



THS WHITE cuiJiar. 'Itt'. 

which ran a clear " arroyo "* of sweet water, shaded hy pecan, 
malberrj, and wild-china trees, and under the shadow of a 
mulberry gro?e bis carretas were halted, and his teat waf 
latched 
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CHAPTER XII. 

Oablos had corr oenced his hunt, and was making rapid 
progress. Id the i^t two days he had slaughtered do k«s thsD 
twenty buffaloes, an**, had them all carried to camp. He and 
Antonio followed the buffalo, and shot them down, while two of 
the peons skinned th3 animals, cut up the meat^ and packed it to 
camp. There, under the hands of the third, it underwent the 
further process of being "jerked,'' that is, cut into thin slices 
and dried in the sun. 

The hunt promised to be profitable. Carlos would no doubt 
ol tain as much " tasigo "* as he could carry home, besides a 
large supply of hides, both of which found ready sale ii th^ 
towns of New Mexico. 

On the third day, however, t'.e hunters noticed a change in 
the behaviour of the buffalo. They had suddenly grown wild 
and wary. Now and then vast gangs passed them, running at 
full speed, as if terrified and pursued I It was Q>t Carlos and 
his companion that bad so frighted them. What then had set 
them a running 7 

Carlos conjectured that some Indian tribe was i'u the neigh- 
bourhood, engaged in hunting thesa. 

His conjecture proved correct. On ascending a riig*3 which 
gave him a view of a beautiful T^ey Heyond, his eye rested 
upon an Indian encampment. 

* tUtX protenroil without salt, by being smoked or f on-dried, is calie<f mMjo** (;pr» 
I iataho). Most of the meat used b/ tbt country peeiae of If ejdo6 is ** taa^ ** 
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It consisted of about fifty lodges, standiug like tents along thi 
edge of the vallej, and fronting towards the stream. They were 
of a conical form, constructed of a framework of poles set in a 
circle, drawn toget<her at their tops, and then covered with skins 
ot the buffalo. 

" Waco lodges I" said the cibolero, the moment bis practised 
eye fell upon tbem. 

"Master," inquired Antor-c, "how do you tell thatT 
Antonio's experience fell far short of that of his master, who 
from ( hildbood had spent his life on the prairies. 

" Ho'.? I" replied Carlos, " by the lodges themselves." 

" I should have taken it It a Comanche camp," said the half • 
Diood. "I have seen just snoh lodges among the * Buffalo 
eatom/" 

** Xoti so, Anton," rgoined his master. " lu the Comanche 
lodfi'O the poles meet at ^e top^ and are covered over with the 
skiri;, leaving no ouilet iyr smoke Ton observe it is not so 
witli these. They are lodges ot thu Wacoes, who, it is true, are 
alliec cf the. Comanches.** 

Such .vas in reality the fact. The poles, though bent so as to 
approiich each other at t^o top, did not quite meet, and an open 
hole remained for the passage of smoke. The lodge, therefore, 
was not a perfect cone, but the frustum of one ; and in this i^ 
ciffered from the locJge of t].»e Comanches. 

" The Wacoes are hot hostile," remarked the cibolero. " 1 
think we have nothicg to ftur from them. No doubt they will 
txade with us. Brvt where are they?" This question was 
dniwn forth by the cibolero observing that apt a creature was 
to be seen about the lodges, — neither man, woman, child, nor 
animal 1 And yet it could not be a deserted camp. Indians 
would not abandon such ledges as these — at least they would 
QO^ leave behind the fine robes that covered them I No, the 
owners must be near : no doubt, among the neighbouring hiUs, 
in pursuit of the buffalo. 

4» 
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The cibolero gaesl^d aright. A6 he and his ccfiipaiiicii xtood 
looking down upon the ^acampment, a load filioutmg readied 
their ears, aud the next moment a bodj of sevefat hundred 
borsemeu were seen approaching over a swell of the pfaide. 
They were riding slowly, but their panting foaming horsei 
ehowed that they bad just left off harder work. Plreseitly 
another band, still more numerous, appeared in the rear. These 
were horses and mules laden with bu^ brown masses, the buf- 
jhlo-meat packed up iil the shagg^ hides. This train was con- 
ducted by the irotneh ibd b6y«, aiid followed by titjopa o^ 
dogs and screaming children. 

As thejr came toward the encamplnent firom an Opposite direc- 
tion, Carlos and his companion were not tat a white seen. 

The Indians, however had not been long among the ?6<ig*ii 
beforiei the quick eye of cfne caught sigiit of their two heads above 
the Hdge; A warning cii-y Was uttered, atid ih ft m6ni(*fit tit^fy 
Wtie of the dismounted hdnters trtu! back Id his saddte atid rt^y 
^ afetibn; One or ttvb galloped ptf towaWs ti^ nieat-tfSin, #hic1i 
bad not yet come into camp, while otheri fode lo and fro, cxhlb- 
Hing symptoms of alarm. 

No doubt they wfere und^r apprehensiohs that the Panes, tkeir 
ttfOrtai foes, had stolen a mai*ch upon ttiem. 
' Carlos soon relieved them froia tbis apprubension. Spurring 
his horse to the crest of the ridge, ho drew tip in ftiU View of the 
Indians A few signs^ #hich h^ WUl knew how to make, and 
the word ** amigo I" showted at tkc top df his voice, fjestoi-ed 
their confidence ; then a ybnng fellow bbw fode oat in front, iin i 
advanced tip thie hill. Wheti suffici6titly near to be heard, he 
hailed ; and a cofiversation, partly I'y^ns, and partly Dy iheans 
of a little Spanish, enabled hiiii aa»l Carlos to understGCd each 
other. The Indian theii galloped bA'^i, aiid, after a short inter- 
val, returned again, and invited t^o cibolero and liis conipaaioQ 
tPa the encampment. 

^'^•rlos of course accepted the courtesy, and i f^w miiiiitet 
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tiur Vo and Antonio were eating f^esh buffalo beef, and chatting 
in pt^fect amity with their new hostg. 

The chief a fine-looking man, and evidently possessing full 
authority, became particularly friendly with Carlos, and was 
much p}oased at hearing that the Intter had a stock of goods. 
He promised to visit his camp next morning and allow his triba 
to trade. As the cibolero had conjectured, they were Waco 
Indi&ns — a aoble race^ one of the hdblest bf the prairie tribes. 

Carlos retuiatd to his camp in high spirits. He would now 
ha7e hil ^oods exchanged fol- mnleS— sO th<i t\Mf lE^rbtiiised — 
and th6se \^erd tL^ main objects of his expeditioa. 

In the tiiBrningf, ticfeordlng toifcpij)oirttment; the tn^laitS ftrHted. 
chi^f ind all ; and the little vallfey where the eibbierd K«d 
i^SbSmped *ras filled #ith then; womeni dind cliildr^ri: Th^ paek^ 
were opened, the gbods ^ere set ferth, find the vth6\% da/ #ii 
ificht ih contintiotis trading. The cibolero found his custohiers 
perfectly botiiest ; arid when night bam^; and they tcKJk thfeir 
fleiwlrtufe, hot i, single item bf Carlds' stock femain^d bh his 
feailds. Iri its place, however, a handsome mulada * bf hd leis 
than thirty mules was seen picketed ih the bbttbiS of tb6 littll) 
valley. Thfese ^etfe how the property of Oari(^ tb^ cibblero. 
lV6i a bad ontlaj^ of his eight bhiaS J 

Not bhly would they yield well on his rittirhj bilt it wiiS his 
Iztohtioii that each bf theni shotild barry back ifcl fiill load of 
b iffalo-hides, or " tasajo." 

It *ould be a j?ucc-t^fd iexpeditibn, ihdeed ; And dreaini of 
future <veaitbj tirtih ih hope of being some diy iii ft condition to 
rdvacce a lfct;itimate cl-jira to the hand bf the fair Catalini, wfeto 
rlrcady piissih^ through the mind of Carlos. 

Oice a " riei">,'' rofle< ied he, even Don Ambros^'o might sane- 
Hoc bis ^uii On tliht nl^'ht soft was the slumber and pleasant 
W^ dreams of C&rlog t'.e cibolero. 

• itulado^ a droTft • f moles. Oabaliada or eomUiada, % drore of honoi ; ktSM wm 
*■ OftTtlcade.'* ifaiuuto,abaBdofiiuirefl. 
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CHAPTER XIII. 

VuT daj he followed his hnnting with iacreas^.d ardour. He 
was now provided with the means of transport to any axr/nnt. 
There was no fear he should ha^e to leave either his rotN« cr 
tasajo behind. With his own mules, he had now thirty-^ ve ; 
and that number with the three carretas would carry a splendid 
freight— of the value of hundreds of dollars. 

He had already obtained some dressed robes from the Indians. 
For these he had parted with everything for which an I'-diao 
would trade. Even the buttons from off his jacket and thcp? 
of his men, the bullion bands and shining tags of their 
sombreros —everything abont them that glittered 1 

Their arms of course not. These the Wacoes did not want. 
They had similar ones themselves, and could manufacture then 
at will. They would have purchased the long brown rifle ; but 
that was a souvenir Carlos would not have part d with for « 
score of mules. 

For the next day or two the ciboloro continued his hnnting 
He found the buffalo grow every hour more excited and wild. He 
noticed, too, that the ** running " gangs came from the north, yrhil't 
the Wacoes were hunting to the southward >f his camp I It 
could not be the latter that were di8ta*bing them. Who then ? 

On the third night after his trad Tito the Indians, Cariv>s • 
had retired to T'^st with his people, -ir.tcniio kept watch untU 
midnight, at which hour he was to be relieved by ^no of the 



Antonio had grown very sleepy. His hard riding after the 
bSivAo had wearied him ; and he was doing his best to keep 
a'>f ake for the last half-hour of his vigil, ^hen a snort reached 
his ears from the direction pf the piulada. 

This bronght him to himself. He placed his ear to the ground 
c^nd listened. Another snort louder than the first came from 
the wttk^a— -another — a,nd another — ;quick in succession 1 

" What can it niean 2 Coyotes ? or perhaps a bear ? I shall 
vake my master," s^aid Antonio to himself. 

Stealing gently to the side of Carlos, the half-blood shook the 
fileepe^r by the ,arm. A slight sha,ke was enough, for in an 
instant the cibolerp was upon his feet and handling bis rifle. 
Ee always resorted to this weapon in cases of danger, such ae 
a bos tile attack by Indians, using bis bow only in the chase. 

After a word or two had passed between Carlos and Antonic 
tie three peons were awaked, and all five stood to theii' arms. > 
The Uttle party remained in the midst of the carretas, which 
bad been dr^wn up $o as to form a small triangular corra,! 
The high boxes of these would be an excellent protection against 
^Tows ; and, ^s there was no fire in the camp to niake a light, 
they could not be seen from without. The camp, moreover, 
was shadowed by the thick foliage of ^he mulberries, which 
rendered it still more obscure ; while its occupants commanded 
a view of the prairie in front. But for the wood copses which 
stood at intervals, they could have seen the whole ground both 
Of apd down the valley and along its sides. These copses, 
Lowever, might have concealed any number of foes. 

Tbe hunters remained silent listening intently. At one time 
t\ey fancied they could see a dark form crouching along the 
ground in the direction 'of the mtUada, that was picketed not a 
Sucdrcd yards off. The light, however, was so uncertain, not 
r e of the five couki be sure of this. Whatever it was, it 
Laov^'l very slowly, for it appeared to remain near the same 
•pot. 
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OtkMofl at lenglh set himself to observe it more close)/ H« 
stole Out from the coFral, and, followed bj AdIodio, era.. led 
alocg the ground. When, the two had got nearer the dvlr 
object, it was distinctly seen to move. 

'' There is something V whispered the cibolero. 

At that moment the mules again snorted, and one or two tf 
them struck the ground with their hoofs, as if startled. 

"It must be a bear, I fancy," continued Carlos. " It has th 
aj^arance of one. It will stampede the animals — a shot wi3 
be less likely to do so." 

As he said this he raised his rifle, and, taking aim as well as 
the darkness would allow him, pulled trigger, and fired. 

It seemed as if the shot had invoked all the demons of tne 
mfemal regions. A hundred voices burst forth in one simulta- 
neous yell, the hoofs of a hundred horses rang upon the turf, 
the mulada got into motion, the mules squealing and plunging 
violently, and the next moment every one of them had broken 
their lariats, and were running at a furious gallop out of the 
valley ! A dark band of yelling horsemen was seen closing in 
after and driving them off; and, before Carlos could recover 
from Lis surprise, both mules and Indians had disappeared out 
of sight and hearing ? 

Not a single one remained of the whole mulada, Tke grouTid 
upon which they had been picketed was swept perfectly clear I 

** An estampeda !"* said the cibolero, in a husky voice ; *' my 
root mules — all gone — every one of them I A curse upon iLdiaii 
duplicity 1" 

Carlos had not the slightest doubt but that the marauderi 
were the Wacoes — the very same from whom he had purchased 
the mnles. He knew that such an occuVrence was by no means 
rare — that oftentimes the traders are robbed in this way ; anJ 
not unusual is it for them to purchase a 'second time the very 

* The fiidden ahtnn produced amonf horses or cattle, leadinf to a general 9ci%Uerln| 
of the drore, is cftUed " ettamyeda ** by the Mezieans. This word is rendered ** stam^t 
IB Anglo*Am«ri«aB. 
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animals thus earned >ff, and from the same Indians vfho hare 
BtoI<;n them I 

"A curse upon Indian duplicity !" he repeated, with indignant 
emphasis. ''No wonder they were so free and generous in theix 
barter t It was but a plot on the part of the cowardly thiere^ 
to take from me my whole cargo, without daring to do so opeol 
Carajo I I. am lost I" * 

This last phrase was uttered in a tone that partook eqnallj 
of anger and grief. 

The clbolero was certainly placed in an unpleasant situation 
Ail his hopes — lately running so high — were crushed in a single 
moment His whole property taken from him — the object oi 
his enterprise lost — his long, perilous, and painful journeyings 
made for nothing. He should return empty-handed, poorer 
than when he set out — for his own five pack-mules were gone 
among the rest. The oxen, and his faithful steed, tied to the 
carretas, alone remained. These would scarce serve to carry 
provision for himself and party on their journey home ; no 
cargo — not a bale of hides^-not a *' bulta"* of meat more than 
would be required for their own food I 

These reflections all passed through the mind of the cibolero 
in the space of a few moments, as he stood gazing in the 
direction in which the marauders had gone. He made no 
attempt to follow — that would have been worse than useless. 
Ot» his splendid horse he might have overtaken them — only fn 
die on the points of their lances ! 

" A curse upon Indian duplicity 1" he once more repeated ; 
and then, rising to his ibet, walked back to the corral, and gave 
ord3rb for the oren to be drawn close up and firmly fastened to 
the carretas. Another rarprige might be attempted by somt 
lingering party of the savages ; and, as it would be unsafe tc 
^to sleep, the cibt^ro and his four companions remained awakt 
aQ4 on the aler*! for the remainder of the night. 

* Bftle or pacluii^ of good*. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

That was a noche triste to Carlos — a night of pamfol ziSL ' 
iions. Bereft of his property — ^io the midst of hostile I ;diai .s, 
who might change their minds, return, and massaere him &nd kL 
party — many hundred miles from home, or from any settlement 
of whites — a wide desert to be traversed — the further discoora^ 
ment that there was no object for his going home, now that h"^ 
was stripped of all his trading-stock — perhaps to be laughed nt 
on his return — no prospect of satisfaction or indemnity, for V* 
well knew that his government would send out no ezpeditioQ to 
revenge so humble an individual as he was^^he knew, in feet, 
that no expedition of Spanish soldiery could penetrate to ih 
place, even if they had the will ; but to fancy Yizcarra and 
Roblado sending one on his account 1 No, no ; there waa vo 
hope of his obtaining satisfaction. He was cruelly robbed, auu 
he knew that he must endure it ; but wlmt a blighted prospect 
was before him ! 

As soon as day broke he would go to the Waco camp — ^b^ 
would boldly upbraid them for their treacl^ry. But w^ i 
purpose would that serve ? Besides, would he find them still 
there ? No ; most likely they were moving off to some othei 
part at the time they had planned the robbery I 

Several times daring the night a wild idea occurred to hlo 
If he could not have indemnity he mign: obtain revenge. T^c 
Wacoes were not without enemies. Several bordering tribep 
^ere at war with them ; and Carlos knew they bad » pwerfb* 
foe in the P&n^s. 



THS WHITS GBXSF 89 

"My fortunei is bitter," thought Carlos; "bot revenge is 
•: 9reet I What if I seek the Pane, — tell him my intention, — 
t Jfcr bm my lance, my bow, and my true rifle ? 1 have never 
Li. t the Pane. I know him not ; bat I am no we&k hand^ and 
: w that I have a cause for vengeance, he will not despise my 
ill. My men will follow me— -I know they will- -anywhere , 
And, tame ' Tdgnos ' though they be, they can fight vfhen ronsed 
to revenge. I shall seek the P&ne I" 

The last thought was uttered half aloud, and with emphasif 
t!iat spoke determination. The ctbolero was a man of quick 
resolved, and this resolve he had actually come to. It is not to 
be wondered at. His indignation at being treated ip such a 
cruel and cowardly manner — the poor prospect befc * e him on 
returAifig to tbe settlement— his natural desire tc^ punish those 
who had placed him in such a predicament — as well as some 
nope which he still entertained of recovering, at least a pai>t of 
his lost property, all influenced him to this resolve* He had 
determined upon it, and was just on the point of comnmnicating 
his determination to his companions, when he was interrupted by 
the half-blood Antonio. 

'^Master,'' said the latter, who appeared to have been for 
3cme time busied with his own thoughts, *' did you notica 
tiOthing strange ?*' 

" Wien, Antonio ?" 

'* During the estampeda 2" ' 

** What was there strange V^ 

** Why, there appeared to be a good number, full half, of the 
r^i^als a-foot." 
■ "True ; I observed that." 

•*Now, master, I have seen a cavaUada stampeded by the 
oomanches more than once^ — they were always mounted." 

" What signifies that ? These are Wacoes, not Comanches.'' 

" True, master ; but I have heard that the Wacoes, like the 
Comanches, are tru^ A^se-Indians, and never go a* foot on any 
business." 
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** That is indeed so,'' replied the dbolero, in a refiei tiro tt ood 
*• Something strange, I confess." 

"Bat, master,'' oon tinned the half-blood, "did jo R.Uoe 
nothing else strange daring the stampede f 

" No," answered Carlos ; " I was so annoyed — so put oat 1 y 
the loss, I scarce noticed anything. What else, Antonio f 

*' Why, in the midst of these yellings, did you not hear a s'erlll 
vhoop now and then — ^a ukistle T* 

** Ha I did y(m hear that f 

" More than once — distinctly." 

"Where were my ears?" asked the cibolero of himself; 
" yon are sure, Antonio f " 

" Quite sure, master." 

Carlos remained for a moment silent, evidently engaged Iq 
busy reflection. After a pause, he broke out in a half- 
soliloquy : — 

" It may hare been — it mast have been — by heavens ! il 
must ^" 

" What, master ?" 

• The P&n6 whistle I" 

'* Just what I was thinking, master. The Comanches neve; 
whoop so — the Kiawa never. I have not heard that th' 
Wacoes give such a signal. Why not Pau6 ? Besides, their 
oeing a-foot— tbat*8 like Pan6 1" 

A sudden revulsion had taken place in the mind of the 
eibolero. There was every probability that Antonio's conjecture 
was correct. The "whistle" is a peculiar signal of the Pata 
tribes. Moreover, the fact of so many of the marauders b^ainsr 
on foot — that was another peculiarity. Carlos knew, that amo-ift' 
the Southern Indians such a tactic is never resorted to. Tho 
Panes are horse'lndi&ns too, but on their marauding expeditioOi; 
to the South, they often go a-foot, trusting to return mounted— 
which they almost invariably do. 

" After all," thought Carios, ** I have 'been wronging tht 
Wacoes — the robbers are Panes !" 
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Bot cow a new saspicion entered his mind. It was still tht 
^Vacoes that had done it. They had adopted the Pan6 whistk 
to deceive bim I A party of them might easily be a-foot — it 
K^s not snch a distance to their camp, — besides, after the 
t^lampeda thfj had pre in that very direction I 

No doabt, shonld he go there on the morrow, they would tell . 
Lin th»t thf P&n68 were in the neighbourhood, that it was they 
who had stolen hir mules — the mules of course he would not see, 
as txiese would bo safely concealed among the hills. 

" No, Artonio/* h» said, after making these reflections, " our 
ciier.-ies are the Wacoos themselves." 

" Master," replied Antonio, *' I hope not.*' 

" I hope not, too, camarado. I had taken a fancy to our 
friends J but yesterday : I should be sorry to find them our foot 
— bx.t I fear it is even so." 

With all, Carlos was not confident ; and now that he reflected^ 
another circumstance came to his mind, in favour of the Wacoet 
His companions had also noted it. 

T\at circumstance was the running of the boffalos observed 
dnring the past few days. The gangs bad passed from the north 
^oing southward ; and their excited manner was almost a proof 
ti.at they were pressed by a party of hantcra. The Wacoes 
wve all this time hunting to the south of tho cibolero's camp I 
T^iis would seem to indicate that some other Indians were upon 
tbw north. What more likely than a baud of Pan^s 1 

Again, Oarlos reproached himself for his too hasty suspicions 
t% his friendt.. Hib mind was filled with doubts. Peihaps these 
?r;>ald be resclved by the light of the morm-..^. 

As soon as the day shonld arrive, he had resolved to go to 

t\e Wac«- camp, nnd satisfy himself, or at ail eventb openly 

c»»^e hli. enquiries. 

* * * ♦ * 

ThN first Btreakg of daylight were just falling upon the prairie, 
vhan tue quick keen eye of the half-blood, ranging the groaod 
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hi erery direction, was arrested by the appearance of 8om*lMii« 
odd npon tbe grass. It lay near the spot -vber^ the fnidjda 
had been picketed. It was a darkish object in a recambe 
position, Was it bushes or gorse ? No. It c'ulJl net be t' at. 
Its outlines were different. It was more like fioi e animal lying 
down — perhaps a large wolf ? It was near tbe place wlxcro t\ y 
had fancied that they saw something in the larkcnss, and <i« 
which Carlois had fired. 

Antonio, on first perceiving the object, called bis masti/d 
attention to it, and both now gazed over the box of the oarrotay 
scanning it, as well as the grey light would permit them. 

As this became brighter the object wa« seen more distiactly, 
while at each moment the curiosity of the ciboleros hicreascd. 
They would have long since gone out to examine it more clostly; 
but they were not yet free from apprehension^ of a secorj 
attack from tbe Indians ; and they prudently remained witLia 
the corral. 

At length, however, they could forego an examination jf 
longer. They had formed their suspicion of what the object 
was ; aud Carlos and Antonio climbed over the carretag, firfl 
proceeded towards it 

On arriving at the spot, they were not so much surprised— 
for they had partially antidpated such a thing — at finding iht 
body of a dead Indian I It was lying flat upon the £Tass, fi.c« 
downwards ; and on closer examination, a wound from wbifli 
much blood had run, was perceived in the side. There w«8 €0^ 
mark of a rifle bullet — (Carlos had not fired in vain 1 

They bent down, aol turned over the body tc exxmi i , 
The savage w«3 in full ^vai costume — that is, naked to th** WjJst^ 
and painted over the breast and face So as to render him 
frightful as possible : but what struck the cibolf^ros as mo 1 1' • 
nificant was the costume of his head! This was close •'ha/.n 
over the temples and behind the ears. A patch upon th top 
was dipped short, but in tbe centre of the crown one long lock 
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of hair remained oncut and this lock was intermingled with 
plumes, and plaited so as to hang queue-like, down the back. 
The naked temples were stained with vermilion, and the cheeks 
and bosom daubed in a similar manner. These brilliant spotfl 
contrasted with the colourless and deathly hue of the skin, and 
with r/he blanched lips and glazed eje-balls, gavp to the corpse a 
hidcoas appearance. 

Carlos, after gazing upon it for some moments, turned to his 
eompan'on with a look of intelligence ; and pointing to the 
iha?ed head, and then to the moccasins npon thelndian's feet, 
h a tone that expressed the satisfaction he feit ftt %h% ditoo^^ery, 
{rooooiioed the word : — 
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CHAPTER XV. 

Tn ^eal Indian was a Pan6 bejond donbt The touiore ol 
kit hair, tht cat of his moccasins bis war-paint, enabled Oarlci 
to tell this * 

The cibolero was glad that he was a Pan6. He had seTerai 
reasons for being so. First, it gratified him to know that his 
Waco friends were still trne. Secondly, that he had punished 
one of the robbers; and lastly, the knowledge that they were 
Pan^s gare him some hope that he might yet recover by /Ac ikelf 
r the WacoeSf some of the stolen males I 

This was not improbable. As already stated, the Wacoes 
and Pan68 were sworn foes; and es soon as the former shoold 
hear that the latter were in the neighbourhood, Carlos felt sure 
they woald go in pursuit of them. He would share in this pur- 
suit with his little band, and, in the event of the Pan6s being 
defeated, might get back his mulada. 

His first impulse, therefore, was, cc gallop to the Waco camp 
" -apprise them of the fact that the Pan^ was on the war-traU, 
and then join them in search of the latter. 

Just tbon ' oth he and Antonio remembered that the Pan^s 
had tL-eiLselves gone in the direction of the Waco camp I It 
was not two miles distant — they could hardly fail to find it, evei 

* Tht iharlQC \ht f calp Is a praotioe confined to the P&nit, Oiagcfi Mvl a fsw otbar 
tribes. Th« Oomanches, Apaches, and otiier prairie Indians, irtar their ^air is all iti 
luxuriance, and eren add to it by " splicing.'* Among those irhti share tfee hair the eaft- 
tral part of the crown is left unshaTtn, and a long lock growing from this rei«r?«d ;>« • 
<lMlftlM**scatplook.** 
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In iU right I WtiUt if they had taken the Wacoes by surpriw. 
and h&u alre^Iy made their attack ! 

It waa qritc probable — more than probable. The time and 
the uoi:^ \7er6 just in keeping. The estampeda had occurred 
bef )rj raidnijh*. Ko doubt they were then on their way to the 
WsLCO viliaflT' I They would just' be in time to make their 
Attack, at iL^ asual L. nr for such forays, between midnight and 
rooming ! 

CarlcG fB^^ed K night be too late to give warning. Hii 
Waco friends may have Jiready perished ! Whether or no, ht 
determined to proceed a*; once to their encampment. 

Leaving A utonio ar d the peons with directions to guard and 
defend his own camp to the last, he rode off, armed both with 
ri;'o and b^iw. It wjs yit but grey day, but he knew the trail 
hading to thx. Waci village, and followed it without difficulty. 
He rodo with caution, scanning the timber copses before 
approaching; them ; and running his eye along the crests of the 
ridges as b advanced. 

ThL cuution was not unnecessary. The Pan6s could not be 
far oH — they might still be in ambush between him and the 
Wac: jarap, or halted among the hills. 

Thfi cibolero had but little fear of meeting one or two ot 
t; cm. He rode a horse in which he had full confidence; and he 
knew that no Pane could overtake him; but he might be sur- 
ror:2ded by numbcri., «*i.d intercepted before he could reach the 
Waco lodges. That waa the reason why he advanced with so 
ranch caution. 

nis ears were set to lioten attentively. Every sound was 
noted and weighed — the " <^obble '' of tht wild turkey from the 
branches ^.?f th* '^sk; the drumming of the ruffed grouse on some 
dry knoll; the whistling of the fallow-deer; or the tiny bark of 
t?.f. pnirie marmot. All these were well-known sounds; and as 
eacli WM Tittered, the cibolero stopped and listened attentively 
Under other circumstances, he would not have heeded them, 
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but hi kfleir that these sounds coold be imitated, and ti^ ear irtt 
bent to detect any counterfeit. He could distinguish thi* P^ti^ 
trail of the previons night. A strong band there mQ.<5t have 
been, by the nunierons tracks on the grass. At the croj^siag cJ 
a stream Carlos could detect the prints of moccasins in the sand 
There were stiH some of the party a-foot then, though, no doul^t 
the stolen mulada had mounted a good n.«ny. 

Carlos rode on with more caution th.*n ever. He waA haXf 
way to the Waco village, and still the Tan^ trail led in that 
direction. Surely these could not have passed without finding 
It? 'Such skilled warriors as the P^n^s would not. They 
would see the trail of the Wacoes leadir«g to the cibolcro's own 
camp — they would soon discover the l^/ei* — perhaps they had 
ilready made their attack — perhaps 

The reflections of the cibolero were i»oddcnl/ ittempted ; dn- 
iant sounds fell upon his ear — shouts ani cries of loi-nul import 
— with that continued murmur that results from the mingling of 
many voices in loud and confused clamour. Now and then waA 
heard a whoop, or a cheer, or a shrill whistle, rising above the 
ordinary noises, and carrymg far over the plain its tone& of tr^ 
umph or revenge. 

Carlos knew the import of these shouts and cries — tlity wrre 
the sounds of battle 1 — of terrible and deadly strife ! 

They came from behind the hill — the cilx)lern was jurt climl^- 
ing it. 

He sparred his horse, and, galloping f rward to its crest 
looked down into the valley. The conflict was raging before, hu \l 

He had a full view of the dreadful scene. Six hundred dusky 
torseraen were riding about on the pLin ; svme dashing at eaih 
other with couched lances — some t\vun;::rg their bows from a 
distance ; and others close together in the hand-tMiand combat 
of the deadly tomahawk ? Some were charging in groups with 
their long spears — some wheeling into flight, and others, di» 
mounted, were battlingr oa foot 1 Some took shelter M&ong tbt 
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limbei islafidsy and sprang oat egain ^ the/ suw au tOpp^toaitjr 
^ sending an arrow, or lancing a foeman in the back ; and so tlie 
red contest continued. 

Kot a shot was heard — neither bugle nor drum sent forth their 
Spiring notes ; no cannon rolled its thunder — no rocket blazed 
—no smoke spread its sulphury cl(Mid upon the air — but without 
ifeese signs and sounds there was no fear of mistaking that oon- 
teM; for a mimic game — a tournament of the prairies. The wild 
war-whoop, and the wilder whistle — the earnest onslaught — the 
fierce charging cheer — the cries of triumph and vengeance — thu 
neighing steeds without riders — here and there the prostrate 
savage, with skinless scalp, glaring red in the sun — the spears 
and hatchets crimsoned wi^ blood —ail were evidence of real 
and deadly strife, and Carlos did not doubt foi* a moment the 
character of the scene. Before him was an Indian fight — Waco 
and Pan6 engaged in the earnest struggle of life and death I 

All this he comprehended at a glance, and after regarding the 
fight for a moment, he could distinguish the wiirriors of both 
tribes from one another. The Panes iu full war costume, were 
easily recognised by their tufted scalp-locks ; while the Wacoes, 
who had, no doubt, been taken by surprise, were mmy of them 
in hunting-skirts and leggins. Some, however, were nearly as 
naked as their adversaries ; but easily distinguished from them 
by their full flowing hair. 

The first impulse of the cibolero was to gallop forward and 
mingle in the fight — of course, taking side with the Wacoes. 
The sound of the conflict roused his blood, and the sight of the 
robbers who had so lately ruiued him rendered him eager for 
revenge. May of them were mounted upon the very mules they 
bad taksn from him, and Carlos was determined to have som^ 
of them back again. 

He was about to put spurs to his horse, and dash forward, 
when a sudden change seemed to occur iu the conflict thai 

5 
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decided bim to remalo where he was. The Pan^ were ginog 
waj I 

Many of them were seen wheeling oat of the plain, and taking 
to flight. 

As Carlos looked down the hill, he saw three of the Pane 
irarricrs in fall ran, making np to the spot where he stood. 
Most of the band were still fighting, or had fled in a different 
direction ; bat these, cat off from the rest, came directlj op the 
hill at a gallop. 

The cibolero had drawn hh horse under the coyer of scire 
trees, and was not perceireil by them nntil they were close to 
the spot. 

At this moment the war-cry of the Wacoes was heard directly 
m their rear, and Carlos saw Ihsi two mounted warriors of tie 
tribe were in pnrsuit. The fug'^tives looked back, and seeing 
only two adyersaries after them, onoa more wheeled ronnd acd 
gaye fight. 

At their first charge one of the pumers was killed, and tbt 
other — whom Carlos now recognised as \ht Waco chief— wa^ 
left alone against three assailants. 

The whip-like crack of the cibolero's rifle soucc^d oc the ^h, 
and one of the Pan^ dropped out of his saddle. The other two 
ignorant of whence the shot had come, continueO (heir ons3t or 
the Waco chief, who, dashiug close up, split the skull v^f owe of 
them with his tomahawk. His horse, however, ba«'e him rap 
idly past, and before he conld wheel ronnd, the remaining Pan6 
—an active warrior — rushed after and thrust his long spear intr 
the back of the chief. Its head passed clear through his body, 
completely impaling him ; and with a death-whoop, the nobU 
Indian fell from his horse to the ground. 

But his enemy fell at the same time. The arrow <>f the cib 
olero was too late to save, though not to avenge, the Waco'* 
hll. It pierced the Pan^ just at the moment the latter ha<* 
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■mde his thrust and he fell to the groand shualtaneouslj with hif 
dctim, still clatchiug the handle of the spear 1 

A fearful group lay dead upon the sward ; but Carlos did nol 
stay to contemplate it. The fight still raged in another part of 
the field, and, putting spurs to his horse, he galloped ofif to take 
part in it. 

But the Pan4s had now lost many of their best warriors, and 
a general panic had seized upon them, ending in their full Sight. 
Carlos followed along with the victorious pursuers, now and then 
usirifif his rifle upon the fleeing robbers. But fearing that a stray 
party of them might attack his own little camp, he turned from 
the line of pursuit, and galloped in that direction. On arriving 
he found Antonio and the peons fortified within their corral, an'.I 
all safe. Stray Indians had passed them, but all apparently too 
much frightened to have any desire for an attack upon the littin 
party. 

As soon as the cibolero had ascertained these facts he tarori 
hb Imrse and rode back towar<!8 the scene of thf Ute eonflkt. 
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CHAPTER XVI. 

As Carlos approached the spot where the chief had been ata^i 
ie heard the death-wail chaaoted by a choras of voices. 

Oq getting still nearer, he perceived a ring of warriom 
dismounted and standing aroand a corpse. It was that of th« 
fallen chief. Others, fresh from the pursuit, were gathering to 
the place ; each taking up the melancholy dirge as he drew 
nigh. 

The cibolero alighted, and walked forward to the ring. Some 
regarded him with looks of surprise, while others who Knew he 
had aided them in the fight, stepped up and grasped him by the 
hand. One old warrior taking Carlos' arm in his, led him 
forward to the ring, and silently pointed to the bOw ghastJf 
features, as though he was imparting to the cibolero the nev 
that their chief was dead I 

Neither he nor any of the warriors knew what part Carlos 
had borne in the affair. No one, now alive, had been witness to 
the conflict in which the chief had fallen. Around the apot were 
high copses that hid it from the rest of the field, and, at the 
time this conflict occurred, the fight was raging in a different 
direction. The warrior, therefore, thought he was imparting to 
Carlos a piece of news, and the latter remained silent. 

But there was a mystery among the braves, and Carlos saw 
this by their manner. Five Indians lay dead upon the ground 
unscalped ! That was the mystery. They were the three 
Pan6s, and the chief with the other Waco. They could not 
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hftfe Blain each otheri and all have fallen ou the spot. That irai 
DOt probable. The Waco and one of the Paa6s lay apart. Th« 
other three were close together, just as they had fallen, the chief 
impaled by the Pan^ spear, while his slayer lay behind him still 
grasping the weapon 1 The red tomahawk was clutched firmly 
in the hands of the chief, and the cleft skull of the second Pan«* 
•howed where it had last fallen. 

So far the Indians translated the tableau, but the mysteiy lay 
not there Who had slain the slayer of their chief? That was 
the pnszle. Some one must have sorvived this deadly strife, 
where five warriors had died together 1 

If a Pan^, surely he would not have gone off without that 
great trophy which would have rendered him famous for life, — 
the scalp of the Waco chief? If a Waco, where and who was 
he? 

These questions passed from lip to lip. No one was found to 
answer them, but there were yet some warriors to return from 
. the pursuit, and the inquiry was suspended, while the death-song 
was again chaunted over the fallen chief. 

At length all the braves had arrived on the spot, and stood in 
a circle around the body. One of the warriors stepped forward 
to the midst, and by a signal intimated that he wished to be 
beard. A breathless silence followed, and the warrior began : — 

''Wacoesl our hearts are sad when they should otherwise 
rejoice. In the midst of victory a great calamity has fallen upon 
08. We have lost our father, — our brother 1 Our great chief 
— ^he whom we all loved — has fallen. Alas 1 In the very hour 
of triumph, when his strong right hand had hewn down his 
enemy on the field — in that moment has he fallen I 

" The hearts of his warriors are sad, the hearts of hio people 
will long be sad 1 

, " Wacoes I our chief has not fallen unrevenged. His slayer 
lies at his feet pierced with the deadly dart, and weltering in hii 
Mood Who of you hath done this f 
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Here the speaker pattsed for a mement as if waitiag ibr • 
replj. None was giyeo. 

"Wacoes 1^ be continaed, "oor belored ebief has f»IleD. am] 
our hearts are sad. Bot it glads them to know that his death 
has been areuged. There lies his slajer, still wearing his hated 
scalp. What braye warricT claims the trc^hj f Let him step 
forth and take it I" 

Here there was another pause, bot oeither roiee nor moTement 
•Dswered the challenge. 

The cibolero was silent with the rest. He did not o(MBpreheiid 
what was said, as the speech was in the Waco timgae, and be 
imderstood it not. He gnessed that it related to the falleii 
chief and bis eaemies, but its eiaet purport was anknown t« 
kim. 

" Brothers r* again resumed the orator, " braye men are 
Modest and silent about their deeds. None bat a brare warrior 
eoitld have done this. We know that a braye warrior will ayow 
tt. Xiet him fear not to speak. The Wacoes will be grateful tc 
the warrior who has arenged the death of their beloved chi^.'' 

Still the silence was nnbrokeo, except bj the voice of the 
orator. 

" Brother warriors P he centinaed, raising his voice and 
speivking in an earnest tone, '^I have said that the Wacoes will 
be grateful for this deed. I have a proposal to make. Hear 
meP 

All signified assent bj gestares. 

"It is our custom/' continued the speaker, "to elect our 

chief from the braves of our tribe. I propose that we elect him 

J' niAv and hire — ^here f on the red field where his predecessor has 

* fallen. / propose for our eMef the warrior who hat done this 

'Ited ?^ And the orator pointed to the fallen PSn^. 

" Mif voice for the brave who has avenged our chief l" cried 

** And mine 1*' shouted aaother. 
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^And mine I and mine I and nune P exclaimed all the 
varriors. 

" Then solemnly be it proclaimed," said the orator, " that he 
to whom belongs this trophy/' he pointed to the scalp of the 
Pane, " shall be chief of the Waco nation 1^' 

** Solemnly we avow it I'' cried all the warriors in the ring, 
each placing his hand over his heart as he spoke. 

" Enough V said the orator, " Who is chief of the Waco 
warriors ? Let him declare himself on the spot 1" 

A dead silence ensued. Every eye was busy scanning the 
faces aroond the circle, every heart was beating to hail their 
new chief. 

Carlos, nnconscions of the honour that was in store for him, 
was standing a little to one side, observmg the movements of his 
dnsky companions with interest. He had not the slightest idea 
of the question that had been put. Some one near him, however, 
who spoke Spanish, explained to him the subject of the inquiry, 
and he was about to make a modest avowal, when one of the 
braves in the circle exclaimed, — 

" Why be in doubt longer ? If modesty ties the tongue of 
the warrior, let his weapon speak. Behold I his arrow still 
piercer the body of our foe. Perhaps it will declare its owner, 
— it is a marked one I" 

** True I'' ejaculated the orator. " Let us question the 
arrow P 

And stepping forward he dr*^w the shaft from the body of the 
I'an^, and held it aloft. 

The irxameni the eyec of Lho warriors fell upon its barbed 
head, aL e^Iamatlor of astonishment passed from their lips. 
*rhe head was of iron! No Waco ever used such a weapon aa 
that I 

All eyes were instantly tuined on Carlos the cibolero, with 
looks of inquiry and admiration. All felt that it must be from 
Ui bow had sped that deadly shaft ; and they were the mart 
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conTinced of thia becausa Bome who had noticed the third 
Pan6 pierced with d rifle ballet, had just declared the fact 
to the crowd* 
Yes, it mu&t be so. The pale-face was the avenger of 

their chief. 
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CHAPTER XVII , 

CiHLOB, who by this time had become aware of the nature of 
tbeir inqnirieSy now stepped forward, and in modest phrasi 
detailed through the interpreter how the chief had fallen, and 
what part he himself had borne in the conflict. 

A loud murmur of applause broke from the circle of warriors, 
and the more excited of the young men rushed forward and 
grasped the cibolero's hand, uttering as they did so expres- 
sions of gratitude. Most of the warriors already knew that 
to him they were indebted for their safety. It was the report 
^f his rifle, fired in the night, that had put them on their guard, 
ai/d prevented the Pan6s from surprising their encampment, else 
the day's history might have been very different. In fact, the 
P.in6s, through this very signal having been heard, had beeu 
themselves surprised, and that was the true secret of their dis 
lister and sanguinary retreat. 

When, in addition to this service, it was seen how the cibolero 
had fought on their side, killing several of their foes, the hearts 
of the Wacoes were filled with gratitude ; but now that it bo- 
rame known that the pale-faced warrior was the avenger of their 
"^eloved chief, their gratitude swelled into enthusiasm, and for 
90me minutes their loud expressions of it alone could be heard. 

When the ezcitement had to some extent subsided, the war- 
rior, who seemed to be recognised as the orator of the tribe, and 
irho was regarded with great deference, again stood fbrth to 
^Mftk. This time his s^^cech was directed to Carlos alone- 
6* 
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** White warrior " he said. " I have spoken with the bra?ei 
of our nation. They all feel that they owe yoo deep gratitude, 
which words cannot repay. The purport of oar recent delibe- 
rations has been explained to you. Upon this ground we vowed 
that the avenger of him who lies cold should be oar future chiei. • 
We thought not at the time that that brave warrior was oui 
white brother. But now we know ; and should we for that bo 
false to our vow — to our promised word f No ! — not even in 
thought ; and here, with equal solemnity, we again repeat that 
oath.'* 

" We repeat it 1" echoed around the ring of warriors whih 
each with solemnity of manner placed his hand over his heart. 

" White warrior ! *' continued the speaker, " our pronrlse 
lemains sacred. The honour we olFer you is the greatest that 
we can bestow. It has never been borne but by a true warrior 
of the Waco tribe, for no impotent descendant of even a favcm 
ite chief has ever ruled over the braves of our nation. We dc 
not fear to offer this honour to you. We would rejoice If yon 
would accept it. Stranger ! we will be proud of 'a while chief 
when that chief is a warrior such as you ! We know you bettex 
than you think. We have heard of you from our allies tne 
Comanche — we have heard of Carlos the cibolero ! 

** We know you are a great wnrrior ; and we know too, toflt 
in your own country, among your own people, you are nothing. 
Excuse our freedom, but speak we not the truth ? We despise 
your people, who are only tyrants and slaves. All these thing? 
nave our Comanche brothers told us, and much more of you 
We know who you are, then ; we knew you when you came 
amongst us, and were glad to see you. We traded with you at 
a friend. ^ 

*' We now hail yon as a brother and thug say, — If you ba^t 
no ties that bind you to your ungrateful nation, we can offei 
you one that will not be ungratefal Live with us, — !)e OQI 
li'niefl" 
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▲• the speaker ended, hk last words were borne like an eeb9 
from lip to lip until they had gone roand the foil circle of wa^ 
riors, and then a breathless silence ensaed. 

Carlos was so taken by surprise that for some moments he was 
unable to make reply. He was not alone surprised by the sin- 
gular proposal thus singularly made to him ; but the knowledge 
which the speaker betrayed of his circumstances quite astonished 
him. True, he had traded much among the Comanches, and 
was on friendly terms with that tribe, some of whom, in times 
of peace, even visited the settlement of San Ildefonso ; but 
it seemed odd that these savages should have noticed the fact — 
for fact it was — that the cibolero was somewhat Of an outcast 
among bis own people. Just then he had no time to reflect 
upon the singularity of the circumstances, as the warriors waited 
his reply. 

He scarcely knew what reply to make. Hopeless outcast 
that he wasy for a moment the proposal seemed worthy of accep- 
tance. At home he was little better than a slave ; here he 
would be ruler, the lord elect of all. 

The Wacoes, though savages by name, were warriors, were 
n-sn of hearts, human and humane. He had proofs of it before 
him. His mother and sister would share his destiny ; but Cata- 
[iuSk, — ^ha 1 that one thought resolved him ; he reflected no 
further. 

"Gsnerous warriors 1" he replied ; "I feel from the bottom 
of my heart a full sense of the honour you have offered to con 
fei jpon me. I wish that by words I could prove how much i 
thank yon, but I cannot. My words, therefore^ shall be few 
and frank. It is true that iii my own land I am not honoured, 
— Iain one of the poorest of its people ; but there is a tk that 
binds me to it : — a tie of the heart that calls upon me to return. 
Wacoes, I have spoken 1** 

" Enough !'' said the orator ; '* enough, brave stranger, it it 
w^ for ns to inqnhre into the motives that ^ide your actp . If 
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not our chief, yoa will remain oor friend. We hare jet a iraj 
— a poor one— left as to show onr gratitude : joa bare suffered 
from our enemies, you have lost your property, but that has 
been recovered, and shall be yours again. Further, we entreat 
you to remain with us for soQ\e days, and partake of our rude 
hospitality. You will stay with us V 

The invitation was promptly echoed by ail, and as promptly 
accepted. 

• • * * 4i * 

About a week after this time aj atajo of pack^nules — nearly 
fifty in number — loaded with buffalo-hides and tasajo, was seen 
struggling up the eastern ceja of the Llano Estacado, and head • 
lug in a north-westerly direction over that desert plain. The 
arriero, mounted upon the mulera, was a half-blood Indian.* 
rhree carretas, drawn by oxen and driven by dusky peons, fol- 
lowed the mule-train, making noise enough to frighten even the 
eoyot^s that behind skulked throngn the coverts of mezquite 
A dashing horseman mounted upon a fine black steed rode it 
advance, who, ever and anon turning in his saddle, looked back 
with a satisfied glance upon the fine atajo. That horseman was 
Carlos. 

The Wacoes had not forgotten to be generous. That train 
if mules and those heavy packs were the gift of the tribe to 
the avenger of their chief. But that was not all. In the 
Dreast-pocket of the cibolero's jacket, was a ** bolsa,"f filled 
with rare stuff, also a present from the Wacoes, who promised 
some day that their guest should have more of the same. What 
did that bolsa contain ? coin ? money ? jewels 7 No. It con* 
tained only dust ; but that dust was yellow and glittering. It 
was gold ! 

* The **mulera,*' or bcU-mola, is a iteadj old mole that goes In adTanee of tht atajo, 
■od ftds as the guide of the others, that will all follow wheneTei the bell '■ heard, k 
ttare la oftener used for the purpose than a mule. 

tApQFM. 
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CHAPTER XVIII. 

On the second day after the fiesta there was & small dining 
party at the Presidio. Merely a few bachelor friends of the 
Commandante — the beaux esjprits of the place — including the 
fashionable Echevarria. The cara was among the number, and 
also the mission padr6s, both of whom enjoyed the convivialities 
tf the table equal to any " friar of orders grey." 

The company had gone through the numerous courses of a 
Mexican meal — the *' pucheros/' " guisa^os," and endless mix- 
tures of ** chil6/'* — and the dinner was at that stage, when the 
cloth has been carried oflf, and the wine flows freely. *' Canario,'* 
and " Xeres," " Pedro de Ximenes," " Madeira," aAd " Bordeos,** 
in bottles of different shapes, stood upon the table ; and fo* 
those who liked a stronger beverage there was a flask of golden 
" Catalan," with another of Maraschino. A well-stored cellar 
«eas that of the Commandante. In addition to his being mili- 
tary governor, he was, as already hinted, collector of the 
ierechos de consume^ or custom-house dues. Hence he was the 
recipient of many a little present, as now and then a basket of 
champagne or a dozen of Bordeaux. 

His company had got fairly into the wine. The cura had 
brown aside his sanctity and become human like the rest ; the 

« The "pncbero** is a dtah of many ingredients, though it is not the famow **olU 
podrida,** as asserted by trareUers. " Puchero ** answers to our boiled meat and cabbage, 
and these are its essential elements, though a bit of fowl, a boiled pear, " garbangos** (a 
spades of pea)) pumpkins, and carrot, parsnip or turnip, may all be found in the mizturtk 
It Is a common dish on the tables of tlie wealUiier and middle-class Mexicana " Guisadc * 
li a itow or bash, and may be of many kinds, according to the meat or fowl eomposlnr ^« 
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padr^a had forgotten their sackcloth and bead>roll, and the 
lenior of them, Padr6 Joaqaio, entertaiQed the table with spicy 
ftdveutures which had occorred to him btfore he became a monk. 
Eulievarria related anecdotes of Paris, with manj adventures he 
had eD countered among the grisettes. 

The Spanish officers being the hosts were, of coorse, least 
talk a tire J though the Coraraandante — vain as any young suh 
who wore his epaulettes for the first time — could not refrain 
from alluding occasionally to his terrible list of honnts foriwnu 
among the fair Sevillanas. He had long been stationed at the 
eky of omnges, and "la gracia Andalusiana" was ever his 
theme of admiration. 

Roblado believed in the belles of the Havannah, and descanted 
upon the plump, material beauty which is characteristic of the 
Quadroons ; while the lieutenant expressed his jpenckarU for the 
^ I null-footed Gtuidalaxareflas — not of old Spain, but of the 
rich Mexican province Quadalaxara. He had been quartered 
there. 

So ran the talk — rough and ribald — upon that delicate theme 
— woman. The presence of the trio of churchmen was no 
restraint. On the contrary, both padres and cura boasted of 
their liaisons with as much bawd and brass as the others, for 
padres and cura were both as depraved as any of their dining 
^ompaniong. Any little reserve, either might have shown upon 
ordinary occasious, had disappeared after a few cups of wine ; 
and none of them feared the company, which on its part, stoofl 
as little in awe of them. The affectation of sanctity and self- 
deuial was meant only for the simple poblanos and the simpler 
;>eon3 of the settlement. At the dinner-table it wa5 occasionally 
ftssutned by one or the other, but only by way of joke, — io give 
ooiut and piquancy to the relation of some adventure. In the 
midEt of tlie conversation, which had grown somewhat genera 
iud confused, a name was pronounced which produced a aiome^ 
*r/ lilfiQce. That name was '* Carlos the cibolero.'' 
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At the mentioQ of this name seyeral cauntenancefl changed 
expression. Roblado was seen to frown. On Yizcarra^s face 
were portrayed mixed emotions, and both padr^ and cnra seemed 
to know the name unfavoarably* 

It was the beau Echevarria who had mentioned it. 

" Ton the honour of a cavallero ! the most impudent thing I 
•rer witnessed in all my life, even in republican Paris I A fellow, 
-^a demned trader in hides and tasajo — in short, a batcher of 
demned buffaloes to aspire Parhleu .'" 

Echevarria, though talking Spanish, always swore in French. 
It was more polite. 

** Most insofent — intolerable 1" — cried several voices. 

" I don't think the lady seemed over angry withal," remai'ked 
% blunt young fellow, who^sat nea^ the lower ^id of the table. 

A chorus of voices expre^ed dissent from this opinion 
Roblado's was the loudest. 

" Don Ramon Diaz,*' said he, addressing himself to the young 
fellow, " you certainly could not have observed very carefully on 
thai occasion. I who was beside the lady kn^w that she was 

filled with disgust " fthis was a lie, and Roblado knew it), 

" and her father ^^ 

" Oh, her father, yes 1" cried Don Ramon, laughing. ** Any 
' ^ne could see that he was angry — that was natural enough. Ka ! 
bal" 

'* But who is the fellow ?" inquired one. . 

** A splendid rider,' replied Don Ramon. '"The Commandaritc 
will admit that," and the free speaker looked at Yizcarra witi^ 
a smile of intelligence. The latter frowned at the observation. 

" You lost a good sum, did you not T' inquired the cura of 
Yizcarra 

** Not to him," replied the Ctnnmandante, * but to that vulgar 
fellow who seems his friend. The worst of it is, when one betfe 
with these low people there is no chance of getting a retsinche ai 
ftome other time. One cannot meet them in the ordinary way ' 
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** Bat who is the fellow f again inquired cue. 

'• Who T Why a cibolero— that's all." 

" Trae, but is there nothing aboat his history f He*s a gUefp, 
and that is odd for a native I Is he a Criollo f He might b 
a Biscayan." 

" Neither one nor the other. Tis said he's an Americano.'' 

" Americano !" 

" Not exactly that — ^his father was ; bat the padr^ here cat 
tell all aboat him." 

The priest thas appealed to entertained the company witi: 
some facts in the history of the cibolero. His father had beer 
an Americano, as it was supposed — some stray personage whr 
had mysterionsly found his way to the valley and settled in it 
long ago. Sach instances were rare in the settlements of New 
Mexico ; bat what was rarer still, in this case the " Americano " 
was accompanied by an " Americana " — the mother of Carlos 
— and the same old woman who attracted so mach atteutior 
on the day of San Jaan. AH the efforts of the padr6s to 
christianize either one or the other had been in vain. The 
old trapper — for such he was — died as he had lived — a 
blaspheming " heretico ;" and there was a general belief iir 
Ihe settlement that his widow held converse with the devil. All 
this was a scandal to the Church, and the padres would long 
since have expelled the gtiero family, but that, for some reason 
or other, they were protected by the old Commandante — Viz- 
carra's predecessor — who had restrained the zealous priests in 
iheir good intention. 

" But, caballeros 1" said the padr6, glancing towards Yiz- 
jarra, "such heretics are dangerous citizensu In them Ue tha 
-eeds of revolution and social disturbance ; and when this gUero 
's at home, he is seen only in the company of those we cannct 

* A Ciklr person witb light or red hair. Such Is rare In all parte of MeXSoo; and hoik 
."ttro and gCitra, If at all handsome, are great faroarltes witii the respectiTe oxfp^A'^ 
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watch too closely : be has been seen with some of the saspected 
Tagnos, several of whom are in bis service." 

" Ha ! with them, indeed !" exclaimed several. ** A dangerous 
fellow I — he should be looked after." 

The sister of the cibolero now became the subject of conversa 
tint, and as remarks were made more or less complimentary tc 
her beauty, the expression upon the face of Vizcarra kept 
constantly changing. That villain was more interested in the 
.•onversation than his guests were aware, and he had already 
formed his plans. Already his agents were out on the accom- 
plishment of his atrocious designs. 

The transition from the cibolero's sister to the other belles of 
the place, and to the subject of woman in general, was natural ; 
and the company were soon engaged in their original conversa- 
tion, which, under the influence of additional wine, grew more 
" racy " than ever. 

The scene ended by several of the party becoming " boracho ;"* 
and the night being now far advanced, the guests took their 
leave, some of them requiring to be conducted to their homes. 
A soldier apiece accompanied the cura and padres, all three of 
whom were as " drunk as lords ;" and it was no new thing for 
them. 

^latozitsatecl, drunk. ** Embrlaguado ** is another term used to espreM tb» m>mt 
mbAHIoa— » Bomewhat rare one among Mexicans of the better class. 
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^ CHAPTEE XIX 

Thb Oommandante, with his fnend Roblado, alooe renudiied 
in the room, and continaed the coQTersatioa with a fresh glass 
and cigar. 

"And jon reallj think, Roblado, that the fellow had 
encooragemeDt. I think so too, else h% would nerer haTe 
dared to act as he did." 

" I am qnite sore of it now. That he saw her last night, and 
alone, I am certain. As I approached the house, I saw a man 
standing before the reja, and leaning against the bars, as if 
oouTersing with some one inside. Some friend of Don Ambrosio^ 
thought I. 

'' As I drew nearer, the man, who was muffled in a manga, 
walked off and leaped upon a horse. Jndge my surprise en 
recogDisii\g in the borse the black stallion that was yesterday 
ridden by the cibdero I 

''When I entered the house and made inquiries as to who 
were at home, the servants informed me that master was at the 
mineria, and that the Sefiorita had retired, and could see no one 
that night I 

'^ By heayen I I was in such a passion, I hardly knew what I 
said at the moment. The thing's scarce credible ; but, that this 
low fellow is on secret terms with her, is as sure ap I am a 
soldier." 

"It does seem incredible. What do you mean to da 
Boblador 
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^Obl Fm safe euongh about her. She shall be better 
watched for the future. I've had a hint given to Don Ambrosio 
You know my secret well enough, colonel. Her mine is my 
ioadstone ; but it is a cursed queer thing to have for onc'a rival 
such a fellow as this I Ha 1 ha I ha !'' 

Boblado's laugh was faint and unreal. ''Do you know, 
continued he, striking on a new idea, '' the padr^ don't like the 
gUero family. That's evident from the hints he let drop to-night. 
We may get this fellow out of the way without much scandal, 
if the Church will only interfere. The padres can e:i-pel him a^ 
once from the settlement if they can only satisfy themseives that 
be is a * heretico.' Is it not so ?" 

" It is/' coldly replied Yizcarra, sipping his wine ; " but to 
expel Aim, my dear Boblado, somt one else might be also driven 
off. The rose would be plucked along with the thorn. Ycu 
understand ?" 

** Perfectly." 

" That, then, of course, I don't wish — at least not for wtit 
present. After some time we may be satisfied to part with roM, 
thorn, bush, roots, and all. Ha I ha ! ha I'' 

" By the way, colonel I" asked the Captain, ** have yon Liable 
any progress yet ? — have you been to the house 1" 

*' "JTc, my dear fellow ; I have not had time. It's some da 
tance, remember. Besides I intend to defer my visit until th^ i 
feDow is out of the way. It will be more convenient to curry 
'^c 'Sky ccurtshi[, in his a^getce." 

•• T>ut of the way 1 what do you mean f" 

u Mi^c^fc the cibolero will shortly start for the Piaiufr— to be 
^;/ao, perhaps for several months, cutting up buffalo beef, trick 
a p' the Indians, and such like employments.'' 
Ho 1 that's not so bad." 

' 60 you see, queridb camarado, there's vio need tor violence 
s the matter. Have patience — time enough for everything 
Befor it.j lyJld bufiCalo-hunter gets back, both our little afbm 
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will be settled, I trust. Yoa shall be the owner of rich minei^ 
and I " 

A slight kaock at the door, and the voice of Sergeant Oomea 
was heard, asking to see the Commandante. 

'* €ome in, sergeant ! " shouted the colonel. The brntal-look- 
ing trooper walked into the room, and, from his appearance, it 
was pkb he had just dismounted from a ride. 

" Well, sergeant ? " said Vizcarra, as the man drew near ; 
'■ speak out ! Captain Roblado may know what you hare to 
say." 

" Tbo party, colonel, lives in the very last house down the 
valley^— foil ten miles from here. There are but the three, 
mother, b Later, and brother — the same you saw at the fiesta. 
There are three or foar Tagno servants, who help the man in his 
Dusioesa. He owns a few mules, oxen, and carts, that^s alL 
These he makes use of in his expeditions, upon one of which he 
la about to start in three or four days at the furthest. It is to 
be a long one, I heard, as he is to take a new route over the 
Llano E«tacado." 

" 0?er the Llano Estacado ?" 

" Such I was told was his intention.*' 

' Anythio^ else to say, sergeant V' 

'IS'othiiig, colonel, except that the girl has a sweetheart — th^? 
mme young fellow who bet so heavily against yea at the fiesta." 

"The deFilI" exclaimed Vizcarra, while a deep shadow 
crossed his forehead. 

" He, indeed I I suspected that. Where does he live ?" 

*^ Not far above them, colonel. He is the owner of a ranCa»>, 
nd is reputed rich— that is for a ranchero." 

" Help yourself to a glass of Catalan, sergeant." 

The trooper stretched out his hand, laid hold of a bottle, aLi, 
having filled one of the glasses, bowed respectfully to the oflBl'^ens 
and drank off the brandy at a draught. Seeing that he hm 
■ot wanted further, he touched his shako and withdrew. 
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** 80, camarado, joa see it is right enough, so far as 70a art 
concerned." 

" And for you also t" replied Roblado. 

"Not exactly." 

" Why not ?" 

"I don't like the story of this sweetheart — ^this ranchero 
Che fellow possesses money — a spirit, too, that may be trouble 
some. He's not the man one would be called upon to fight — at 
least not one in my position ; but he is one of these people— 
what the cibolero is not — and has their sympathies with him. 
It would be a very different thing to get involved with him in 
an affair. Bah ! what need I care 7 I never yet failed. Good 
night, camarado I " 

" Buenos noc&es .'" replied Roblado ; and both rising simolt** 
piously from the table, retire^ to their respective sleepiog^ 
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CHAPTER XJL 

Tm "ranchoi'* and "haciendas'^ of the ralley extendi 
nearly ten miles along the stream below San Idelfonso. Near 
the town they were studded more thickly; bat, as yon descended 
the stream, fewer were met with, and these of a poorer class. 
The fear of the '' Indios brayos " prevented those who wert 
wen off from building their establishments at any great distance 
from the Presidio. Poverty, however, induced others to risk them- 
selves nearer the frontier; and, as for several years the settlement 
had not been disturbed, a number of small farmers and grazien 
had established themselves as far as eight or ten miles distance 
below the town. Ha1f-a-mile beyond, all these stood an isolated 
dwelling — the last to be seen going down the valley. It seemed 
beyond the pale of protection — so far as the garrison was con- 
cerned — for no patrol ever extended its rounds to so distant a 
point. Its owner evidently trusted to late, or to the clemencj 
of the Apaches — the Indians who usually troubled the settle 
neni -for the house in question was in no other way fortified 
against them. Perhaps its obscure and retired situation o} 
t,/3c*:.fid to its security. 

t stood somewhat off the road, not near the stream, ou 
back jnder the shadow of the bluff; in fact, almost built ag«d.r-f ■ 
tJi cliff. 

t yas but a poor rancho, like all the others in the valley, 
and, indeed throughout most parts of Mexico, built cf arg^ 
Uocki of mud, squared in a mould and 8un-drie4. Many of the 
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better jlass of sticb bQildings showed white ft'onts, because near 
9^, iMudd gypstfm was to be had for the diggtDg. Some of 
greater preteD^ioa had windows, that looked as thoagh they 
were glazed. So they were, bnt not with glaw The shining 
plates that resembled it were but lamina of the aforesaid gyp* 
sum, which is used for that purpose in several districts oi New 
Mexico. 

The rancho in question was ornamented neith^ with wash 
nor windows. It stood under the cliff, its brown mud walls 
i(»rce contrasting with the colour of the rock; and, instead of 
windows, a pair of dark holes, w«th a few wooden bars across 
fhem, gave light to the interior. 

This light, however, was only a sut^lement to that which 
entered by the door habitually kept open. 
. The front of the house was hardly visible from the valley 
road. A traveller would never have noticed it, and even the 
keen ejre of an Indian mifrht have failed to discover it. The sin- 
gular fence that surrounded it hid it from view — singular to the 
eye of one unaccustomed to the vegetation of this far land. I 
was a fence of columnar cacti. The plants that f<^med it were 
regular fluted columns, six inches thick and from six to ten feet 
high. They stood side by side Hke pickets in a stockade, so close 
t<^ther that the eye could scarce see through the interstices, 
itill farther closed by the thick beard of thorns. Near their 
tc>8 in the season these vegetable columns became loaded with 
beantifdl wax-like flowers, which disappeared only to give way 
fc >:righ* and luscious fruits. It was only after passing through 
he opejln^ in this fence that the little rancho could be seen ; 
;x '. 1 'hough its walls were rude, the sweet little flower-garden, 
f^a bloomed within the enclosure, told that the hand of care 
was not absent 

Beyond th« cactus-feoce, a^ built against the cliff, was ano- 
'hsr enclosure— a mere wall of adobe of no great height This 
wu ft '^ corral'' where cattle were kept, and at one comer waft 
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n sort of ihea or stable of small dimeosiona. Sometimes half-» 
dozen nmles and doable that number of oxen might be seen \n 
that corral, and in the stable as fine a horse as ever carried dad* 
die. Both were empty now, for the animals that osnallj occo- 
led them were ont. Horse, moles, and oxen as well as theii 
owner, were far away npon the prairies. 

Their owner was Carlos the cibolero. Soch was the home of 
the buffalo-banter, the home of his aged mother and fair sister 
Snch bad been their home since Carlos was a child. 

And yet they were not of the people of the valley nor the 
town. Neither race — Spanish nor Indian — claimed them. They 
differed from both as widely as either did from the other. It 
was trne what the padr^ had said. Trae that they were Ameri- 
cans ; that their father and mother had settled in the ralley a 
long time ago ; that no one knew whence they had come, except 
that they had crossed the great plains from the eastward ; that 
they were hertticos, and that the padres conld never succeed in 
bringing them into the fold of the Church ; that these wonhi 
dave expelled, or otherwise punish them, but for the interference 
of the military Commandante ; and, furthermore, that both were 
always regarded by the common people of the settlement with a 
feeling of superstitious dread. Latterly this feeling, concentrated 
on the mother of Carlos, had taken a new shape, and they looked 
upon her as a kechktra, — a witch — and crossed thcmsslves 
devoutly whenever she met them. This was not often for it ww 
rare that she made her appearance among the inhabitants of tb« 
valley. Her presence at the fiesta of San Juan was the act of 
Carlos, who had been desirous of giving a day's amusement to 
the mother and sister he so much loved. 

Their American origin had much to do with the isolation in 
which they lived. Since a period, long preceding that time, bit- 
ter jealousy existed between the Spano-Mexicin a?\d Aufrlo- 
American races. This feeling had been planted by nationa* 
authority, and nursed and fomented by priestcraft. Events that 
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hare since takeir place had already cast their shadows ovef 
the Mexican frontier ; and Florida and Louisiana were re* 
garded as but steps in the ladder of American aggrandise* 
ment. A full understanding of these matters was of course 
confined to the more intelligent; but all were imbued with 
the bad passions of international hate. 

The family of the cibolero suffered under the common 
prejudice, and on that account lived almost wholly apart from 
the inhabitants of the valley. What intercourse they had 
was mostly with the native Indian population — the poor Tag- 
nos, who felt but little of this anti- American feeling. 

If wo enter the rancho of Carlos we shall see the fai^ 
haired Roeita seated upon fkpetat&^ and engaged in weaving 
rebosos. The piece of mechanism which serves her for a 
loom consists of only a few pieces of wood rudely carved. 
80 simple is it that it is hardly just to call it a m^x^hine. Tet 
those long bluish threads stretched in parallel lines, and 
vibrating to the touch of her nimble fingers, will soon be 
woven into a beautiful scarf to cover the head of some 
coquettish poblana of the town. None in the valley can pro- 
duce such rebosos as the cibolero's sister. So much as he can 
beat all the youth in feats of horsemanship, so much does she 
excel in the useful art which is her source ol subsistence. 

There are but two rooms in the rancho, and that is one 
more than will be found in most of its fellows. But the deli- 
cate sentiment still exists in the Saxon mind. The family of 
the cibolero are not yet Indianised. 

The kitchen is the larger apartment and the more cheerful, 
because lighted by the open door. In it you will see a small 
f "braaero" or altar-like fire-place — half-a-dozen ear^Jien " ollas'* 
shaped like urns — some gourd shell-cups and bowls — a tortilla 
stone, with its short legs and inclined surface — some petalSi 
to sit upon — some bufyo-robes, for a similar purpose — a bag 
of miuze — some bunches of dried herbs, and strings of red 
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ind green diil6-4>nt no pictoref of saints ; and, perbapi, II 
is the only houso in the whole valley where your eye will nai 
be gratl6ed by a sight of these. Truly tiie fiunily of ibs 
cibolero aie ^ hereticos.'' 

Not last you will see an old woman seated near the Sroi 
and smoking punche in a pipe I A strange old woman is she, ^ 
and strange no doobt her history; but that is revealed to no 
one. Her sharp, lank featares ; her Uancfaed, yet still iiuoa- 
riant hsdr; the wild gleam of her eyes; all raider her ^ 
pearance singular. Others Hmui the ignorant oonld not Mk 
to fancy her a being difiereat from the common ord^; Tim 
r, theoi thai these regard her a» ^nn l 
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CHAPTER XXL 

KonrA knelt upon tJie floor passing her little hand-drntCk 
ibrongh the cotton woof. Now she ssng — and Bweetij she 
tang — eome merry air of the American bade- woods that had 
been taught her by her mother ; anon some romantic ky ef 
old Spain — the "Tronbadonf*' perhaps — a fine piece of mnfii«^ 
that gives such happy f^xpressioii to the modem song, '^ Lov« 
Not." This ^Tronbadonr"' was a &TO«irite with Rosiia; and 
when ^e took up her bandoUm, and aocompanied herself 
with its guitar-4ike notes, the listener would be del^hted. 

She was now singing to beguile the hours and li^iten ker 
«aak; a&d akhou^ not accoraLpanied by any music, her 
silvery voice soaaded sweet i^d dear. 

The mother had laid aside her pipe of punche^ and ^aa 
busy as Rosita ii^*sel£ She spun the threads with which the 
rebosos were wov^i. If the loom wa^ a i^mple piece of 
medianism, much more so was tLo spinning machfaie — the 
^huso" ix ^' malacate" — ^which was nothing more or less than 
the ^^ whirligig spindle.'* Yet with this primitive apparatus 
did the old dame draw out and twist as smooth a thread as 
ever issued from the ** jenny." 

"Poor dear Carlos! One, two, three, four, five, six — six 
notches I have made — he is just in his sixth day. By this 
time he will be over the Llano, mother. I hope he will have 
good luck, and get well treated of the Indians.^ 

'^ VeFer £Mur, ni£u^— my brave hof has his lather's u&o^ a^d 
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knows how to use it — well he does. Nerer fear for Catlot P 

** Bat then, mother, he goes Id a new direction I What if Lf 
fall in with a hostUe tribe ?'' 

** Nerer fear, nifia I Worse enemies than Indians has Carlos 
^ -~ worse enemies nearer home-— cowardly slaves I thay hate as 
— both Gaekupinos and CrioUos hate ns — Spanish dogs I they 
hate oar Saxon blood !" 

** Oh mother, say not so t The are not all oar enemies. We 
hare some friends ?" 

Rosita was thinking of Don Jaan. 

" Few — few — and far between 1 What care I while my 
brave son is there ? He is friend enongh for as. Soft heart — 
brave heart — strong arm — who like my Carlos ? And the boy 
loves /lis old mother — his strange old mother, as these pdados* 
think her. He still loves his old mother. Ha! ha I ha I 
What then cares she for friends 7 Ha ! ha I ha I'' 

Her speech ended in a laagh of triumph, showing how much 
she exalted in the possession of such a son. 

" O my ! what a carga'f mother I He never had each a carga 
before I I wonder where Carlos got all the money ?" 

-Rosita did not know exactly where ; bat she had some fond 
Bospicions as to who had stood her brother's friend. 

" Ay de mi P* she continued ; " he will be very rich if he gets 
s good market for all those fine things — he will bring back 
troops of mules. How I shall long for his return ! One — twc 
—three — six — yes, there are but six notches in the wooa. Oh I 
I wish it full along both edges — I do I'' 

Rosita's eyes, as she said this, were bent upon a thin piece of 
cedar-wood that hung against the wall, and upon which six 
little notches were observable. That was her clock and calen- 
dar, which was to receive a fresh mark each day until th< 

• A s«B* UteraDy ilfnUyiiiff ** ftatwd fdlowi.** ** Bafuraflni " may te takia m n» 
t k mnlt-load la a ** earga.** 
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dbolero's return — thus keeping her informed of the exact time 
that had elapsed since his departure. 

After gazing at the cedar wood for a minute or two, and 
trying to make the six notches count seven, she gave it up, and 
went on with her weaving. 

The old woman, laying down her spindle, raised the lid of an 
earthen *' olla " that stood over a little fire upon the brazero. 
From the pot proceeded a savory steam, for it contained a stew 
of tasajo cut into small pieces, and highly seasoned with uboUas 
(Spanish onions) and chili Colorado (red capsicum). 

** Nifia, the guisado is cooked,*' said she, after lifting a por- 
tion of the stew on a wooden spoon, and examining it ; "let ua 
to dinner 1" 

** Yery well, mother," replied Rocita, rising from her loom j 
" I shall make the tortillas at once." 

Tortillas are only eaten warm — that is, are fit only for eating 
when warm — or fresh from the " comal."* They are, tlierefore, 
to be baked immediately before the meal commences, or during 
its continuance. 

Rosita set the olla on one side, and placed the comal over the 
eoals. Another olla, which contained maize — already boiled 
soft — was brought forward, and placed beside the *' raetate," or 
tortilla-stone ; and then, by the help of an oblong roller — also 
of stone — a portion of the boiled maize was soon reduced to 
snow-white paste. The metate and roller were now laid aside ; 
and the pretty, rose-coloured fingers of Rosita were thrust int» 
the paste. The proper quantity for a ** tortilla" was taken up, 
first formed into a round ball, and then clapped out between the 
palms until it was only a wafer's thickness. Nothing remained 
but to fling it on the hot surface of the comal, let it lie but for 
an instant, then turn it, and in a moment more it was ready for 
eating 

*The ** comal '* li a thick pUto of mtUiJ of auj form. Often a Oat stono, heated orertht 
In. lerTW for a coroaL 
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These apcrations, which reqaired do ordiaarj adsottQeM, 
performed by Bosita with a iduU that showed ghe was a praetisea 
** tortillera'* 

When a sufficient number were piled upon the plate, Bofflta 
delisted from her labour ; and her mother, having already 
^'di&hed'^ the (^ado, both commenced their repast, eating 
withont knife, foric, or spooiL The tortillas being still warm, 
and therefore capaUe of being twisted into anj fonn, serred as 
a enbstttute for ali these ocmtriTances of Qtrilisacion ; which in a 
Mcsicau raucbo are considered saperflaous things. 

Their ^mple meal was hardly over when a verjr aaosual sott&d 
fell npcD their ears. 

*' Ho ! what's that 1" caried Roaita, starting to her feet, and 
listening. 

The Bound a second time came pealing l^rongh the c^en door 
and windows^ 

" I declare if s a bogie I' said the girl. " There must be 
soldiers.'^ 

She ran Urst to the door, and then np to the cactns-leAce. 
Boe peered tbrongh the interstices of the green colamns. 

Sure enoQgh there were soldiers. A troop of lancers was 
mar^^Uing by twos down the Tallej, and not far ofll Their 
glittering armoor, and the pennons of their lances, gave Uiem a 
gay and attractive appearance. As Rosita's eyes fell npon them 
they were wheeling into line, halting as they finished the move* 
ment, with tlieir front to the rancho, and not a hnndred paces 
from the fence I The house was evidently the object of theii 
coming to a halt. 

What coiild^ soldiers want there ? This was Kosita's first 
reflection. A troop often passed np and down the valley, bot 
aever came near the rancho, which, as already stated, was fur 
Krom the main road. What basiness could the soldiers be npOB| 
lo lead thtm oat of their usual track 1 
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RosiUi asked herself these qnestions ; then ran into the hoase 
and asked her mother. Neither coald answer them ; and the 
girl turned to the fence, and again looked through. 

As she did so, she saw one of the soldiers — from his finer 
iress evidently an oflScer — separate from the rest, and come 
galloping towards the honse. In a few moments he drew near 
and, reining his horse close np to the fence, looked over the tops 
of the cactus plants. 

Rosita could just see his plumed hat, and below it his face, 
but Ae ksew the face U once. It was that of the officer who 
on tfa« daj of San Juan baii <^led her uo mdelj. She knew hi 
inyi tte GommmsAw^ Ymaarm. 
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CHAPTER XXII, 

The officer, from his positioo, had a fall view of the girl as she 
itood in the little enolosore of flowers. She had retreated tc 
the door, and would haye gone inside, bat ehe tamed to call off 
Cibolo, a large wolf-dog, who was barking fiercel j, and thread 
ening the new-comer. 

The dog, obedient to her voice, ran back into the honse 
growling, but by no means satisfied. He evidentlj wanted to 
try his teeth on the shanks of the stranger^s horse. 

" Thank yoa, fair SeiSonta,'^ said the officer. " It is very kmd 
of you to protect me from that fierce brute. I would he ^^rt 
the only danger I had to fear in this house.'' 

" What have you to fear, Seficr V' inqu-red Rosita, with some 
surprise. 

** Your eyes, sweet girl : more aangerous than the sharp teem 
of your dog, — they have already wounded me." 

" Cavailero," replied Rosita, blushing and averting her face 
"you have not come here to jest with a poor girl. Z&q,j * 
inquire what is your busmess V' 

" Business I have none, lovely Rosita, but to see ymi, — na^ 
do not leave me ! — I have business — that is, I am thirsty, and 
halted for a drink : you will not refuse me a cup of water, fair 
Sefiorita ?" 

These last phrases, broken and hastily delivered, were meant 
to restrain the girl from cutting short the interview, which she 
was about to do by entering the house. Tiscarra was not 
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thirsty, neither did he wish for water ; but the laws of hospitality 
would compel the girl to bring it, and the act might further hig 
purposes. 

She, without replying to his complimentary harangue, stepped 
into the house, and presently returned with a gourd-shell fiUe£ 
with water. Carrying it to the gate-like opening of the fences, 
ihe presented it to him, and stood waiting for the Tessel. 

Yizcarra, to make his request look natural, forced down 
several gulps of the fluid, and then throwing away the rest, held 
out the gourd. The girl stretched forth her hand to receive it, 
but he still held it fast, gazing intently and rudely upon her. 

" Lovely Sefiorita," he said, " may l^it kiss that pretty hand 
that has been so kind to mo 1^ 

" 9r I please return me the cup " 

" Nay, not till I have paid for my drink. You will accepi 
iblaV' 

He dropped a gold onza into the gourd. 

"No, Senor, I cannot accept payment for what is only an 
act of duty. I shall not take your gold," she added, firmly. 

" Lovely Rosita 1 you have already taken my heart, why not 
this?'' 

" I do not understand you, Senor ; please put back your 
aK)n3/, and let me have the cup." 

'' I shall not deliver it up, unless you taa^e it with its contents." 

" Then you must keep it, Senor," replied she, turning away 
** I must to my work." 

" Nay, further, Sefiorita 1" cried Vizcarra ; " I have another 
favour to ask,. — a light for my cigar ? Here, take the cup ! See I 
he coin is no longer in it I You will pardon me for having 
iffered it f" 

Vizcarra saw that she was offended, and by this apology 
rndeavonred to appease her. 

She received the gourd-shell from his hands, and then went 
\mtk to the booM to bring him the light he had asked for. 

6* 
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nresentty she reappetred with some red eoah iip<iii a sbmK 
•* bratero.'* 

On reaching the gate she was surprised to see that the office! 
bad dismoanted, and was fastening his horse to a stake. 

As she offered him the brazero, he remarked, ** I am weaiM 
with nj ride ; may I beg, Seflorita, yon will allow me a few 
ninutos^ shelter from the hot snn T 

Though annoyed at this request, the giH coaM only reply Ir 
the affirmative ; and the next moment, with clattering spar and 
elaaklng sabre, the Commandante wsHted into the rancho. 

Boeita followed him in without a word, and without a word 
he was received by her mother, who, seated in the comer, took 
DO notice of his entrance, not even by looking tip at him. The 
dog made a circuit around him, growling angrily ; but his young 
mistress ehided him off ; and the brute once more couched him 
self upon a petat6, and lay with eyes gleaming fiercely at the 
intruder. 

Once in the house, Yizcarra did not feel easy. He saw h^ 
was not welcome. Not a word of welcome had been uttered hj 
Rosita, and not a sign of it offered either by the old woman or 
the dog. The contrary symptoms were unmistakeable, and the 
grand officer felt he was an intruder. 

But Yizcarra was not accustomed to care much for the feelii^ 
of people like these. He paid but little regard to their likes or 
dislikes, especially where these interfered with his pleasures ^ 
and, after lighting his cigar, he sat down on a " banqueta,^ with 
as much nonchalance as if he were in his own quarters. He 
smoked some time without breaking silence. 

Meanwhile Rosita had drawn out her loom, and, kneeling dow n 
in front of it, went on with her work as if no stranger were present. 

" Oh, indeed I" exclaimed the officer, feigning interest in the 
process, " how very ingenious 1 I ha^e often wished to see this ! 
a reboso it is ? Upon my word I and that is how thej art 
woven T Can yon finish one in a day, Safiodta r* 
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^Si, Senor,^ was the cnrt reply. 

"And this thread, it is cotton ; is it not t^ 

" Si, Senor." 

*' It is very prettily arranged, indeed. Did yott plAse it so 
fourselff'' 

" Si, Sefior.^ 

'* Really it requires skill ! I slioald like much to learn how 
khe threads are passed.'^ 

Ind as he said this he left his seat upon the banqaou)^ and 
Approaching the loom, kneh down beside it. 

** Indeed, very singular and ingenious. Ab| now do yoa 
Hdnk, pretty Ilosita, yon could teach me T' 

The old woman, who was seated with her eyes bewt upon the 
^and, started at hearing the stranger pronounce her daughter's 
name, and glanced around at him. 

" I am really serious," continued he ; " do you think yoo 
could teach me this useful art ?" 

" No, Senor P' was the laconic reply. 

** Oh I surely I am not so stupid ! I think I could learn it — 
tt seems only to hold this thing so f here he bent forward, and 
piftctd his hand upon the shuttle, so as to touch the fingers of 
tbe girl, ** and then put it between the threads in this manner ; 
ip it not r 

At this moment, as if carried away by his wild pas^ons, he 
seemed to forget himself ; and, turning his eyes npon the blnsh- 
log girl, he continued in an under tone, "Sweetest Rositm ! . 
love you, — one kiss,— fairest, one kiss 1" and before she coald 
escape from his arms, which had already encircled her, he had 
ini])rlnted a kiss npon her lips I 

X scream escaped from the girl, but another, louder and 
wilder, answered it from the corner. The old woman sprang up 
Trom her crouching position, and running across the floor launched 
herself like a tigress upon the officer I Her long bony fingon 
flew oa^, 9kLid tn an instant were datching his throat I 
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** Off I beldame I off I'' cried he, struggling to escape : '' off ( 
I say ; or my sword shall cut short your wretched life, — off !^ 
off 1— I say 1" 

Still the old woman clutched and screamed, tearing wildly at 
lis throat, his epaulettes, or whatever she could lay hold of. 

But sharper than her nails were the teeth of the great wolf 
dog, th t sprang almost simultaneously from his lair, and seizing 
the soldier by the limbs, caused him to bellow out at the top of 
his voice, — 

" Without there I Sergeant Oomez 1 Ho I treason I to tht 
rescue I to the rescue !••' 

** Ay I dog of a Qachupino I" screamed the old woman/ - 
** dog of Spanish blood I you may call your cowardly myrmidons I 
Oh I that my brave son were here, or my husband alive i If 
they were, you would not carry a drop of your villain blooa 
beyond the threshold you have insulted I Qo 1 — go to you? 
poblanas — ^your margaritas /* Go — begone I" 

"" Hell and furies 1 This dog, take him off I Ho, there I 
Oomez I your pistols. Here 1 send a bullet through him ! 
Haste 1 haste !'' 

And battling with his sabre, the valiant Commaodante at 
length effected a retreat to his horse. 

He was already well torn about the legs, but, covered by t!Li 
sergeant, he succeeded in getting into the saddle. 

The latter fired off both his pistols at the dog, but the bullet* 
did not take effect ; and the animal, perceiving that his enemief 
out-numbered him, turned and ran back into the house. 

The dog was now silent, but the Commandante, as he sat in 
his saddle, heard a derisive laugh within the rancho. In the 
clear soft tones of that jeering laughter he distinguished the 
voice of the beautiful gUera I 

Chagrined beyond measure, he would have besieged the ranchu 

" MargarUa^ literally pearl, has an oflbnsiTe meaning among ttie MetV^at. aAd > 
f^ed when speaking of women of low oharacter. 
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irlth his troop, and insisted on killing the dog ; had he not 
feared that the cause of his ungraceful retreat might become 
known to his followers. That would be a mortification he did 
not desire to experience. 

He returned, therefore, to the troop, gare the word to march, 
and the cavalcade moved off, taking the backward road to the , 
town. 

After riding at the bead of his men for a short while, Yizcarra 
—whose heart was filled with anger and mortification — gave 
some orders to the sergeant, and then rod^ off in advance, and 
in full gallop. 

The sight of a horseman in blue manga, passing in the 
direction of the rancho — and whom he recognised as the young 
ranchero, Don Juan — did not do much towards soothing his 
angry spirit. He neither halted nor spoke, but, casting on the 
latter a malignant glance, kept on. 

He did not slacken his pace until he drew bridle in tt)% 
saguan* of the Presidio. 

Ills panting horse had to pay for the bitter reflections that 
tortured the soul of his master. 

• Vht pwi of ttie great gateway of a Mexican bouie where ^e porter liie^-tiiat la, Ihl 
•Bigr ^ wUob jott enter th^fxiUOt or loside court— Si tenoed Um aaguao, oi Mfvas. 
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CHAPTER XXm 

Tai fiist thing which Rosita did, ^fter the noise without hMi 
eeasedy was to glide forth and peep through the cactas-fenea. 
She had heard the bagle again, and she wished to be sore tnat 
the intniders were gone. 

To her joy, she beheld the troop some distance off, defiling up 
the Tftllej. 

She ran back into the house and commuDicated the intelli- 
gence to her mother, who had again seated herself, and waa 
quietly smoking her pipe of punche, 

" Dastardly ruffians !" exclaimed the latter, " I knew they 
would be gone. Etch an old woman and a dog are enougl. 
Oh, that my brave Carlos had been here I He would havQ 
taught that proud Gaehupino we were not so helpless I Ha } 
that would Carlos I^' 

"Do not think of it any more, dear mother; I don't think 
ihey will return. Yon hare frightened them away — ^you and 
wr brave Cibdo. How well he behaved ! But I must see,** 
she addedy haetily caatifig her eyes around the room ; '' he may 
be hurt Cibok) I Cibdo I here, good feilow I Come, Pve got 
something for you. Ho, brave dog t" 

At the call of her well-known voice, the dog came forth from 
his hiding-place, and bounded up, wngging his tall, anc glanc- 
ing kindly in her face. 

The girl stooped down, and, passing her haads tnrongh liL' 
shaggy coat, ezMniofid every part of his body and limba, in %9^- 
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til ttd while of meeting with the red stain of a bnllet. FortU' 
^nntely the sergeant's aim had not been true. Neither wound 
nor scratch had Cibolo received; and as he sprang around his 
jonng mistress, he appeared in perfect health and spirits. 

A splendid animal he was — one of those magni&cent sheep- 
dogs of New Mexico — who, though half-wolf themselves, will 
•nccessfullj defend a flock of sheep from the attack of wolves, 
or even of the more savage bear. The finest sheep-dogs in the 
world are they, and one of the finest of his race was Cibolo. 

His mistress, having ascertained that he was nninjared^ 
stepped upon the banqueta, and reached up tX>wards a singular- 
booking object that hung over a peg in the wall. The object bore 
iicme resemblance to a string of ill-formed sausages. But it was 
not that, though it was something quite as good for Cibolo, who, 
hj his sparkling eyes and short pleased whimpers, showed that 
he knew what it was. Yes, Cibolo had not to be initiated into 
the mysteries of a string of tasajo. Dried buffalo-meat was an 
old and tried favourite; and the moment it reached his jaws, 
which it did immediately after, he gave proof of this by the 
earnest manner m which he set to work upon it. 

The pretty Rosita, still a little apprehensive, once more 
peeped through the cactus fence to assure herself that no one 
vas near. 

But this time some one was near, and the sight did not cause 
her any fbar — quite the contrary. The approach of a young 
man in a blue manga, mounted upon a richly-caparisoned horse, 
had a contrary effect altogether, and Kosita's little heart now 
beat with confidence. 

This young horseman was Don Juan the ranchero. He rodt 
straight up to the opening, and seeing the gUera cried oat in • 
frank friendly voice, " Buenos dias, Rosita P^ 

The reply was as frank and friendly-— a simple return of tiM 
salutation — 

" Bumm dias^ Den Juam f 
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** How i8 the Sofiora your mother to day V 

** Muchas gradas, Don Jaan t as usaal she is. Ha I ha ! fta 
ha I ha I ha I" 

" Hola ."' exclaimed Don Joan. What are yoo laughmg ai. 
Rosita r 

" Hal hdl hal Saw yoa nothing of the fine soldiers V* 

" True, I did. I met the troop as I came down, going np 
the ralley in a gnllop, and the Commandante ridmg far a-head, 
as if the Apaches were after him. In truth, I thought they had 
met the Indios bravos — for I know that to be their usual style 
of riding after an interriew with these gentry." 

" Hal naf hal" still laughed the little blonde; "but did jov 
notice nothing odd about the officer I" 

" I think I did. He looked as though he had ridden through 
the chapparal; but I had scarce a glance at him« he passed so 
quickly. He gave me one that was anything but friendly No 
doubt he remembers the loss of his gold onzas at San Juan. 
Ha! hal But, dear Rosita, what may you be laughing at i 
Have the soldiers been jere ? Anything happened V 

Rosita now gave an account of the Commandante's risit; how 
he had called to light his cigar and get a drink of water ; how 
be had entered the house and been attacked by Gibolo, whid) 
caused the precipitate retreat to his horse, and his hasty 
departure from the place. She was silent, hOwerer, about the 
most important particulars. She said nothing of the insultin|i 
speeches which Vizcarra had made — nothing of the kiss. Shf 
feared the effect of such a communication on Don Juan. Sht 
knew aer lover was of a hot, rash disposition. He would not 
hear these things quietly; he would involve himself iuaome trou- 
ble on her account ; and these ajnsiderations prompted her to 
conceal the cause that had led to the " scene.** She, there- 
fore, disclosed only the more ludicrous effects, at which she 
laughed heartily. 

Don Juan, even knowing only so much, was incHned to regard 
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the afirtr more seriously. A yisit from Yizcarra-— a drink of 
water—light bis cigar — enter the rancho— all very strange cir 
enmstances, bat not at all laughable, thought Don Joan. And 
then to be attacked and torn by the dog — to be driven from the 
house in such a humiliatiog manner— 4n presence of his owl 
troop, too I — ^Vizcarra— the vain-glorious Vizcarra — the great 
militario of the place — the hero of a hundred Indian battles 
that never were fought — ^he to be conquered by a cur I Seri- 
ously, thought Don Juan, it was not an affair to laugh at Viz- 
carra would have revenge or try hard to obtain it. 

The young ranchero had other unpleasant thoughts in con- 
nexion with this affair. What could have brought the Com- 
mandante to the rancho I How had he found out that interest- 
ing abode — that spot, sequestered as it was, that it seemed to him 
(Don Juan) to be the centre of the world f Who had directed 
him that way ? What brought the troop out of the main road, 
their usual route of march 7 

These were questions which Don Juan put to himself. To 
have asked them of Rosita would have been to disclose the 
existence of a feeling he would rather keep concealed— jea- 
louay. 

And jealous ne was at the moment. The drink, she h»4 
aerred him of course — the cigar, she had lit it for him — perhaps 
invited Urn in 1 Even now she app€sared \l the highest spirits, 
and not at all angry at the visit that bad boon paid her i 

Doc Juan's reflections had suddenly grown bitter, and he 
did not join ic tlu* laugh which his sweetheart wast indulging 
In. 

When after a short while she invited him in, his foodiigs took 
a turn, and he became himficlf again. He dismoonted from his 
horse, and followed Rosita througl the garden into iho house. 

The girl sat down by the loom and continued her work, while 
the young ranchero was allowed to kneel upon the pe^ate beside 
her and converse at will There was no ol^iect'^^n to his cjca 
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lionally assistirg^ her to straighten oat the woof or nntwist • 
foaled thread; and, on these occasions, their fingers freqaentl/ 
met, and fieemed to remain longer in contact than was necessary 
for the uDrarelZing of the knot. 

But no one noticed all this. Bosita's mother was indalging • 
in a Biefita; and Cibolo, if he saw anything amiss, said nothing 
about it to an; one, bnt wagged his tail, and looked good* 
liumcnredly at Don Jaan, as if he entirely aj^rored of the kt* 
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CHAPTER XXIV. 

Wksn Yizcarra reached his samptuons quarter«| the ftm 
tbing he did wm to call for wine. It was broogbt, and he^ranft 
freely and with fierce determination. 

He thought by that to drown his chagrin ; and for a while he 
foeoeeded. 

There is relief in wine, but it is only tempc^ary ; yon may 
■lake jealonsy drunk and oblivious, but you cannot keep it to. 
It will be sober as soon — ay, sooner than yourself. Not all the 
wine that was ever pressed from grapes can drown it into a 
complete oblivion. 

Vizcarra's heart was filled by various passions. There wai 
love — that is, such love as a libertine feel9^— jealousy ; anger at 
the coarse handling he had experienced ^ wounded self-love, for 
with his gold-lace and fine plumes he believed himself a con- 
qneror at first sight ; and upon the top of all, bitter disap- 
pmntment 

This last was the greater, that ho did not see how his suit 
eould be renewed. To attempt a similar visit would lead to 
simUar chagrin, — perhaps worse. 

It was plain the girl did not care for him, with ^11 bis fine 
feathers and exalted position. He saw that she was very difie- 
rent from the others with whom he had had dealings — different 
from the dark-eyed doncellas of the valley, most of whom, if not 
ally would have taken his onza without a word or a blush 1 

It was p)aif^ to bii]a he could ^o no more to t;he T%nAo 
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Where, then, was he to meet her — to see her f He had asctt 
tained that she seldom came to the town — neyer to the amuse 
ments, except when her brother was at home. How, aod where, 
then, was he to see her ? His was a liopelesa case — no oppor- 
tunity of mending his ^rst faux pas — none, any more than if the 
object of his pursuit was shut up in the cloisters of a nunnery I 
Hopeless, indeed I Thus ran his reflections. 

^iiough uitering this phrase, he had no belief In its reality. 
He had no intention of ending the affair so easily. He — the 
lady-killer, Y'zcarra — to fail in the conquest of a poor raneheral 
He b^ never failed, and would not now. His ranity alone 
wonld have urged him farther in the affair ; but he had a suffi- 
cient incentiye to his strong passion, — ^for strong it had now 
grown. The opposition it had met — the very difficulty of tiir 
situation — only stimulated him to greater energy aod ear 
aestnesi. 

Besides, jealousy was there, and that was another spur to hit 
excited pride. 

He was jealous of Don Juan. He had noticed the latter on 
tiie day of the fiesta He had observed him in the company of 
the cibolero and fiis sister. He saw them talking, drinking, 
feasting together. He was jealous then ; but that was light, fOT 
then he still anticipated his own easy and early triumph. That 
was quiet to the feeling that tortured him now — now that h 
had failed — now. hat he had seen in th^ very hour of his humili- 
ation thai same rival on his road to th* raucho— welcome, nc 
doubt, to be told of all that had happenefi — to join her in jeer- 
ing laughter at his expense — to Furi^f the thought wai 

intolerable. 

For all that the Commandante had no id©<i of relinquishing 
his design. There were still means— foul, if not fair — ^if he couM 
onlv think of them. He wanted some head cooler than his owk 
Where was Roblado ? 

** Sergeant I tell Captain RoblsMio I wish to speak withbliL.'* 



THB WHITB OBTEr. 141 

Oaptaio Roblado was just the man to assist him iu aay 8ehem« 
#f the sort. They were equally yillains as regarded women ; 
bnt Vizcarra's mitier was of a lighter sort — more of the gente«I- 
comedy kind. His forte lay in the seductive process. He 
made love a la D&n Giovanni^ and carried hearts in what he 
deemed a legitimate manner ; whereas Roblado resorted tc 
any means that would lead most directly to the object — force, 
if necessary and safe. Of the two, Roblado was the coarser 
yillain. 

As the Commandante had failed in his way, he was deter- 
mined to make trial of any other his captain might suggest ; 
and since the latter knew all the " love stratagems," both of 
ciriliTe^ and savage life, he was jhst the man to suggest some^ 
Ihiu^ 

It chanced that at this time Roblado wanted counsel himself 
upon a somewhat similar subject. He had proposed for Gatalina^ 
and Don Ambrosio had consented ; but, to the surprise of all, 
the SenoriH had rebelled I She did not say she would nai 
accept Captain Roblado. That would have been too much of 
a defiance, and might have led to a summary interference of 
paternal authority. But she had appealed to Bon Ambrosic 
for time — she was not ready to be married I Roblado could not 
think of time. He was too eager to be rich, but Don Ambrosio 
Dad listened to his daughter's appeal, and there lay the cause of 
the captain's trouble. 

Perhaps the Gommandante's influence with Don Ambrosio 
might be the means of overruling his decision and hastening the 
%vished-for nuptials. Roblado was therefore bnt too eager to 
lay his superior under an obligation. 

Roblado having arrived, the Commandante explained his caM 
detailing every circumstance that had happened. 

" My dear colonel, you did not go prq)erly to work. 1 aa 
latonished at that, coosidering your skill and experience. Eoa 
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dropped like an eagle opon a dove-cot, frightening the birdi into 
their inaccessible holes. Yon should not have gone to the 
imncho at all." 

" And how was I to see her f" 

" In yonr own quarters ; or elsewhere, as jron faiight hare 
arranged it." 

*' Impossible I — she would never have consented to come." 

" Not by your sending for her direct ; I know that." 

" And how, then ?" 

^' Ha I ha ! ha t" laughed Roblado ; ''are you so innocent if 
never to have beard of such a thing as a ' alcahuete V "* 

" Oh ! true — but by my faith I never found use for one." 

" No I — you in yonr fine style have deemed that a superfluity \ 
but you might find use for one now. A very advantag^ims 
character that, I assure you — saves much time and trouble — 
diminishes the chances of failure, too. It's not too late. I 
advise yon to try one. If that fails, you have still another string 
to your bow." 

We shall not follow the conversation of these ruffians further. 
Enough to say that it led into details of their atrocious plani^ 
which, for more than an hour, they sat concocting over their 
wine, until the whole scheme was set forth and placed in readi- 
ness to be carried out. 

It was carried out, in fine, but led to a different ending from 
what either anticipated. The " lady," who acted as " alcahuete," 
soon placed herself tn rapport with Rosita ; but her success was 
more equivocal than that of Vizcarra himself ; in fact, I should 
rattier say unequivocal, for there was no ambiguity about it. 

As soon as her designs were made known to Rosita, the latter 
communicated them to her mother ; and the scratches which the 
Conmiaiidante had received were nothing to those which had 
Calieo xo the lot of his proxy. The '' alcahuete " had, in fact to 

• CM t^Ukiih nuM of that horrid character known as a ** fo-b«lw«ia.* 
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beg for her life before she was allowed to escape from the tern* 
ble Gibolo. 

She wonld have sought legal revenge, but that the nature of 
her business made it wiser for her to pocket the iadigmties, m^ 
remain silent 
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CHAPTER XXV. 

•How, Roblado,'* asked the Commandante, "what is tk* 
other string to my bow ?" 

** Can't you gness, my dear colonel ?" 

•* Not exactly," replied Viacarra, though he kyew that he 
could. It was not long since the other string had been be- 
fore his mind. He had even thought of it upon the day of 
his first defeat, and while his anger was hot and revengefuL 
And since then, too, — often, often. His question was quite 
superfluous, for he well knew Roblado's answer would be 
*' force.'* 

It teas " force." That was the very word. " How ?" 

" Take a few of your people, go by night, and carry her off 
What can be more simple ? It would have been the proper 
way at first, with such a prude as she I Don't fear the result. 
It's not so terrible to them. I've known it tried before. Long 
ere the cibolero can return, she'll be perfectly reconciled, 1 
warrant you." 

"And if not?" 

" If not, what have you to fear V" 

" The talk, Roblado— the ta^k." 

"Bah! my dear colonel, you are timid in the matter. You 
U&ve mismanaged it so far, but that's no reason you should not 
we tact for the future. It can be done by night. You have 
chambers here where no one is allowed to enter — some toithaui 
•wn<;fcto5, if you need them. Who's to be the wiser? Pick your 
men — those you can trust. You ion't require a whole troofi 
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Mud half-a-dozen onzas will tie as many tongues. It's ae easy as 
stealing a shirt. It is only stealing a chemisette. Ha ! ha I 
ha !'' and the ruffian laughed at bis coarse simile and coarser 
joke, in which laugh he was joined by the Commandante, 

The latter still hesitated to adopt this extreme measure. Not 
from any fineness of feeling. Though scarce so rough a villaiQ 
m his companion, it was not delicacy of sentiment that restrained 
him now. He had been accustomed all his life to regard with 
heartless indifference the feelings of those he had wronged ; and 
U was not out of any consideration for the future happiness or 
misery of the girl that he hesitated now. No, his motive wa« 
of a far different character. Boblado said true when he accused 
him of being timid. He was. It was sheer cowardice that 
fftayed him. 

Not that he feared any bodily punishment would ever reach 
him for the act. He was too powerful, and the relatives of his 
intended victim too weak, to give him any apprehensions on that 
icore. With a little pdicy he conld administer death— death to 
the most innocent of the people — ^and give it a show of justice. 
Nothing was more easy than to cause suspicion of treason, Incar- 
aerate and slay — and particularly at that time, when both Pueblo 
revolt and Creole revolution threatened the Spanish rule in 
America. 

What Yizcarra feared was *' talk." Such an open rape could 
not well be kept secret for long. It would leak out, and once 
out it was too piquant a piece of scandal not to have broad 
fome. All the town would soon enjoy it, but there was a still 
more unpleasant probability. It might travel beyond tlie 
confines of the settlement, perhaps to high quarters, even to the 
Viceregal ear I There find we the secret of the Ck)mmandante's 
fears. 

Not, indeed, that the Yiceregal court at the time was a model 
4f morality. It would have been lenient enough to any act of 
^potism or debauchery done in a quiet way ; but such an opeo 

I 
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ict of rapine as that oontemplated, on the score of poHcj could 
bardlj be OTerlooked. In tnith, Tiscarra's pradence had reason. 
He could not believe that it wonld be possible to keep the thin^ 
a secret Some of the rascals employed might in the end prove 
traitor. True, they would be his own soldiers, and he might 
punish them for it at his will, but what satisfaction would that 
glTo him 7 It would be locking the stable after the steed had 
been stolen I 

Even without their playing him false, how could he hope to 
keep the affair concealed ? First, there was an angry brother. 
True, he was out of the way ; but there was a jealous lover on 
the ground, and the brother would return in time. The very 
act of the rape would point to him, Vizcarra. His visit, the 
attempt of the ** alcah^ete," and the carrying off of the girl, 
would all be pieced together, and put down to his credit, and 
the brother — such a one — and such a lover too— would not be 
lilent with their suspicions. He might take measures to get 
rid of both, bat tbeie measures must needs be violent aad 
dangerous. 

Thus reasoned Yizcarra with himself, and thus he argued with 
Roblado. Not that he wished the latter to dissuade him — for 
the end he desired with all his heart — but in order, that by their 
united wisdom some safer means of reaching it might be devised. 

And a safer plan wat devised. Roblado, deeper in head, as 
well as bolder in heart, conceited it. Bringing his glass to the 
table with a sudden stroke, he exclaimed : — 

'* Vamoi, Vizcarra 1 By the Virgin, I have it I" 

" Butno — hravo ! 

** You may enjoy your sweetheart within twenty-four hours, 
if you wish, and the sharpest scandal-monger in the settlement 
will be foiled ; at least, you will have nothing to fear. What a 
devil of a lucky thought ! — the very thinj/ itself, amigo l** 

" Don't keep me in suspense, camarado 1 your plan I yoor 
plan P 
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•'Stop till Tve had a gulp of wine. The yery thought of 
nch a glorious trick makes me thirsty." 

" Drink then, drink 1'' cried Vizcarra, filling out the wine, 
with a look of pleasant anticipation. 

Roblado emptied the goblet at a draught, and then leaning 
Learer to the Commandante, he detailed what he had conceived 
in a iow and confidential tone. It seemed to satisfy his listener, 
who,, when the other had finished, uttered the word " Bravo 1" 
and sprang to his feet like one who had received some joyful 

MWf. 

He walked back and forth for some minutes in an excited 
manner, and then, bursting into a loud laugh, he cried out, 
" Carramho, comrade 1 you art a tactician ! The great Cond6 
himself would not have shown such strategy. Santissima Virgen! 
It is the very master-stroke of design ; and I promise, yoSi 
camarado, it shall have speedy execution." 

" Why delay ' Why not set about it at once V 
*• Tree — at once irt »" -^-epare for tl-h pUasami 

/ 
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CHAPTER XXVI. 

CTtarmTAKCBS were arising that would be likely to intemfil 
ttio Comm andante and his captain in the execution of theix 
demgQ. At leant, so it might have been supposed. In less thai. 
twenty-four hours after the conversation described, a rumour of 
Indian incursions was carried to the town, and spread througb 
trery house in the valley. The rnmour said that a band of 
** Indies bravos," — whether Apache, Yuta, or Comanche, wa« 
not gtated,'— had made their appearance near the settlemeiit, ic 
Full war-'paint and coMtume ! 

Thia of courge denoted hostile intentions, and an attack might 
be expected in some part of th* iettlement The first rumour 
waa followed by one still mort- substantial, — that the Indians 
had attacked some shepherds or the upper plain, not far from 
the town itselt The shepherds had escaped, but their dogs had 
%et:i killed, and a large number of sheep driven off to the 
noun tain-fastnesses of the marauders ! 

This time the report was more definite. The Indians were 
Tutafi, and belonged to a band of that trib- that had bee:: 
wanting to the east of the Pecos, and who had no doubt resolveil 
»«pon this plundering expedition before returning to their home 
iear the heads of the Del Norte. The s^iepherds had seen them 
distinctly, and knew the Yuta. paint. 

That the ludiann were Yntas was probable enough, rh-j 
aame tribe hi-^ lace';/ jiaie a f i^iay upon the settlements in the 
Sue V alley of Taos. They had beard of the prosperous conditioD 
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of Ban ndefcnso, And hence their hostile dsit. Besides '^otb 
Apaches and Comanches were en paz with the settlement, and 
had for some years confined themselves to ravaging the provinces 
of Coahaila and Ghihaahna. No provocation had been given tc 
these tribes to recommence hostilities, nor had they given ann 
signs of sach an intention. 

Upon the night of the same day in which the sheep were 
carried off, a more important robbery was committed. That 
took place in the settlement itself. A large namber of cattle 
were driven off from a grazing-farm near the lower end of the 
valley. The Indians bad been seen in the act, but the frightened 
vaqneros were but too glad to escape, and shut themselves up in 
the baiidiugs of the farm. 

No murders had as yet been committed, but that was because 
ao resistance had been made to the spoliations. Nor had any 
mouses been yet attacked. Perhaps the Indians were only a 
small band ; but there was no knowing how soon their number! 
might be incrieased, and greater outrages attempted. 

The people of the valley, as well as those in the town, were 
30w in a state of excitement. Consternation prevailed every- 
where. Those who lived in the scattered ranchos forsook their 
homes during the night, and betook themselves to the town and 
the larger haciendas for shelter. These last were shut up as 
soon as darkness approached, and regular sentries posted upon 
their azoteas, who kept watch until morning. The terror of the 
inhabitants was great, — the greater because for a long period 
they had lived on good terms with the Indies bravos, and s 
visit from them was novel as unexpected. 

No wonder that they were alarmed. They had cause for it 
They well knew that in these hostile incursions the savage enemy 
acts with the utmost barbarity, — murdering the men, and sparing 
only the younger women, whom they carry off to a cruel captiv 
ity. They well knew this, for at that very date there wen 
thousands of their countrywomen in the hands of tha wUi 
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Indians, lost to their families and friends for eyer 1 N j wonder 
that there was fear and trembling. 

The Gommandante seemed particularly on the alert. At the 
iiead of his troops he scoored the neighbouring plains, and made 
incarsions towards the spnrs of the mountains. At night bis 
patrols were in constant motion up and down the Talley. Tb ) 
people were admonished to keep within their houses and barri* 
cade their doors in case of attack. All admired the zeal and 
actiyitj of their military protectors. 

The Gommandante won golden opinions daily. This was the 
first real opportunity he had had of showing them his *' pluck,'' 
for there had been no alarm of Indians since he arrived. In 
the time of his predecessor several had taken place, and on these 
occasions it was remembered that the troops, instead of going 
abroad to search for the " barb&rr'^,'' shut themselves up in the 
garrison till the latter were gone clear out of the valley, after 
'ijaving carried off all the cattle they could collect I What a 
contrast in the new Gommandante I What a brave officer was 
Colonel Vizcarra I 

This excitement continued for several days. As yet no mur- 
^lers had been committed,^ nor any women carried off ; and as 
the Indians had only appeared in the night, the probability was 
that they were in but small force,—8ome weak band of robbers 
Had it been otherwise, they would have long since boldly shown 
themselves by daylight, and carried on their depredations on a 
much larger scale. 

During all this time, the mother and sister of the dbolero 
lived in their lone rancho without any protection, |ind were, per- 
haps, less in dread of the Indians than any other family in ^he 
whole valley. This was to be attributed to several causes 
First, their training, which had taught them to make light of 
dangers that terrified their less courageous neighbours. Secondly 
their poor hut was not likely to tempt the cupidity of Indian 
M)l>berB, whose design was evidently plunder. There were too 
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MAT,y well-stocked rancfaos a little farther up the valley. The 
Indians would not be likely to molest them. ^ 

Bat there was still a better reason for this feeling of confidence 
on their part, and that was somewhat of a family secret. Oarlot 
baying traded with all the neighbouring tribes was known to 
the Indians, and was on terms of friendship with nearly everj 
^cne of their chiefs. One cause of this friendship was, that 
Carlos was known to them as an American. Such was their 
feeling in regard to Americans that, at this time, and for a long 
period after, both the trappers and traders of that nation could 
pass through the whole Apache and Comanche range in the 
smallest parties without molestation, while large caravans of 
Mexicans would be attacked and robbed I It was only long 
after, that these tribes assumed a fierce hostility against the 
Saxon whites ; and this was brought about by several acts of 
barbarism committed by parties of the whites themselves. 

In his dealings with the Indios bravos, then, the cibolero had 
not forgotten his little rancho at home ; and he had always 
counselled his mother and sister not to fear the Indians in his 
absence, assuring them that these would not molest them. 

The only tribe with which Carlos was not on friendly terms 
was the Jicarilla, a small and miserable band that lived among 
the mountains north-east of Santa F6. They were a branch of 
the Apaches, but lived apart, and had little in common with 
the great freebooters of the south — the Mezcakros and Wolf* 
$aUrs* 

For these reasons, then, the little Rosita and her mother 
though not entirely without apprehension, were yet less fright* 
ened by the current rumours of the time than their neighbours. 

Every now and then Don Juan rode over to the rancho, and 
tdvised them to come and stay at his house — a large strong 
Imilding well defended by himself and his numerous peons. But 

• like the Conuuichee. the Apache to diri'ted Into Mreral rab-tribeB or bands, m •* Ooy 
eliroe,** eaten of the pralrir-wolf | " Meioaleres,'* eaten of the mmealt or wUd aloe, fto. 
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Ihe mother of Rosita only langhed at the fean of Don Jaan { 
and Rosita, herself, from motiTes of delicacy, of coarse refused 
to accede to his proposal. 

It was tne third night from the time the Indians had been 
first heard of. The mother and daughter had laid aside their 
spindle and loom, and were aboat to retire to their primi- 
tiTe coaches on the earthen floor, when Oibolo was seen to 
spring from his petat^, and rush towards the door growling 
fiercely. 

His growl increased to a bark — so earnest, that it was evident 
some one was outside. The door was shut and barred ; but the 
old woman, without even inquiring who was there, pulled out 
the ba:, and opened the door. 

She had scarcely shown herself when the wild whoop of In- 
dians rang in her ears, and a blow from a heavy club prostrated 
her upon the threshold. Spite the terrible onset of the dog, 
several savages, in all the horrid glare of paint and feathers, 
rushed into the house yelling fearfully, and brandishing their 
weapons ; and in less than five minates^ time, the young giH, 
screaming with terror , was borne in their arms to the outside 
of the ranch o, and there tied upon the back of a mule. 

The few articles which the Indians deemed of any value, were 
carried away with them ; and the savages, after setting fire to 
the rancho, made off in haste. 

Rosita saw the blaze of the rancho as she sat tied upon the 
mule. She had seen her mother stretehed upon the door-step, 
and was in fact dragged over her apparently lifeless form ; and 
the roof was now in flames I 

** My poor mother 1" she muttered in her agony. *' Qod ! 
God 1 what will become of my poor mother ?'' 

* 4c :iti * Hi 

Almost simultaneously with this attack, or a little after it, th« 
Indians appeared before the house of the ranchero, Don Juan \ 



lmi» after yelling aroand it and firii^ sereral arrows oTor tlu 
azotea* aiid against the dom*, they retired. 

Den Jaan was apprehensire for his friends at the rancho. Ai 
soon as the Indians had gone away from about his own premises; 
he stole oat ; and, trusting to the darkness, made his way u 
iiiat directioe. 

He had not gone far, before the blaze of the building canu 
nnder his eyes, causing the blood to run cold in his veins. 

He did not stop. He was a-foot, but he was armed, and be 
dashed madly forward resolved to defend Boaita, or d^ I 

la a few minutes be stood bef(»e the door of the rancho ; and 
rhere, to his horror, ky the still senseless form of the mo^er, h(5f 
wild and ghastly features illuminated by the blaze from the roof. 
The fire had not yet reached her, though in a few moments more 
she wouid have been buried in the flames I 

Don Juan drew her forth into the garden, and then rushed 
frantically around calling on Rosita. 

But there was no reply. The crackling blaze — the sighing of 
the night wind — the hooting of the cliff owl and the howling of 
the coyote, alone answered his anxious calls. 

After remaining until all hope had vanished, he turned 
towards the prostrate body, and knelt down to examine it. To 
his surprise there was still Ufe, and after her lips had been 
touched with water, the old woman showed symptoms of recov- 
ery. She had only been stunned by the heavy blow. 

Don Juan at length lifted hei in his arms, and taking a well- 
cnown path returned with hi? burdeL and with a heavy heart, to 
kis own house. 

• . * • * 4c 

Next morning the news of *he affair was carried through all 
the settlement, adding to The teir.. of the inhabitants. The 

* The flat roof of th« Mexican hooM is thd MODft. It Is a place of resort for tht 
•unates. In large dweUrngs ttke aiolea, in coil ^-eailv, Is the pleasantest part of tht 

7* 
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CommaDdante with a large troop galloped consplciioasly throagb 
the tow a ; and after much loud talk and empty demonstrations, 
went off on the trail which the Indians were supposed to haye 
taken. 

Long before night the troops returned with their usual report 
** lot harharoM no pudimoM alea/marP (We could not orertake 
Ihe eavages.) 

Thej said that thej had followed the trail to the Pecoa, 
where the Indiaos had crossed, and that the sayages had coo- 
tinned on tovrards the Llano Estacado. 

ThiEi pteee of news gave some relief, for it was conjectured, if 
the maraaders had gone in that direction their plundering would 
nd. The; had probably proceeded to join the /eat of thiif 
ferlbt. known to be somewhere in that quarter. 
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CHAPTER XXVII. 

VnoARiu and bis gay lancers passed up the yalley, on theli 
tetarn from the porsnit at an early hoar of the evening. 

Scarcely had a short hoar elapsed, when another cavalcade, 
dasty and way-worn, was seen moying along the same road, and 
heading toward the settlements. It conld hardly be termed a 
earalcade, as it consisted of an atajo of pack-males, with some 
earretas drawn by oxen. One man only was on horseback, who, 
by his dress and manner, eoald be recognised as the owner of 
the atajo. 

Despite the fatigae of a long march, despite the coating of 
dnst. which covered both horse and rider, it was not diQcalt ti 
tell who the horseman was. Carlos the cibolero 1 

Thns far had he reached on his homeward way. Another 
stretch of five miles along the dasty road, and he wonld halt 
before the door of his hnmble rancho. Another hoar, and his 
aged motlier, his fond sister, would fling themsolfcs into his arms^ 
and receive his affectionate embrace 1 

What a surprise it wonld be 1 They would not be expecting 
him for weeks — long weeks. 

And what a surprise he had for them in another way ! His 
wonderfnl luck 1 The superb mulada and cargo, — quite a little 
fortune indeed I Rosita should have a new dress, — not a coarse 
woolen nag^a, but one of silk — real foreign silk, and a manta, 
and the prettiest pair of satin slippers — she should wear fine 
«tock!ngs on future fiesta days, she should be worthy <^ his friend 
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Don Joan. His old mother, too — she shoald dritk tea, coffee, 
or chocolate, which she preferred — no more atole for her I 

The rancho was rode and old — it should come down, and 
another and better one go op in its place — no — it would servf 
as a stable for the horse, and the new rancho should be buili 
beside it. In fact the sale of his mulada would enable him tc 
buy a good strip of land, and stock it well too. 

What was to hinder him to turn ranchero, and farm or graze 
on his own account ? It would be far more re^>ectab}e, and 
would give him a higher standing in the settlement. Kothing 
to hinder him. He would do so ; but first one more joumej to 
the plains — one more risit to his Waco friends, who had pro- 
mised him Ha I it was this very promise that was the key 

stone of all his hq>es. 

The silk dress for Rosita, the lu:zuries for bis dd mother, the 
new house, the farm, were all pleasant dreams to Carlos ; but 
he indulged a dream of a still pleasanter nature — a dream that 
eclipsed them all ; and his hopes of its realisation lay in thai 
one more visit to the country of the Wacoes. 

Carlos believed that his poverty alone was the oarriei tlukt 
separated him from Catalina. He knew that her father wac 
not, properly speaking, one of the *' rico " class. True, be was 
a rico now : but only a few years ago he had been a poor 
** gambucino " — poor as Carlos himself. In fact, they had once 
been nearer neighbours ; and in his earlier days Don Ambrosio 
had esteemed the boy Carlos fit company for the little Catalina. 

What objection, then, could he have to the cibolero — pro- 
vided the latter could match him in fortune ? " Certainly nane,*' 
thought Carlos. '' If I can prove to him that I, too, am a 
' rico,' he will consent to my marrying Catalina. And why not ? 
The blood in my veins — so says my mother — is as good as that 
>f any hMalgo. And, if the Wacoes have told me the truth, 
one more journey and Carlos the cibolero will bo able to s2>ow 
•a much geld as Don Ambrodo the miner V^ 
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These thoagbts had been ruBoing in his mind tbroaghoat the 
whole of his homeward journey. Every day — every hour — did 
he build his o^'ry castles ; every hour did he buy the silk dress 
for Rosita — the tea, coffee, and chocolate, for his mother — every 
hour did he erect the new rancho, buy the farm, show a fortune 
in gold-dust, and demand Catalioa from her father I Chateaux 
tn isSjpagne ! 

Now that he was dose to his hon^, these pleitsaat vision^ 
grew brighter and seemed nearer ; and the countenance of the 
cibolero was radiant with joy. What a fearful change was soon 
to pass over it I 

Several times he thought of spurring on in advance, the 
sooner to enjoy the luxury of his mother's and sister's welcome ; 
and then he changed his mind again. 

*' No/' muttered he to himself ; " I will stay by the atajo. 
1 will better enjoy the triumph. We shall all march up in line, 
and halt in front of the rancho. They will think I have some 
stranger with me, to whom belong the mules 1 When I announce 
them as my own they will fancy that I have turned Indian, an(} 
made % raid on the southern provinces, with my stout retainers. 
Ha I ha ! ha !" And Carlos laughed at the conceit. 

''Poor little Bosy I" he continued ; ''she ^hall marry Don 
Juan this time I I won't withhold my consent any longer \ 1% 
would be better, too. He's a bold fellow, and can pi'otect her 
while I'm off on the plains again ; though one more journey, and 
I have done with the plains. One more journey, and I shall 
change my title from Carlos the cibolero to Senor Don Carlos 
a . Ha I ha 1 ha 1" 

Again he laughed at the prospect of becoming a " rico," and 
being addressed as " Don Carlos." 

*' Very odd," thought he, "I don't meet any one i I don't 
see a soul upon the road up or down. Yet it's not late — the 
tod's above the bluff still. Where can the people be ? And 
7«i the road's covered thick with fresh horsertrack« I Ha I tbt 



\nopB bare been here 1 they hare jast passed up I Bot thatfk 
10 reason why J;he people are not abroad ; and I don't see ereo 
a straggler I Now I coald have believed there was an alanp 
of Indians had I not seen these tracks ; but I know very wdl 
ihat, were the Apaches on their war-trail, my Comraandanto 
tnd his whiskerandos woald never have ventured so far from the 
Presidio — that I know. 

'' Well, there's something extraordinary I I can't make it ont. 
Perhaps they're all np to the town at some fiesta. Anton, mj 
boy, yon know all the feast-days I Is this one ?" 

" No, master." 

" And where are all the folks ?" 

** Can't guess, master I Strange we don't see some I** 

''So I was thinking. Ton don't suppose there have beeo 
wild Indians in the neighbourhood ?" 

'* No master — mira ! They're the tracks of the * lanzeros ' — 
only an hour ago. No Indians where they are I" 

As Antonio said this, both his accent and look had an e^rea- 
ii<ni which guided his master to the true meaning of his words, 
which might otherwise have been ambiguous. He did not mean 
that the fact of the lancers having been on the ground would 
prevent the Indians from occupying it, but exactly the reverse. 
It was, not '' lancers no Indians," but *' Indians no lancers," that 
Antonio meant. 

Carlos understood him ; and, as this had been his own inter* 
pretation of the tracks, he burst out into a fit of laughter. 

Still no travellers appeared, and Carlos did not like it. As 
yet he had not thought of any misfortune to those he bved ; 
but the unpeopled road had an air of lonelinefis about it, and did 
not seem to welcome him. 

As he passed on a feeling of sadness came stealing over him, 
which after it had fairly taken possession he could not get rid ot 

He had not yet passed a settlement. There were none before 
reaching his own rancho, which, as already stated, was iba 
lowest in the valley. Still the inhabitants fed their flooks tu 
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1 4iOw that ; and it was asaal, at sach an hoar, to see them 
diiring their cattle home. He neither saw cattle nor yaqaeros. 

The meadows on both sides, where cattle used to graze, were 
empty I What conld it mean ? 

As he noticed these things an indefinite sense of uneasiness 
and alarm began to creep oyer him ; and this feeling increased 
until he had arrived at tne turning which led to his own rancho. 

At length he headed around the forking angle of the road } 
and, haying passed the little coppices Of eyergreen oaks, came 
within sight of the house. With a mechanical jerk he drew hig 
horse upon his haunches, and sat in the saddle with open jaw 
and eyes glaring and protruded I 

The rancho he could not see — for the coyering interposed 
col urns of the cacti — but through the openings along their tops 
a black line was yisible, that had an unnatural look, and a 
strange film of smoke hung oyer the azotea I 

** God of heayen ! what can it mean ?" cried he, with a 
choking voice ; but, without waiting to answer himself, he 
lanced the flanks of his horse till the animal shot off like an 
an arrow. 

The interyening ground was passed ; and, flinging himself 
from the saddle, the cibolero rushed through the cactus-fence. 
« * * 4e « * 

The atajo soon after came up. Antonio hurried through •, 
and there, inside the hot, smoke-blackened walls, half-seated, 
half-lying on the banqueta, was his master, his head hanging 
forward upon his breast, and both hands neryously twisted in 
the long curls of his hair. 

Antonio's foot-fall caused him to took up — ^only for a 
moment. 

** God ! My mother — my sister I" and, as he repeated the 
irords, his head once more fell forward, while his broad breast 
rote and fell in conyulsed heaving. It was an hour of mortal 
igony ; for some secret instinct bad revealed to him the terril^ 
«rath. 
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CHAPTER XXVIII 

For soqm minates Carlos remained stupefied with th^ AoA, 
and made no effort to rouse himself. 

A friendly hand laid upon his shoolder caused him to look 
op. Don Joan the ranchero was bending oyer him. 

Don Jaan's face wore a look as wretched as his own. It 
gave him no hope; a&d it was almost mechanically the vordi 
escaped his lips — 

•* My mother f my sister V 

" Yoar mother is at my hoase," replied Don Juaa. 

"AndRositaf' 

Don Juan made no reply — the tears were rolling down fait 
cheeks. 

** Come, man I" said Carlos, seeing the other in as mnch need 
of consolation as himself ; ** out with it— let me know the worsti 
Is she dead ?" 

" No, — no, — no ! — I hope not dead !'' 

"Carried off?'' 

" Alas, yes I" 

'' By whom ?" 

" The Indians." 

" You are sure by Indians V 

As Carlos asked this question, a look of strange meaning 
glanced from his eyes. 

** Quite sure. I saw them myself -your mother-—-''^ 

" My mother I What of her V 
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*'8he 18 a%fe. 8be met the savages in the doorwaj, wac^ 
knocked senseless by a blow and saw no more.'* 

" Bat Rosita T 

*' No one saw her ; but certainlj she was taken awaj by tie 
Indians." 

" You are sure they were Indians, Don Juan ?" 

*' Sure of it. They attacked my house almost at the same 
time. They had previously driven off my cattle, and for that, 
one of my people was on the look-out. He saw them approach; 
and, before they got near, we were shut np and ready to defend 
ourselves. Finding this, they soon went off. Fearing for your 
people, I stole out as soon as they were gone, and (»me here. 
When I arrived the roof was blazing, and your mother lying 
senseless in the doorway. Rosita was gone ! Madie de dios ! 
she was gone I" 

And the young ranchero wept afresh. 

" Don Juan 1'* said Carlos, in a firm voice; " you have been a 
friend — a brother — to me and mine. I know you suffer as 
much as I do. Let there be no tears ! Seel mine are dried 
up! I weep no more — perhaps sleep not, till Rosita is rescued 
or revenged. Let us Vy business, then? Tell me all that is 
known about these Indians — and quick, Don Juan I I have a 
keen appetite for your news I*' 

The ranchero detailed the various rumours that had been 
afioat for the three or four days preceding — as well as the 
ictual oeeurrences-^how the Indians had been first seen upon 
the upper plain; thai: encounter with the shepherds and the 
driving off of the sheep; their appearance in the valley, and their 
raid upon his own cattle— for it was his ganaderia that had 
suffered — ^and then the after circumstances already kLown to 
Carlos. 

He also informed the latter of the activity ihoyrn by the 
troops; how they had followed that morning upon ^he trail of 
the robbers; how Le Lad desired to accomparty i£iem with somf 
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^i his peoplfs; snd how the reqaest was refl^sed bj the Com 
riDdante. 

" Refused f exclaimed Carlos, interrogatiTely. 

"Yes,*' replied Don Juan; "he said we woald only hinder 
Uie troops I I fancy his motlTe was his chagrin with me. He 
ires .not like me e?er since the fiesta." 

"Weill what then?" 

*' The troops returned bat an hoar a^. They report thai 
they followed the trail as far as the Pecos, where it crossed, 
striking direct for the Llano Estacado; and, as the Indians had 
eridently gone off tc the great plains. It woald ha^e been aae- 
less to attempt pursuing them farther. So they alleged 

"The people,** contin.ued Don Juan, "will be only too ^hA 
that tbj savages haT<» ^one sway, and will trouble themseWrs 
Bo farther about it. I have been trying to get up a party to 
follow tbem, but not one would venture. Hopeless as it was, I 
intended a pursuit with my own people; but thank Ood I ym 
have come 1" 

" Ay, pray God it may not be too late to follow their trail 
But no; only last night at midnight, you say f There's been 
neither rain nor high wind — it will be fresh as dew; and if ever 
hound Ha I where's Cibolo ?" 

" At my house the dog is. He was lost this morning; we 
thought he had been killed or carried off ; but, at midday, my 
people found him by the rancho here, covered with mud, and 
bleeding where he had received the prick of a spear. We 
think the Indians must have taken him along, and that he 
escaped from them on the read.*' 

"It is strange enough — Oh 1 my poor Rosita I — poor lout 
sister ! — where art thou at this moment ? — where ? — where ? 
Shall I ever see you again ? — My God 1 my God !** 

And Carlos once more sunk back into his attitude of despair 

Thei suddenly springing to his feet, with clenched fist and 
f shing eyes, he cried oat| — 
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•* Wide tbongh the prairie plains, and faint the trail of these 
dastardly robbers, yet keen is the eye of Carlos the cibolero ! I 
shall find thee yet —I shall find thee, though it 3ost me the 
search of a life. Fear not, Rosita I fear not, sweet sister ! I 
come to yoar rescue I If thou art wronged^ woe, woe, to the 
tribe that has done it I" Then turning to Don Juan, he .*oa 
tinned, — ** The night is on — we can do nothing to-night. Doa 
Joan ! — ^friend, brother 1 — bring me to her — to my mother." 

There is a wild poetry in the language of grief, and there was 
poetry in the words of the cibolero ; but these bursts of poetic 
utterance were brief, and he again returned to the serious reality 
of his situation. Every circumstance that could aid him in his 
purposed pursuit was considered and arranged in a sober and 
practical manner. His arms and accoutrements, his horse, all 
were cared for, so as to be ready by the earliest hour of light 
His servants, and those of Don Juan, were to accompany him, 
and for these Jiorses were also prepared. 

Pack-mules, too, with provisions and other necessaries for a 
long journey— for Carlos had no intention of returning without 
the accomplishment of his dworn purpose — rescue or revenge. 
His was no pursuit to be baffled by slight obstacles. He was 
not going to bring back the report " that he had been unsuccess- 
ful." He was resolved to trail the robbers to the farthest point 
of the prairies — to follow them to their fastness, wherever that 
mighl be. 

Don Juan was with him heart and soul/ for ^he ranchero's 
iLterest in the result was equal to his own — his agony was the 
same 

Their peons numbered a score — trusty Taguos all, who loved 
their masters, and who, if not warriors by trade, were made so 
by sympathy and zeal. 

-* Should they overtake the robbers in time, there would be no 
fear of the result. From all circumstances known, the latter 
CnriDe4 bvt % weak bao'^. Had this not been the case, thej 
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would nerer hare left the rallej with so trifling a bootj. Could 
they be OYertaken before joiDiog then* tribe, all might yet be 
well They would be compelled to give up both their plunder and 
their captire, and. perhaps, pay dearly for the distress they had 
cecasioord. Time, therefore, was a most important consideration, 
and the pursuers had resolved to take the trail with the earliest 
light of the morning. 

Carlos slept not — and Don Jnan only in short and feverieh 
intervals. Both sat up in their dresses, — Carlos by the bedside 
of his mother, who, still suffering from the effects of the blow, 
appeared to rave in her sleep. 

The cibolero sat silent, and m deep thought He was busied 
with plans and conjectures^-conjectures as to what tribe of Indiana 
the marauders could belong. Apaches or Comanches they were 
not He had met parties of both on his return. They treated him 
in a friendly manner, and they said nothing of hostilities against 
the people of San Ildefonso. Besides no bands •f these woulu 
have been in snch small force as the late roboers evidently were. 
Carlos wished it had been they. He knew that in such a case, 
when it was known that the captive was Aw sister, she would be 
restored to him. But no ; they had nothing to do with it. 
Who then ? — the Yutas ? Such was the belief among the peo- 
ple of the valley, as he had been told by Don Juan. If so, there 
was still a hope — Carlos had traded with a branch af this pow- 
erful and warlike tribe. He was also on friendly terms with 
some of thei; chiefs, though these were now at war with the 
more northern settlements. 

But the Jicarillis still returned to his mind, .hese wsrc 
Indians of a cov^ardly, brutal disposition, and his mortal foes. 
They would have aca'lped bin. on sight. If his sister was thm 
captive, her lot was hard indeed ; and the very thought of such 
a fate caused the cibo.ero to start up with a shudder, and clench 

his hands in a convulsive effort of passion. 

• • * • • 
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It was near morning. The peons were astir and arencd* The 
borses and males were saddled in the patio, and Don Juan ha^ 
announced that all were ready. Carlos stood by the bedside of 
his mother to take leave She beckoned him near. She wai 
still weak, for blood had flown freely from her, and ber ¥o[c# 
was low and feeble. 

" My son,'* said she, as Carlos bent over her, " know jvu. 
what Indians you are going to pursue ?** 

" No, mother," replied Carlos, " but I fear they are our ene- 
mies the Jicarillas.'' 

'* Have the Jicarillas beards on their foots OMd jetet/s o^n tktir 
fingers P' 

** No, mother ; why do you ask such a question ? — you know 
they have no beards 1 My poor mother 1" added be, turning to 
Don Juan, ** this terrible stroke has taken her senses 1'' 

" Follow the trail, then 1'' she continued without noticing the 
last remark uttered by Carlos in a whisper ; " follow the trail— 

perhaps it will guide thee to ^' and she whispered the rest 

into his ear, 

"What, mother?" said he, starting as if at some strange 
information. '' Dost thou think so V 

** I have some suspicion — only suspidovr ^hnt follow tbe trail 
- it will guide thee — follow it and be satisfied 1" 

'* Do not doubt me, mother ; I shall be satisfied of that.^ 

" One promise before you go. Be not rash — be prudent," 

** Fear not, mother 1 I will." 

" If it be so '' 

"If it be so, mother, you'll soon see me back— God bl^sff 
you I — My blood's on fire — I cannot stay I — God biess you, 
mother I — ^Farewell !" 

Next minute the train of mounted men, with Don J nan and 
Carlos at its head, passed out of the great gate, and look th« 
road that led out from the valley. 
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CHAPTER XXIX. 

It was not jct daybreak when the party left the house, Inl 
Uty had Dot started too early. Carlos knew that they oonld 
follow tbo road so far as the lancers had gone, in the darkness *, 
and it would be light enough , by the time they had got to th« 
point where these had turned back. 

Five nfifes below the house of Don Juan the road foiled- one 
leading suntbward, was that by which Carlos had returned the 
eTening before ; the other, or left fork, led nearly in a direct 
Uoe towards the Pecos, where there was a ford. The left fork 
had beeu that taken by the troopers, as their horse-tracks 
showed. 

It WAR DOW day. They could have followed the trail at a 
gallops aa it was a much travelled and well-known path. But 
the eye of the ci bolero was not bent upon this plain trail, but 
open tho ground od each side of it, and this double scrutiny 
caused him to ride more slowly. 

On both sides were cattle-tracks. These were, no doubt, 
nade by the cattle stolen from Don Juan — in all numbering 
about fifty. The cibolero said they must have passed over the 
ground two days before. That would correspond with the time 
when they had beeu taken. 

The truckers soon passed the limits of the valley, and entered 
the plain through which runs the Pecos. They were about 
approaehiDg that stream in a direct line, and were still two 
mil^t from its banks, when the dog Cibolo, who had been 
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trotting in advance of the party, suddenly turned to the left, 
lad ran on in that direction I The keen eye of Carlos detected 
i new trail upon which the dog was running, and which parted 
from the track of the troopers. It ran in a direction due north, 
f What appeared singular both to Carlos and Don Juan wai 
the fact of Cibolo having taken this new route, as it was not 
narked by a road or path of any kind, but merely by tht 
footprints of some animals that had lately passed over it I 

Had Cibolo gone that way before 1 

Carlos dismounted to examine the tracks 

'^ Four horses and one mule I'' he said, speaking to Don 
Juan. " Two of the horses shod on the fore feet only ; the 
other two, with the mule, barefoot. All of them mounted— the 
mule led, — ^perhaps with a pack. No 1" he added, after a little 
farther examination, *' it's not a pack-mule !" 

It scarce cost the cibolero five minutes to amve at these 
conclusions. How he did so was a mystery to most of hit 
companions,— perhaps to all, except the half-blood, Antonioi 
And yet he was right in every particular. 

He continued to scrutinise the new trail for some momenta 



"The time corresponds," said he, still addressing Don Juaa 
" They passed yesterday morning before the dew was dry. Yon 
are sure it was not midnight when they left your house ?" 

"Quite sure," replied the ranchero. "It was still only 
midnight when I returned with your mother from the ranchd 
I am quite sure of that.'* 

" One more question, Don Juan : How many Indians, think 
you, were in the party that made their appearance at your 
house — few or many ?" 

"Not many, I think. Two or three only could be heard 
yelling at once ; but the trees prevented us from seeing- them. 
i fancy, from their traces left, that the band was a very smaU 
•ne. It might be the same that burned the rancho The| 
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ooold hftTe arriTttd al mj bouse aftonraFds. llMre waa thaa 
eooagfa.'^ 

'* I hare reason to bdieTO they ipert the fame," said CarkM» 
■tili bending orcr the hoof-prints, ** and ikU wuiy be their trail}* 

" Think you so V inquired Don Juan. 

" I do.—See— there I Is this not strange ?" 

The speaker pointed to the dog, who^ meanwhile, had returned 
to the spot, and stood whimpering, and showing an erident 
desire to proceed by the trace newly discorerod I 

'' Yery strange," replied Don Juan. '* He must bsTe tFarelled 
it before I" 

" Perhaps so,** taid Carlos. '' But it will not i^il by an 
hour's keeping. Let us first see where ^ese Taliant troopert 
have been to I want to know that before I leave this main 
path. Let us on, and briskly 1" 

All spurred their animals into a gentle gallop, the eibolero 
leading as before. As before, also, bis eyes swept the ground 
on both sides in search of any trail that might diverge from thai 
on which they travelled. 

Now and then crosi^patbs appeared, but these were old. No 
horses had passed recently upon them, and he did not sla^eii 
lis pace to examice them. 

After a twenty minutea* gallop, the party halted apon tke 
oank of the Pecos, at the ford. It was plain that the troopera 
had also halted there, and turned back without ::ros8ing I But 
cattle had crossed two days befcre-^o said the eibolero*^ 
and mounted drivers. The tracks cf both were visible in the 
mud« 

Carlos rode through the shallow water to examine the other 
side. At a glance he saw that no troops had crossed, but some 
forty or fifty head of cattle. 

After a long and careful examination, not only of the muddy 
bank but of the plain above, he beekoned to Don Juan and the 
to ford the stream and joui him. 



Wh^ Don JaftQ tamt np^ the eibolero said to him, Id ik tOM 
Ml of inteUigeDCC^--^ 

** Amigti ! yott stand a fair chance to recorer yonr cattle.'' 

** Why do yon think so f " 

'' Because their driTers, four in nnmber, haye been near thi 
ipot not much o?er twenty-foni* h{>ar6 a^o. The animals, the?*- 
fore, cannot be far off.'' 

" Uut how know yon this ? 

" Oh 1 that is plain enough," coolly responded the cibolero. 
'^ The men who drore yonr beasts were mounted on the samt 
horses that made yonder trail." 

The speaker indicated the trail which he had halted to 
examine, and continued, — "Very probably we'll find the herd 
among the spdirs of the ceja yonder. 

As Oarios said this, he pointed to a number of ragged ridgea 
that from the brow of the Llano Estacado jutted out into the 
plain. They a^eared to be at the distance of some ten miles 
from the <a*088ing« 

" Shall we push on there ?" asked Don Juan. 

The cibdero did not give an immediate answer. He had 
evidently not decided yet, and was debating in his own mind 
what course to pursne. 

** Yes," he replied, at length, in a solemn and deliberate voice. 
'* It is better to be sure. With all my terrible suspicions, I may 
be wrong. Sht may be wrong. The two trails may yet conu 
together." 

Tl e latler part of this was spoken in soliloquy, and though it 
reached the ears of Don Juan, he did not comprehend its mean- 
ing. He was about to ask his companion for an explanation, 
when the latter, suddenly collecting his energies, struck the spurs 
into his horse, and calling to them to follow, galloped off upon 
the cattle-track. 

After a rnn of ten miles, which was made in less than an hoar, 
the party entered a large ravine or pdnt of the plain that pro- 
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traded, like a deep bay, into the mountain-like tide of the higk 
iteppe. As tbej entered this, a singular spectacle came nndei 
their eyes. The ravine, near its bottom, was covered with 
^pilotes, or black vultnres Hundreds of them were perched 
Upon the rocks, or wheeling overhead in the air ; and hundredi 
of others hopped about upon the plain, flapping their broad 
wings as if in full enjoyment. The coyote, the larger wolf^ and 
the grizzly bear, were seen moving over the ground, or qnanvl- 
ling with each other, though they need not have quarrelled — the 
repast was plenteous for all. Between forty and fifty carcasses 
were strewed over the ground, which Don Juan and his vaqueros 
as they drew near recognised as the carcasses of his own 
cattle I 

" I told you so, Don Juan," said Carlos, in a voice now husky 
with emotion ; '' but I did not expect this. What a deep-ldd 
plan ! They might have strayed back I and that— —oh I 
horrible villain I My mother was right — it is he ! it is he f 

"Who, Carlos? What mean you?" inquired Don Juan, 
wondering at these strange and incongruous phrases. 

" Ask me not now, Don Juan ! Presently I shall tell you all 
— presently, but not now ; my brain's too hot — my heart is 
burning : presently, presently. The mystery is past. I know 
all ; I had suspicion from the first ; I saw him at the fiesta ; I 
6aw his bad rufiBan gaze bent upon her. Oh, despot I I'll tear 
your heart out I Come, Don Juan I Antonio — comrades ! 
,\fter me on the trail 1 It's easily followed. ' I know where U 
will lead — well I know. On I" 

And driving the spur into the flanks of his horse, the cibolero 
galloped off in the direction of the crossing 

The wondering troop, Don Juan among the rest, set their 
animals in motion, and galloped after. 

There was no halt made at the ford. Carlos dashed his horss 
thrcagh the water, and the rest imitated his example. There 
wa6 no halt either on arriving at the trace that led northward 
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The dog scampered along it, jelping at interyalB ; and tha 
troop kept close after his heels. 

They had not followed it quite a mile, when it euddeolf 
turned at right angles, and took the direction of ike totDn ! 

Don Jnan and the rest expressed surprise, but there was nothioit 
n all this to surprise the cibolero. He was cxpectiD;^^ that 
The expression on his face was not that of astonish uieut. It 
was far different — ^far more terrible to behold I 

His eyes were sunk in their sockets and gleaming with a lurid 
light, as if fire was burning within them. His teeth were firmly 
set, his lips white and tightly drawn, as if he was meditating, or 
had already made, some desperate resolve. He scarce looked at 
the tracks, he needed their guidance no longer. He knew when 
he was going > 

The trail crossed a muddy arroyo. The dog sweltered through, 
and the red clay adhered to his shaggy coat. It corresponded 
with that with ^rhich he had been already besmeared 1 

Don Juan noticed the circumstance, and pointed it out 

" He has been here before !" said he. 

"I know it," replied Carlos, "I know it all— all. There ii 
no mystery now. Patience, amigo I You shall know all^ but 
now let me think, I have no time for aught else.*' 

The trail still led in the direction of the town. It did not re- 
enter the valley, but passed over a sloping country to the uppei 
plain, and then ran nearly parallel with the bluffs. 

** Master 1" said Antonio, riding up by the side of Carlos, 
•* These are not the tracks of Indian horses, unless they have stolea 
them. Two of them are troop horses. I know it well. They 
•re oJUer^ horses, too — I can teli that from the shoeing." 

The cibolero showed no signs of being astonished by thi» 
information, nor made he reply. He seemed engrossed wHh hif 
thoufirhts. 

jkQionio, thinking ho had not been heard or trndentoMJ, 
repeated what he had said. 
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^Oood Antonio f' Baid the cibolero, turning liu ej«s oa Ui 
Wlower. ** do jou think me blind or stupid V* 

This was not said angrily. Antonio understood its sieaning, 
and fell back among his companions. 

On mo?ed the trackers — now at a gallop, now more slowlj, 
tor their animals were hj this time somewhat jaded. On thcj 
■lofed, still keeping the trail, and still heading straight for tho 
lown ! 

At length thej reached a point, where a road from the npper 
plain led by a zig-zag path to the yallej below. It was the 
same by which Carlos had ascended to perform his great feat on 
the day of the fiesta. At the top of the descent, Carlos ordered 
the party to halt, and with Don Jnan rode forward to the edge 
of the projecting cliff— at the very spot where he had exhibited 
bk ^ll~the cliff of Nifia Perdida. 

Both drew np, when near the edge. They commanded a fuD 
flew of the Talley and the town. 

^ Do yon see that building i** inquired the cibolero, point**^ to 
the detached pile which lay between them and the towT 

** The Presidio f'' 

" The Presidio.'' 

"Yes— what of it P 
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CHAPTER XXX. 

Af that moment upon the azotea a man was pacing to end 
fro. He was not a sentinel, though at opposite angles of tbs 
building two of these could be seen who carried carbines— their 
heads and shoolders just appearing above the crenated top <^ 
the battlement towers. 

The man en promenade was an officer, and the part of tht 
asotea upon which he moved was the roof of the officers' quarter, 
separated from the rest bj a wall of equal height with th^ p^r* 
apet. It was, moreover, a sacred precinct — not to be disturbed 
bj the tread of common troopers on ordinary occasions. It was 
the '^quarterdeck" of the Presidio. 

The officer was in full dress, though not on any duty ; but a 
single glance at the style and cut of his uniform would couvtiK^s 
any one that he was a " dandy solaier,'' and loved to appear at 
all times in fine feathers. The gold lace and bright-i<o loured 
broad-cloth seemed to affect him, as his rich plumage does ths 
peacock. Every now and again he paused in his promctiadt^ 
glanced down at his lacquered boots, examined the toumiire of 
his limbs, or feasted his eyes upon the jewels that studded bis 
delicate white fingers. ^ 

He was no beauty withal nor hero either ; but that did not 
prevent him from indulging in the fancy that he was both— a 
combination of Mars and Apollo. 

He was a colonel in the Spanish army, however, and Oomman- 
dante of the Presidio— *for the promenader in qnestiop wu Ti> 
rarra himself 
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Though satisfied with his owu mffChtunce. He was eridentlj 
noi satisfied about soawtfaing else. There was a cloud upon hit 
features that aot eren the coutemplation of the lacquered boots 
«r li}j«white hands could banish. Some disagreeable thought 
was pressing upon his mind, causing him at intervals to maka 
fitful starts, and look nervously around him. 

" Bah I 'twas but a dream I" he muttered to himself. " Whj 
should I think of it f 'twas only a dream I" 

His eyes were bent downward as he gave expression to these 
abrupt phrases, and as he raised them again chance guided his 
look in the direction of " La Nifia Perdida." Ko, it was not 
chance, for La Nifia had figured in his dream, and his eyes w&n 
but following his thoughts. 

The moment they rested on the cliff, he started back as if 8i>me 
terrible spectre were before him, and mechanically 3aught hold 
of the parapet. His cheeki^ suddenly blanched, lis jaws fell, 
and his chest heaved in hurried and convulsive breathing I 

What can cause these symptoms of strong emotion ? Is it 
the sight of yonder horseman standing upon the very pinnacle 
of the bluff, and outlined against the pale sky ? ^hat is there 
in such an appearance to terrify the Commandante — for terrified 
he is ? Hear him I 

" My God ! my God I— it is he ! The form of his horse — of 
himsolf— just as he appeared — it is he I I fear to look at him I 
I cannot " 

And the officer averted his face for a moment, covering it with 
bis hands. 

It was but a moment, and again he looked upwards. Not 
curiosity, but the fascination of fear, caused him to look again. 
The horseman had disappeared. Neither horse nor man — no 
object of any sort, broke the line of the bluffs I 

'* Surely I have been dreaming again ?'' muttered the still 
trembling caitiff. " Surely I have ? There was no one there, 
; of all How could he? He is hundreds of miles off! 
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It was an iUosioQ ! Ha I ha I ha I What the de?il h tha 
matter with mj seoses, I wonder I That horrid dream of Insi 
night has bewitched them I Carrambo ! I'll think no more of 

itr 

As he said this he resumed his pace more briskly, belii^viiig « 
that that might rid him of his unpleasant reflections. At evtrj 
turn, however, his eyes again sought the bluff, aad swept aLon^ 
llsBdge with a giaiice that 1»etokened fear. But they saw no 
more of the spectre horseman, and their owner began to f^el ai 
ease again. 

A footstep was heard upon the stone steps of the ** escalera." 
&c*me one was ascending to the roof. 

The next moment the head and shoulders of a man were tl&I- 
ble ; and Captain Roblado stepped out upon the azotea. 

The " good day " that passed between him and Yizoarra 
showed that it was their first meeting for that day. In fBct, 
Beither had been long up ; for the hour was not yet too late for 
fashionable sleepers. Roblado had just breakfasted, and eoiue 
out on the azotea to enjoy his Havannah 

"Ha I ha ! ha I" laughed he, as he lighted the cigar ; '^ what 
a droll masquerade it has been I Ton my soul I I can scarce 
get the paint off ; and my voice, after such yelling, won't recover 
for a week I Ha ! ha ! Never was maiden wooed and won in 
such a romantic, roundabout way. Sheplierds attacked — sheep 
driven off, and scattered to the winds — cattle carried away and 
killed in regular battue — old woman knocked over, and niiLho 
given to the flames — besides three days of marching and counTer- 
marchingi travestieing Indian, and whooping till one is hou^rst^ * 
and all this trouble for a poor peasant — daughter of a reputed 
witch I Ha I ha I ha I It would read like a chapter 'n some 
Eastern romance — Aladdin, for instance — only that the inaiden 
was not rescned by some process of magic or knight-errauLr; 
HalhalkaP' 

This speech of Roblado will disclose what is, perhaps, guessed 
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ftt already — ^tkftt the late iocnraions of " tlie ludtans ^ wit 
Qeither more nor less than an affair got up \yf Yixcan-a and 
himself to co?er the abduction of the dbolero's siiitcr* The 
Indians who had harried the sheep and cattle — who had attacked 
*he hacienda of Don Juan — who had fired therancho and earned 
off Rosita — were Colonel Yizcarra, his office Oaptm RoUadO| 
his sergeant Gomez, and a soldier named Jos^ — another minioa 
of his confidence and will. 

There were but the four, as that number was deemed suffi- 
cient for the accomplishment of the atrocious deed ; and rumour, 
backed by fear, gave them the strength of four hundred. Be- 
sides, the fewer in the secret the better. This was the prudence 
or cunning of Roblado. 

Most cunningly, too, had they taken their measures. Tht 
game, from beginning to end, was played with design and execu- 
tion worthy of a better cause. The shepherds were first 
at*iacked on the upper plain, to give certainty to the r^K>rt that 
h( stile Indians were near. The scouting-parties were sent oat' 
fr>m the Presidio, and proclamations issned to the inhabitants 
tc be on their guard — all for effect ; and the fnrther swoop upoa 
ihe cattle was clear proof of the presence of " Indians " in the 
ralley. In this foray the fiendish masque's took an opportunity 
of ** killing two birds with one stone ;" for, in addition to carry- 
ing out their general design, they gratified the mean revenge 
which they held against the young ranchero. 

Their slaughtering bis cattle in the ravine had a double object, 
First, the loss it wonld be to him gave them satisfaction ; but 
their principal motive was that the animals might not stray 
back to the settlement. Had they done so, after having been 
raptured by Indians, it would have looked suspicions. As it 
was, they hoped that, long before any one should discover ihe 
battue, the wolves and buzzards wonld do their work ; and the 
bones would only supply food for conjecture. This was the m<m 
W>bab)e, as it was not likely, while the Indian alarm krtid. 
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fchAt aoy one woald be bold enoogli to Tentare that waj. Then 
was no settlement or road, except Indian trails, leading in that 
direction. 

Even when the final step was taken, and the victim carried 
off, she was not brought directly to the Presidio ; for even ?A« 
was to be hoodwinked. On the contrary, she was tied upon a 
mule, led by one of the ruffians, and permitted to see the way 
they were going, until they had reached the point where their 
trail turned back. She was then blinded by a lantern " tapado," 
and in that state carried to the Presidio, and within its walls— 
utterly ignorant of the distance she had travelled, and the place 
where she was finally permitted to rest. 

Every act in the diabolical drama was conceived with astnte* 
ness, and enacted with a precision which must do credit to the 
head of Captain Roblado, if not to his heart. He was the 
principal actor in the whole affair. 

Yizcarra had, at first, some scruples about the affair — not on 
the score of conscience, but of impracticability and fear of detec- 
tion This would indeed have done him a serious injury. The 
discoTery of such a villanous scheme would have spread like 
wildfire over the whole country. It would have been ruin to 
hjn. 

Boblado's eloquence, combined with his own vile desires, 
overruled the slight opposition of his superior ; and, once 
entered on the affair, the latter found himself higblv amused in 
carrying it out. The burlesque puoclamations, the exaggerated 
stories of Indians, the terror of the citizens, their encomiums on 
his own energetic and valorous conduct — all these were a pleasant 
relief to the ennui of a barrack life ; and, during the seve»'al 
days* visit of " the Indians," the Commandante and his Captain 
were never without a theme for mirth and laughter. 

So adroitly had ihey managed the whole matter that, upon 
the morning after the final coup of the robbers — the abduction 
of Rosita — there was not a soul in the settlement, themseWea 
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ftod their two aids excepted, that bad the slightest raspicioii bat 
that real hostile Indians were the actors ! 

** Tes, there was one other who had a sospicion— only a si» 
pidon — ^Roeita's mother. E?en the g^l bdioTed hendf ia tha 
haada of lodiaDf— if bdief she bad 1 
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CHAPTER XXXI. 

f '•Wa ! ha I ha I A capital joke, by my honour !" jontinuei 
Roblado, laughing as he puffed his cigar. " It's the only piec« 
of f'ln Pve enjoyed since we came to this stupid place; even in a 
frontier post I find that one may have a little amusement if he 
know how to make it. Hal ha I ha I After all, there was a 
devilish deal of trouble. But come, tell me, my dear Command- 
ante — for you know by this time — in confidence, was it worth 
the trouble l'^ 

" I am sorry we have taken it," was the reply, delivered in a 
serious tone. 

Roblado looked up in the other's face, and now, for the first 
time, noticed its gloomy expression. Busied with his cigar ht 
had not observed this before. 

"Holal" exclaimed he; "what's the matter, my Colonel? 
This is not the look a man should wear who has spent the last 
twelve hours as pleasantly as you must have done. Something 
WDissf' 

" Everything amiss." 

" Pray what? Surely you were with her 7" 

*' But a moment, and that was enough " 

" Explain, my dear Colonel " 

" She is mad 1'' 

"MadP 

'' Raving mad I Her talk terrified me. I was but too glaa 
to come away, and leave her to the care of Jos^, who waits 
upon her. I could not bear to listen to her strange jabberings 
I assure you, camarado, it robbed me of all desire to remain." 

•* Oh," said Roblado, " that's nothing — she'll get over it in a 
day or so. She still thinks herself in the hands of the savagei 
who are going to murder and scalp her I It may be as well for 
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joa to ondeoeire her of this, as soon as she comes to her senses 
I don't see anj harm in letting her know. Ton mnst do so in 
the end, and the sooner the bett'^ — jou will have the longer 
time to get her reconciled to it. Now that yon have her snng 
within earless and ejeless walls, yon can manage the thing at 
yonr leisure. No one suspects — no one ea/0 snspect They are 
full of the Indians to-day — hal ha I ha I and 'tis said her inamo- 
rato, Don Juan, talks of getting np a party to parsuc them 1 
Ha! hal He'll not do that — the fellow hasn't jnQuenoe enough, 
and nobody cares either about his cattle or the witch's daugh- 
ter. Had it been some one else, the case might be?e been diia* 
rent. As it is, there's no fear of discovery. Eren were the 
mbolero himself to make his appearance — r-" 

'^ Boblado I" cried the Gommandante, interrupting him, and 
speaking in a deep earnest voice. 

^ Well ?" inquired the Captain, regarding Yizcarta witii 
astonishment. 

'* I have had a dream — a fearful dream; and that — not the 
I4ying8 of the girl — ^it is that is now troubling me. Diab^os t 
t fearful dream I 

*• You, Commandante — a valiant soldier — to let a silly dream 
trouble you I But come I what was it 7 I'm a good inter- 
preter of dreams. I warrant I read it to your better satis 
faction.*^ 

** Simple enough it is, then. I thought myself upon the clifi 
of La Nifia. I thought that I was alone with Carlos the cibo- 
lerol I thought that he knew all, aini that he had brought me 
there to punish me — to avenge her, I had no power to resist, 
but was led forward to the brink. I thought that we elosed, 
snd strnggled for a while; but at length I was shaken from his 
grasp, and pushed over the precipice I I felt myself falling — 
(Uling I I could see above me the cibolero, with his sister by 
lis aide, and on the extremest point the hideous witch, theii 
BQOthef, who laughed » wild, mamac laugh, and clapped hv 



TS& WHinS CHIEF. 181 

long bony Liris i I felt myself falling — falling- —j€t still aoi 
reaching the ground; and this horrible feeling continued for a 
long, long time — ^in fact, until the fearful thought awoke me. 
Even then I could scarce believe I had been dreaming, so pal- 
pable was the impression that reipaioed. Oh, comrade, it war 
ft dreadful dream 1" 

'* And but a dream; and what signifies V* 

** Stay, Roblado I I have not told you all. Within the hour 
•—ay, within the quarter of that time — while I was on this spot 
thinking over it, I chanced to look up to the cliff ; and yonder 
upon the extreme point, was a horseman clearly outlined against 
the sky — and that horseman the very image of the cibolero 1 I 
noted the horse and the seat of the rider, which I well remem- 
ber. I could not trust my eyes to look at him. I averted 
them for a momei^t-^-only a moment; and, when I looked again, 
he was gone ! So quickly had he retired, that I was inclined 
to think it was only a fancy — ^that there had been none — 
and that my dream had produced the illusion V* 

" That is likely enough,'' said Roblado, desiro'as of comfort- 
ing his companion; " likely enough — nothing more natural. In 
the first place from where we stand to the top of La Nifla is 
a good five thousand vM'as as the crow flies; and for fon at that 
distance, to distinguish Carlos the cibolero from auy other horse- 
maE. is a plain impossibility. In the second place, Carlos the 
cibolero i& at this moment full fivo hundred miles from the tip 
of my cigar, risking his precious carcass for a cartload of stink- 
ing bides, and a few bultos of drie4 baffalo^beef. Let us hope 
that some of his copper-coloured friends will raise his hay- 
coloured hair, which some of our poblanas «o much admire. And 
now, my dear Commandante, as to your dream, that is as 
natural as may be. It could hardly be otherwise than that you 
should have such a dream. The remembrance of the cibolero'i 
^eat of horsemanship on that very cliff, and the later affair with 
tba sitter, togf^ther with the suspicion jon iisy natmrally tntei 
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tain tbftt Sefior Oarloa wouldn't be too kind to joa if he knew 
M, and had joo in his power — all these things being in joof 
thoights at one time, most come together incongmooslj in a 
dream. The old woman, too— if she wasn't in jronr thooghta 
she has been in mine, erer since I g^?e her that knock in thr 
doorway. Who could forget sach a picture as she then pre* 
sentedr Hal hal haP 

The brutal yillain laughed, not so much from any ludicrous 
recollection, as to make the whole thing appear light and tri* 
Tial in the eyes of his companion. 

** What does it all amount to f " he continued. . " A dream! 
a simple, e?eryday dream I Come, my dear friend I don't let it 
remain on your mind for another instant I'' 

" I cannot help it, Roblado. It clings to me like my shadow. 
It feels like a presentiment. I wish I had left this paisana i3 
her mud hut. By heaven I I wish she were back there. I 
shall not be myself till I ha?e got rid of her. I seem to loathe 
4S much as I loved the jabbering idiot." 

** Tut, tut, man I you will soon change your way of thinking 
— youll soon take a fresh liking ^ 

"No, Roblado, no I Fm disgusted — I can't tell why; but 
I am. Would to Ood she were off my hands I" 

" Oh I that's easy enough, and without hurting anybody. 
She can go the way she came. It will only be another 
scene in the masquerade, and no one will be the wiser. If you 
are really in earnest ^ 

" Roblado 1*' cried the Commandante, grasping his Gaptaio 
by the arm, " I never was more in earnest in my life. Tell mt 
the plan to get her back without making a noise about it. 
Tell me quick, for I cannot bear this horrid feeling any 
longer." 

" Why, then," began Roblado, " we must have another tr» 
f estie of Indians — we must ^' 

Be was suddenly mterruptea. ▲ ab«ri. snarp groan etcapetf 
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flrom Vizcarra. His eyes looked as though aboat to start froic 
his head. His lips grew white, and the perspiration leaped lotc 
drops upon his forehead I 

What could it mean ? Vizcarra stood by the outer edge of 
the azotea, that commanded a view of the road leading u|} to th^ 
gate of the Presidio. He was gazing over the parapet, and 
pointing with outstretched arm. 

Roblado was farther back, near the centre of the aiotea. He 
sprang forward, and looked in the direction indicated. A 
horseman, covered with sweat and dust, was galloping- up the 
road. He was near enough for Roblado to distinguUh his fea- 
tures. Yizcarra had already distinguished them. It was Carloi 
the cibolero 1 



CHAPTER XXXII. 

Thb announcement made by the cibolero on the bluff startled 
Don Juan, as if a shot had passed through him. Up to this 
time the simple ranchero had no thought but that they were on 
he trail of Indians. Even the singular fact of the trail ie^diug 
''«*ck to the valley had not undeceived him. He supisosed the 
Indians had made some other and later foray in that quarter, 
%nd that they would hear of them as soon as they should 
descend the cliffs. 

When Carlos pointed to the Presidio, and said '* She is there I" 
he Teceived the announcement at .first with surprise, thc^ with 
un'jreduiity. 

Another word from the cibolero, and a few momcrt^' reSeo- 
tion, and his incredulity vanished. The terrible truth fiajshed 
upon his mind, for he, too, remembered the conduct of Tiicarra 
on the day of the fiesta. His visit to the rancho^ and otb^r 
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^rcomtanoea now rnriMd befort Um, lidiBg the eoofletiott Hial 
Cftriot spoke the troth. 

For some moments the lover could ectroe gi?e Qtteroaee to 
his thoughts, so palDful were thej. More painfbl than ever I 
Even while nnder the belief that hb mistress was in the hands 
of wild Indians he saffinred len. There was still some hq»e, 
that, by their strange code in relation to female captives, die 
might escape that dreaded fate, until he and Carlos might come 
up and rescue her. But now the tfane that had elapsed — 
Yizcarra's diaracter — Ood ! it was a terrible thought ; and 
the jonng man reeled in his saddle as it crossed his mind. 

He rode back a few paces, flung himself from his horse, and 
staggered to the ground in the bitterness of his angulBh. 

Carlos remained on the bluff, still gazing down on the 
Presidio. He seemed to be maturing some plan. He could see 
the sentries on the battlements, the troopers lounging around 
the walls in their dark blue and crimson uniforms. He could 
even hear the call of the eavalrj bugle, as its clear echoes came 
dancing along the cliffs. He could see the figure of a man — an 
officer pacing to and fro on the azotea, and he could perfielve 
that the latter had halted, and was observing him. 

It was at this verj moment that Yizcarra had oaoght sight 
of the horseman on the bluff— -the sight that had so terriied 
hkn, and which indeed was no illosioa. 

"Can it be that fiend himself?'' thought Carlos, rcgardtcg 
the officer for a moment. '' Quite likely it is he. Oh ! that he 
were within range of my rifle I Patience — patience I I will yet 
have my revenge 1" 

And as the speaker muttered these words, he rdned back 
rom the bluff, and rejoined his campanion. 

A consultation was now held as to what would be the beii 
mode of proceeding. Antonio was called to their coundl, and to 
him Carlos declared his belief that his sister was a captifa 
within the Presidio. It was telling Antoak» what hf.had 
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tb^tAf dMaed. The aerrant liad been U> the fieitta a» w«II at 
his master, and his keen ej^ had been basy on that day. He^ 
too, bad obsorred the conduct of Yizcarva ; and long before 
their halt be had arrived at an elacidation of the masj mjeteriee 
that marked the late Indian iaearmon. He knew ^ — hui 
master might have saredwcwds in telling him. 

Neither words nor time were wasted. The hearts of both 
brother and lovw were beating too burriedlj for that. Perhaps 
at that moment the object of their afifeetion was in peril, — 
perhaps stmgglmg with her ruffian abductor I Their timely 
arrival might save h^ 1 

These con^derations took precedence of all plans ^ in fact, 
thare was no plan they could adopt. To remain conceited — to 
skulk about the place— to wait for opportunity — what oppor* 
tunity ? They might spend days in fruitless waiting. Days I — 
hours — even minutes would be too long. K ot a moment was to 
be lost before some action must be taken. 

And what acticm ? They could think of none-^none but 
open actioo. Wh^I dare a naan not claim his own skterf 
Demand her restoration 7 

But the thought of refusal — the thought of subterfuge — ^in 
facty the certainty that such would be the result^ quite terrified 
them both. 

And yet how ^se could they act ? They would at least give 
publicity to the atrocious deed ; that might serve them. There 
would be sympathy in their favour — perhaps more. Perhaps 
the people^ slaves as they were, might surround the Presidio, 
and clamour- loudly ; — in some way the captive might be 
rescued Such were their hurried reflections. 

" If not rescued," said Carlos, grinding his te^.lh together, 
•* she shall be revenged. Though the garotta press my throat, 
he shall not live if she be dishonoured. I swear it I" 

'* I echo the oath 1" cried Dou Juan, grasping the nOt of hii 
lagger. 
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''Masters ! dear masters I'' said Antonio, " joq both know I 
am not a coward. I shall aid joo with mj arm or mj liie ; but 
it is a terrible business. Let as ha?e caation, or we (ail Let 
OS be prodeut V 

" T^Qd, we most be prudent. I hare already promised thai 
to mj mother ; but how, comrades 7 — how 7 In what does 
prudence consist — to wait and watch, while she oh I** 

All three were silent for a while. None of them could think 
ef a feasible plan to be pursued. 

The situation was, indeed, a most difficult one. There was 
the Presidio, and within its walls — perhaps in some dark chamber 
— the cibolero well knew his sister was a captire ; but under 
such peculiar circumstances, that her release would be a most 
difficult enterprise. 

In the first place, the rillain who held h^r wouid assuredly 
deny that she was there. To have released her would be an 
acknowledgment of his guilt. What proof of it could Carlos 
gi?e 1 The soldiers of the garrison, no doubt, were ignorant of 
the whole transaction — with the exception of the two or three 
miscreants who had acted as aids. Were the cibolero to assert 
such a thing in the town, he would be laughed at — ^no doubt 
arrested and punished, tlven could he offer proofs, what 
authority was there to help him to justice 1 The military was 
the law of the place, and the little show of civic authority that 
existed would be more disposed to take sides against him thav 
in his favour. He could expect no justice from any quarter. 
All the proof of his accusation wojld rest only on such facts as 
would neither be understood nor regarded by thos^ to whom he 
might appeal. The return trail would be easily accounted for 
by Vizcarra — if he should deign to take so much trouble— and 
the accusation of Carlos would be scouted as the fancy of a 
madman. No one would give credence to it. The very atrocious' 
ncss of the deed rendered it incredible 1 

Carlos and his companions were aware of all these thinga 
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They had no hope of help from any quarter. There w^s do 
aathoritj that coald give them aid or redress. 

The cibolcro, who had remained for a while silent and tliought- 
fnl, at length spoke oat. His tone was altered. He seezued tt 
have conceived some plan that held oat a hope. 

" Comrades 1" he said, " I can think of nothing bat au cpet 
demand, and that mast be made within the hoar. I o:iunot 
live another hoar withoat attempting her rescue — ^another lamr, 
and what we dread — No 1 within the hour it most be. 1 have 
formed a sort of plan — it may not be the most prudent — but 
there is no time for reflection. Hear it." 

"Go our 

" It will be of no ose oar appearing before the gate of the 
Presidio in full force. There ai-e hundreds of soldiers \v'ithia 
the walls, and our twenty Tagnos, though brave as lions, would 
be of no service in such an unequal fight. I shall go alone J' 

" Alone I^ 

" Yea ; I trust to chance for an interview with kirn. It I can 
get that it is all I want. He is her gaoler ; and whoD the 
gaoler sleeps, the captive may be freed. He shall sleep then F 

The last words were uttered in a significant tone, while tha 
speaker placed his hand mechanically upon the handle of a large 
knife that was stuck in his waist-belt. 

*\H€ sAaU sleep, then !" he repeated ; " and soon, If Favo 
favours me. For the rest I care not : I am too desperate. If 
she be dishonoured I care not to live, but I shall have full 
revenge I" 

" But how will you obtain an interview ?" suggested Don 
Joan. " He will not give you one. Would it not be belter 1o 
disguise yourself? There would ^e more chance of seeing him 
that way V* 

" No 1 I am not easily disguised, with my light hair and akift 
Besides it would cost too much time. Trust me, I will not be 
ruih. I have a plan by which I hope tc get near him — to see 
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hlniy at an erenta. If it fail, I inteod to make no deeMottm 
tioD for the preseDt. None of the wretches shall know mj real 
errand. Afterwards I maj do as jon adrise, but now I cannot 
wait. I must on to the work. I beliere it is he that is at thia 
moment pacing joader asotea, and that is whj I cannct wail^ 
Don Jnan. If it be he -" 

*' But what shall we do T aAed Don Joan. ** Oan we nol 
assist in anj waj V 

" Yes, perhaps in mj escape. Come on, I shall place jot. 
Come on qnicklj. Moments are dajs. M/ brain's on irei 
Come on I" 

So saying the cibolero leaped into his saddle and sfmck 
rapidlj dowc the precipitons path that led to the ralley. 

From th^. pciat where the road touched the rallej bottom, fbr 
more than a mile in the direction of the Presidio, it ran through 
a thick growth of low trees and bushes forming a ** chapparal,'** 
difficult to pass through, ezept bj following the road itself. 

But there were several cattle-paths through the thicket, by 
which it might be traversed ; and these were known to Antdntc 
the half-blood, who had formerly lived in this neighbourhood. 
By one of these, a party of mounted men might approach 
within half-a-mile of the Presidio without attracting the obser* 
vation of the sentries upon the walls. To this point then. Auto* 
nio was directed to guide the party ; and in due time they 
arrived near the edge of the jungle, where, at the command of 
Carlos all dismounted, keeping themselves and their horses oud^ 
cover of the bushes. 

"Now," said the cibolero, speaking to Don Jnan, 'I'emain 
here. If I escape, I shall gallop direct to this point. If I lose 
my horse, you shall see me a-foot all the same. For such a 
ihort stretch I can run like a deer : I shall not be overtaken. 
When I return, I shall tell you how to act. 

*' See t Don Juan I ' be continued, graspmg the rancher r ^ 

• 4 thoraf Udokal. 



Mbe arm, and drawing him forward to the edge of the obnpparali 
** it is he I by heaven I it is he 1'' 

Carlos pointed to the aaotea of the presidio^ wh«fc the head 
and shoulders of a man were seen above tho line ot the i^nq^et. 

'* It is the CommaBdaiito himself \" said Don Junn, alM 
recognizing hiw. 

" Enoogh I 1 have no time for more talk/' cried the (nbol^ro, 
"Now, or never 1 If I retura, you shall know what to dy. If 
not, I am taken ot killed. But stay here. Stay tiU bte i[i tbe 
uigbt ; I may still escape. Their prisons are not too Kirong ; 
besides. I carry this gold. It may help me. No more. Aiiios 1 
true friend, adios I'' 

With a grasp of the rancbero's hand, Caiilos leaped buck to 
kis saddle, and rode oflf. 

He did not go in the direction of the Presidio, as thnt wo*il4 
have discovered him too soon. Bta a path that led tlirou^b tlie 
chapparal would bring him out on the main road that ran up to 
the Afont gate ; and this path he took. Antonio guidt'd bim to 
the edge of the timber, and then returned to the rest. 

Carlos, once on the road, spurred his horse into a gallop, aod 
iashed bddly forward to the great gate of tho Presidio. The 
iog Oftelo followed, keying elose ap to the be^ of the borpe 
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" By the Vir^, it i* he ! exclaimed Roblado, with a look of 
astonishment and alarm. *' The fellow himself, as I live T' 

" I knew it 1 — I knew it 1'* shrieked Vizcarra. " I mw liijr 
on the cliff : it was no vision !*' 

" Where can he have come from f In tha name (d all tb« 
saints where has the fello w ^ 
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^ Roblado, I mast go below I I most go in. I will LOt stay 
to meet him I I cannot P 

'' Naj, Colonel, better let him speak with as. He has seec 
aud recognised joa already. If jon appear to shan him, it mt 
arouse saspicion. He has come to ask our help to parsoe thi 
Indians ; and that's his errand, I warrant jou !*' 

" Do you think so ?*' inquired Viacarra, partiaHy recovering 
his self-possession at this coujectare. 

" No doubt of it ! What else ? He can ha^e no suspicion 
of the truth. How is it possible he could, unless he were a 
witch, like his mother ? Stay where you are, and let us hear 
what he has got to say. Of course, you can talk to him from 
the azotea, while he remains below. If be show any signs iA 
being insolent, as he has already been to both of us, let as hare 
him arrested, and cooled a few hours in the calabozo. I hope 
the fellow will give us an excuse for it, for I haven' t forgotten 
his impudence at the fiesta.'' 

" Ton are right, Roblado : I shall stay and hear him. It will 
be better, I think, and will allay any suspicion Bat, as you 
•ay, he can have none 1" 

" On the contrary, by your giving him the aid he is aboat to 
ask you for, you may pat him entirely off the scent — ^make him 
your friend, in fact. — Ha 1 ha 1" 

The idea was plausible, and pleased Yizcarra. He at onei 
determined to act upon it. 

This coLversation had been hurriedly carried on, and lasted 
but a few moments — from the time the approaching horseman 
had been first seen, until be drew up under the wall. 

For the last two hundred yards he had ridden slowly, ana 
with an air of apparent respect — as though he feared it mighl 
be deemed rnde to approach the place of power by any 3wagge^ 
ing exhibition of horsemanship. On his fine features traces of 
grief might be observed, but not one sign of the feeling that nai 
at that moment uppermost in his heart. 
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As he drew near, he raised his sombrero in a respectfiil salute 
to the two officers, whose heads and shoulders were just visible 
firer the parapet ; and having arrived within a dozen paces o( 
iihe wall, he reined up, and, taking off his hat again, waited to 
be addressed. 

" What is your business V* demanded Roblado. 

" Cavalleros I I wish to speak with Ihe Gommandante." 

This was delivered in the tone of one who was about to ask 
a favour. It gave confidence to Yizcarra, as well as to the 
bolder villain — who, notwithstanding uU his assurances to the 
contrary, had still some secret misgivings about the cibolero^s 
errand. Now, however, it was clear, that his first conjecture was 
correct ; Carlos had come to solicit their assistance. 

" I am he I" answered Vizcarra, now quite recovered from his 
firight. " I am the Gommandante. What have you to commu- 
nicate my man ?" 

" Your excellency, I have a favour to ask f and the cibolero 
again saluted ^ith an humble bow. 

** I told you so,** whispered Roblado to his sujierior. " All 
safe, my Colonel.'^ 

" Well, my good fellow," replied Vizcarra, in his usual haughty 
and patronising manner ** let me hear it. If not unreason- 
able » 

" Your excellency, it is a very heavy favour I would ask, but 
I hope not unreasonable. I am sure that if it do not interfere 
with your manifold duties, you will not refuse to grant it, as the 
interest and trouble you have already taken in the cause are bat 
too well known.'' 

" Told you so," muttered Roblado a second time. 

" Speak out, man 1' said Vizcarra, encouragingly ; " [ can 
cnly give an answer when 1 have heard your request.'' 

" It is this, your excellency. I am but a poor cibolero.'' 

" You are Carlos the cibolero I I know you 1" 

''Yes, your excellency, we have met — at the fiesta of Sao 
Juan " 
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** Yt$, jes I I recollect joar iplendid horsemaoi^ilpt.'' 

'' Tour excellency is kiod to call it so. It does not arftll Uk 
DOW. I am in great troable I** 

** What baa befallen 7 Speak oot, man r 

Both Yizcarra and Roblado guessed the purport of the dbo) 
^ro's request. Thej desired that it should be heard bj the felt 
joldicrs lounging about the gate, and for that reason thej spokf 
in a lond tone themselves, anxious that their petitioner might do 
the same. 

Kot to oblige them, but for a reason of bis own, Oark>s replied 
in a loud voice. He, too, wished the soldiers, but more parlicu* 
larlj the sentrj at the gate, to hear what passed between himsetf 
dttd the officers. 

" Well, your excellency," replied he, ** I lire in a poor rancho, 
the last in the settlement, with my old mother and sister. The 
night before last it was attacked by a party of Indians — my 
mother kft for dead — the rancho set on fire, and my sister car- 
ried off V 

** I have heaid of all this, my friend-*- nay, more, I have myself 
been out in pursuit of the savages." 

" I know it, your excellency. I was absent on the Plains, and 
only returned last night. I have heard that your excellency was 
prompt in pursuing the savages, and I feel grateful.*' 

•* No heed of that ; I only performed my duty. I regret the 
occurrence, and sympathise with yoa ; but tlie villains have got 
clear off, and there is no hope of bringing them to punishment 
just now. Perhaps some other time — when the garrison here is 
strengthened — I shall make an incursion into their country, and 
then your sister may be recovered." 

So completely had Vizcarra been deceived by the dbolero'a 
manner, that his confidence and coolness had returned, and any 
one knowing nothing more of the affair than could be gathcret 
trom that conversation, would have certainly been deceived b} 
him. This dissimulation both m speech and manner appeared 
perfect. By the keen eye of Carlos, however — with his know 
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edge of the trae »i*uation — the tremor of the i^ipeaker's lips — 
Blight as it was — his nneasj glance, and an occasional hesitaot^j 
In hia speech, were all observed Though Carlos was deceiving 
fiim, he was not deceiving Carlusi. 

** What favour were you going to ask ?'' he iaquired, after he 
had delivered his hopeful promise. 

" This, your excellency ; that you would allow your troops to 
go once more on the trail of the robbers, either under your own 
command — which 1 would much like — or one of your bra re 
officers." Roblado felt flattered. *' I would act as gwh, your 
excellency. There is not a spot within two hundred cnileB T am 
BOt acquainted with, as well as I am with this ?alley ; and 
though I should not say it, I assure your excellency, I can follow 
an Indian trail with any hunter on the Plains. If your excel- 
lency will but send the troop, I promise you I shall guide them 
to the robbers, or lose my reputation. I can follow their trail 
wherever it may kad.^ 

** Oh 1 you could, indeed ?" said Vizcarra, exchangiTig a sig- 
nificant glance with Roblado, while both exhilnted evidctit sym- 
toms of uneasiness. 

" Yes, your excellency, anywhere." 

" It would be impossible," said RobJado. " It is now two 
days old ; besides toe followed it beyond the Pecos, and we 
have no doubt the robbers are by this time far out of I'eacli of 
any pursuit. It would be quite useless to attempt such a tfiing,'' 

'* Gavalleros I" Carlos addressed himself to both, *' I asi^ure 
fou J could afld them. They are not so far oflf»" 

Both the Commandante and his captain started, and visibly 
turned palo. The cibolero did not affect to ootioe this, 

'' Nonsense ! my good fellow I" stammered Roblado ; they 
are — at least — hundreds of miles off by this — away over the 
Btaked Pkiin — or to — to the mountains." 

*• Pardon me, Captain, for differing with you ; but 1 oe)i«Tf 
I know these Indians — I know to what tribe they belong." 
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*' What tribe V simoUaiieoaslj iiiqaired the offlcers, botk 
with an earnestuess of manner and a slight trepidation in theb 
Toicefl ; ** What tribe ? — Were they not Yntas ?" 

** No," answered the cibolero, while he observed the continued 
confnsion of his questioners. 

** Who, then r 

**I believe,'' replied Carlos, "thej were net Yutas — ^morc 
Ukelj my sworn foes, the Jicarillas." 

** Quite possible I'' assented both in a breath, a:2l evidentlj 
relieved at the enunciation. 

" Quite possible 1" repeated Roblado. " From the description 
given us by the people who saw them, we had fancied they were 
the Yuto«. It may be a mistake, however. The people were 
NO affrighted, they could tell but little about them. Besides, thr 
Indians were only seen in the night." 

'* Why think you they are the Jicarillas ?*' asked the Comman- 
dante, once more breathing freely. 

" Partly because there were so few of them," replied Carlos. 
•* Had they been Yutas '' 

** But they were not so few ? The shepherds report a large 
band. They have carried off immense numbers of cattle. 
There must have been a considerable force of them, else the} 
would not have ventured into the valley — that is certain." 

** I am convinced, your excellency, there could not have been 
many. A small troop of your brave soldiers would be enough 
to bring back both them and their booty/' 

Here the lounging lanzeros erected their dwarfish bodies, and 
endeavoured to look taller. 

" If they were Jicarillas," continued Carlos, " I should not 
need to follow thMr trail. They are not in the direction of the 
Llano. If the; iiave gone that way, it was to mislead yon in 
the pursuit. I know where they are at this moment — in the 
Jionntains." 

" Ha ! you think they are in the mountains T 
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" I am Bure of it ; and not fifty miles from here. If your 
•zcellency wouM but send a troop, I could guide it direct to the 
ipot, and without following the trail they have taken oat of the 
Talley — which I belieye was only a false one." 

The Ooramandante and Roblado drew back from the parapel» 
and for some minutes talked together in a low tone. 

" It would look well," muttered Roblado ; *' in fact, the very 
thing you want. The trump cards seem to drop right into your 
hands. You send a force at the request of this fellow, who is a 
nobody here I You do him a service, and yourself at the same 
time It will tell well, I warrant you." 
" But for him to act as guide ?" 

" Let him 1 So much the better — that will satisfy all partief 
He won't find his Jicarillas, — ha I ha 1 ha 1 — of course ; but 
let the fool have his whim I" 

" But suppoce, camarado, he falls upon our trail ? — the 
cattle r 

** He is not going in that direction ; besides, if he did, we 
are not bound to follow such trails as he may choose for us ; but 
he has said he is not going that way — he don't intend to follow 
a trail. He knows some nest of these Jicarillas in the moua- 
tains, — like enough ; and to rout them — there*s a bit of glorj 
for some one. A few scalps would look well over the gate. 11 
has'nt had a fresh ornament of that sort since we've been here I 
What say you ? It's but a fifty-mile ride ?" 

" I have no objection to the thing — it would look well ; but 1 
■hall not go myself. I don't like being along with the fellow 
out there or anywhere else — you can understand that feeling, I 
•uppose ?' 

Here the Commandantc looked significantly at his companion. 
" Oh 1 certainly, — certainly," replied the latter. 
" You may take the troop ; or if you are not inclined, send 
flhrcia or the sergeant with them.'' 
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Til go myself,'' replied Roblado. *' It will be safer. ShonU 
the cibolero incline to follow certain trails, I can lead kirn aw&t 
from them, or refuse — ^jes, it will be better for me to go fny«elf 
Bj my sonl I I want to have a bmsb with these redskins. ) 
hope to bring back some ' hair/ as they say. Ha 1 ha 1 ha !" 

" When wonM yon start 1** 

*' Instantly —the sooner the better. That will be more agreea 
bie to all parties, and will prore onr promptitude and patriots 
fem. Ha I ha I ha I'' 

** Ton bad better gire the sergeant hit orders to get the bmnd 
ready, while I make onr cibolero happy/' 

Roblado hastened down from the asotea, and the next momMil 
the bngle was heard sounding *' boots and saddles ^ 



CHAPTER XXXIV. 

DuBiNO the conTersation that had taken place the cibolero sat 
motionless npon his horse where he had first halted. The two 
officers were no longer in view, as they had stepped back upon 
the azotea, and the high parapet concealed them. But Carlos 
guessed the olject of their temporary retirement, and waited 
patiently. 

The group of sokiiers, lounging in the gateway, and scanning 
blm and his horse, now amounted to thirty or forty men ; but 
the bugle sounding the well-known call, summoned them off to 
the stables, and the sentry alone remained by the gate. Both 
he and the soldiers having overheard the late conversation, 
guessed the object of the summons. Carlos felt assured that hii 
request was about to be granted, though as yet the Commas 
4aiite had not told him. 
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. Up to thai moment the clbolero had conoeivea no £xed plan 
df action. How coald he, where so mach depended on chance ? 

Only one idea was before his mind, that could be called 
definite— that was to get Vizcarra alone. If but for a single 
minnte, it would suffice. 

Entreaty, he felt, would be idle^ and might waste time and * 
end in his own defeat and death. A minate would be enongb 
for vengeance ; and with the thoughts of his sister's ruin fresh 
on his mind, he was burning for this. To anything after he 
scarce gave a thought. For escape, he trusted to chance and 
his own superior energy. 

Up to that moment, then, he had conceived no fixed plan of 
action. It had just occurred to him that the Commandanti' 
himself might lead the party going out. If so he would take no 
immediate step. While actmg as guide, his opportunity would 
be excellent — not only for destroying his enemy, but for his own 
escape. Once >orf the wide plains, he would have no fear of tec 
times the number of lancers His true steed would carry hio 
for beyond their reach. 

The troop was going. The bogle told him so. Would Vi& 
earra go with it ? That was the question that now engrossed 
his thoughts, as he sat immobile on his horse, regarding with 
anxious look the line of the parapet above. 

Once more the hated face appeared over the wall — this time 
to announce what the Uommandan'te believed would be glad 
news to his wretched petitioner. With all the pompous import 
ance of one who grautti a great favour he announced it 

A gleam of joy shot over the features of the cibolero — not at 
the announcement, though Vizcarra thought so ; but at hii 
observation of the fact that the latter seemed to be now alow ^ 
upon the azotes, Roblado's face was not above the wall. 

*' It is exceedingly gracious of your excellency, to grant thU 
favour to an humble individual like myself. I know not how U 
jthaiife you.'' 
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*' No thanks — no thanks — an officer »f his Catholic Majeatj 
wants no thanks for doing his datj." 

As the Commandante said this, he wa^ed his hand with 
proud dignity, and seemed about to retire backward. Oarloa 
interrnptid his iuteution by putting a question : "Am 1 to hay* 
the honour of acting as ♦;uiue to jour excellency ?" 

** No ; I do not go myself on this expedition ; bat my best 
eOeer, Captain Roblodo, will lead it. He is now getting ready. 
Yon may wait {or him.*' 

As Vizcarra said this, he turned abruptly away from th« 
wall, and continued his promenade along the a^otea. No doubt 
ke felt ill at ease in a t^e-u-iite with the eibolero, and was glad 
to end it. Why he had condescended to gire all this informa- 
Ikm need not be inquired into : but it was jost what tha 
dbolero desired to know. 

The latter saw that the time was come — not a moment was to 
be lost, and, quick as thouglit, he resolved himself for action. 

Up to this moment he had remained in his saddle. His rifle 
— its bntt resting in the stirrup, its barrel extending np to hie 
ilioulder — had been seen by no one. The water-gnards covering 
bis legs, and the seraph his shoulders, had completely concealed 
it. In addition to this, his sharp hnnting-kuife, strapped along 
bis left thigh, escaped observation under the hanging comer of 
the sorapo. These were his only weapon. 

During the short conversation between the Commandante ana 
Roblado, he had not been idle, though apparently so. He had 
made a full reconnaissance of the walls. He saw that out of the 
s&guan, or gateway, an escalera of stone steps led np to the 
Y ttasotea. This communication was intended for the soldiers, 
* when any duty required thera to mount to the roof ; but Carlos 
knew that there was another escalera, by which the officers 
ascended ; and althongh he bad never been inside the Presidio, 
be rightly conjectured that this was at the adjacent end of the 
building. He had observed, too, that but one sentry waa 
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posted at the gate, and tl/at tbe stone banquette, inside the 
saguan, used as a lounging place bj the goard, was at the 
moment unoccupied. The guard were either inside the house, or 
had strayed away to their quarters. In fact, the discipline pf 
the place was of the loosest kind. Vizcarra, though a dandy 
himself, was no martinet with his men. His time was too much 
taken up with his own pleasures, to allow him to care for aught 
else. 

All these points had passed under the keen observation of t^ 
eiboleroj before Vizcarra returned to announce his intention of 
Bending the troop. He had scarce parted out of sight the 
second time, ere the former had taken his measures. 

Silently dismounting from his horse, Carlos left the animal 
standing where he had halted him. Ho did not fasten him to 
either rail or post, but simply hooked the bridle-rein over the 
"horn" of the saddle. He knew that his well-trained steed 
would await him there. 

His rifle he still carried under his serap6, though the butt was 
DOW risible below the edge, pressed closely against the calf of 
his leg. In this way he walked forward to the gate. 

One doubt troubled him — would the sentry permit him ta 
pass in ? If not, the sentry must die I 

This resolve was quickly made ; and the eibolero nnder his 
seraph kept his grasp on the handle of his hunting-knife as he 
approached the gate. 

The attempt was made to pass through. Fortunately for 
Carlos, and for the sentry as well, it was successful. The latter 
—a slouching, careless fellow — had heard the late conversation, 
and had no suspicion of the other's design. He made some 
'feeble opposition, notwithstanding; but Carlos hastily replied 
that he had something to say to the Commandante, who htvd 
beckoned him up to the azotea. This but half satisfied the 
fellow^ who, however, reluctantly allowed him to pass. 

Qoce inside, Carlos sprang to the steps, and glided op witk 
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Ihe stealtLj silent tread of a cat. So little noise had his moo 
CMOS made upon the stones, that when he arrived upon thf 
roof, its occupant — although standing but six feet from the 
head of the escalera— was not aware of his presence I 

There was he — Vizcarra himself — the despot, the despoiler — 
the Tiolater of a sister's innocence and honour — there was he 
within six feet of the avenging brother — six feet from the mnz- 
sle of his ready rifle, and still ignorant of the terrible situation I 
His face was turned in an opposite direction — ^he saw not his 
peril. 

The glance of the cibolero rested on him but an instant, and 
then swept the walls to ascertain if anj one was above. He 
knew there were two sentries on the towers. Thej were not visi- 
ble — they were on the outer walls and could not be seen from Car- 
los's position. No one else was above. His enemy alone waa 
there, and his glance again rested upon him. 

Carlos could have sent the bullet into his back, and such a 
thought crossed his mind, but was gone in an instant. He had 
ccme to take the man's life, but not in that manner. Even pra- 
dnnce suggested a better plan. His knife would be more silent, 
Bi\d afford him a safer chance of escape when the deed waa 
donel 

With this idea, he brought the butt of his rifle gently to the 
ground, and rested its barrel against the parapet. The iron 
coming in contact with the stone wall gave a tiny clink. Slight 
as it was, it reached the ear of the Gommandante, who wheeled 
suddenly round, and started at the sight of the intruder. 

At first he exhibited anger, but the countenance of the cibo- 
lero, that had undergone a complete metamorphosis during the 
short interval, soon changed bis anger into alarm. 

** How dare you intrude, air ? — how dare— — ^* 

" Not so loud. Colonel 1 — not so loud — you will be heard f 

The low husky voice, and the firm tone of command in whick 
Uiey were uttered, terrified the cowardly wretch to whom thesf 
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■rgrd; were addressed. He saw that the man who stood before 
him bore in his fiace and attitude the expression of desperate 
and irresistible resolve, that plainly said, " Disobey, and you 
are a dead man 1" 

This expression was heightened by the gleaming blade of a long 
knife, whose haft was firmly grasped by the hand of the cibolero. 

At sight of these demonstrations, Vizcarra turned white with 
terror. He now comprehended what was meant. The asking 
for the troop had been but a subterfuge to get near his own 
person 1 The cibolero had tracked him; his guilt was known; 
and the brother was now come to demand redress or have ven 
geance I The horrors of his night dream returned, now min- 
gling with the horrors of the fearful reality before him. 

He scarce knew what to say; he could scarce speak. He 
looked wildly around in hopes of seeing some help. Not a face 
or form was in sight, nothing but the grey walls, and before him 
the frowning face of his terrible antagonist. He would have 
called for help; but that face, that angry attitude told him that 
the shout would be his last. He gasped out at length — 

'* What want you ?" 

" / want my sister P^ 

" Your sister ?" 

" My sister !" 

** Carlos, I know not, she is not here, I " 

** Liar I she is within these walls. See I yonder the dog 
howls by the door. Why is that f 

Carlos pointed to a door in the lower part of the building, 
where the dog Cibolo was at that moment seen, whining and 
making other demonstrations, as if he wanted to get inside I A 
soldier was endeavouring to drive him oflF. 

Vizcarra looked mechanically as directed. He saw the 
dog. He saw the soldier too ; but dared not make a sig* 
nal to him. The keen blade was gleaming before his eyes. Fhi 
question of the cibolero was repeated. 
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*• Why is that T 

•• I — I — know not ^ 

" Liar again I She has gone in that door. Where is ibi 
DOW T Quick, tell me I" 

** I declare, I know not. BelieTO me -^ 

'' False villain ! she is here. I have tracked 70a through all 
yonr paths — your tricks have not served you. Deny her once 
more, and this to your heart. She is here ! Where — where — 
I say r 

** Oh I do not murder me. I shall tell all. She — she — is — 
here. I swear I have not wronged her ; I swear I have not 

'' Here, ruffian — stand at this point — close to the wall h^« . 
—Quick !" 

The cibolero had indicated a spot from which part of the 
patio, or courtyard, was visible. His command was instantly 
obeyed, for the craven Gommandante saw that certain death 
was the alternative. 

" Now, give orders that she be brought forth I You know to 
whom she is entrusted. Be cool and calm, do you hear ? Any 
sign to your minions, either word or gesture, and this knife will ^ 
pass through your ribs I Now 1" 

" my God I — my God 1 — it would ruin me — all would know 
— ruin — ruin — I pray you — have mercy — have patience I — She 
shall be restored to you — I swear it — this very night I" 

"This very moment, villain 1 Quick, proceed — call those 
wno know — let her be brought forth ! Quick, I am on fire — 
©ne moment more " 

** heaven 1 you will murder me — a moment — Stay I — — 
Har 

The last exclamation was in a different tone from the rcst^ It 
Was a shout of exultation, of triumph I 

The face of the Gommandante was turned towards the escalerf 
by which Garlos had ascended, while that of the latter loc^ied 
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II <« Opposite direction. Carlos, therefore, did not pMCein 
^a < ^ third person bad reached the roof, until he felt his npraised 
right arm gragped by a strong hand, and held back ! H^ 
wrenched his arm free, turning as he did so, when he found him 
self face to face with a mani whom he recognised as the lAem 
tenant Garcia. 

** I have no quarrel with jrou," cried the cibolero ; *' keep 
away from me" 

The officer, without saying a word, had drawn a pistd, and 
was levelling it at his head, Carlos rushed upon him. 

The report rang, and for a moment the smoke shrouded botb 
Oarcia and the cibolero. One was heard to fall heavily on the 
tiles, and the next moment the other sprang from the cloud ex^ 
dentlj unhurt. 

It was the cibolero who catne forth ; and his knife, still in hit 
grasp, was reeking with blood I 

He rushed forward towards the spot where he had parted 
wit!) the Commands nte, but the latter was gone 1 He Wai 
Rome distance off on the azotea, and running toward the private 
stairway. 

Carlos saw at a glance he could not overtake him before he 
should reach the escalera and make his descent ; and to follow 
im below would now be madness, for the ahot had given the 
alarm. 

It was t^ moment of despair, — a short moment ; for in tbe 
text a briff-lit thought rushed into the mind of the cibolero — he 
remcuibered his rifle I There might be still time to overtake 
the Comraandanto with that ! 

He seized the weapon, and ' springing beyond the circle of 
smoke, raised it to his shoulder. 

Vizcarra had reached the stairway, and was already sinking 
into its trap-liko entrance. His head and shoulders alone 
appeared above the line of wall, when some half-involuntary 
ihought m\i^/A him to stop and loo^ back The coward hf^ 
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ptrtlj got CTer his fright, now that he had arrired within reach 
of Bneconr, and he glanced back from a feeling of coriositj, tc 
see if the struggle between Garcia and the cibolero was jel 
over. He meant to stop only for an instant, bat just as ho 
tomed his head, the rifle cracked, and the bullet sent him tumb> 
ling to the bottom of the escalera I 

The cibolero saw that his shot had taken effect — he saw, 
moreover, that the other was dead — he heard the wild shouts of 
rengeance from below ; and he knew that nnless he could escape 
by flight he would be surrounded, and pierced by an hundred 
lances. 

His first thought was to descend by the escalera, up whi(;h he 
had come. The other way only led into the patio, already fill* 
ing with men. 

He leaped oyer the body of Garcia, and ran toward the 
stairway. 

A crowd of armed men was coming up. His escape was cut 
off! 

Again he crossed the dead body, and running along the 
uotea, sprang upon the outer parapet and looked below. 

It was a fearful leap to take, but there was no other hope of 
e&caping. Several lancers had reached the roof, and were charg- 
ing forward with their pointed weapons. Already carbines were 
ringing, and bullets whistling about his ears. It was no time to 
hesitate. His eye fell upon his brave horse, as he stood proudly 
curving his neck and champing the bit. " Thank heaven, he if 
yet alive 1" 

Nerved by the sight, Carlos dropped down from the wail, and 
reached the ground without injury. 

A shrill whistle brought his steed to his side, and the next 
moment the cibolero had sprung into the saddle, and was gallop 
ing out into the open plain ! 

Bullets hissed after, and men mounted in hot pursuit , bul 
itefore they could spur their horses out of the gateway, Carlei 
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kad reached the edge of the chapparal, xnd disappeared andet 
the leafy screen of its thick foliage. 

A body of lancers, with Roblado and Gomez at their head, 
rode after. As they approached the edge of the chapparal, to 
theit astonishment a score of heads appeared above the bushes, 
%nd a wild yell hailed their advance ! 

** Indios bravos I Los barbaros I" cried the lancers halting 
Rrhile some of them wheeled back in alarm. 

A general halt was made, and the pursuers waited until 
reinforcements should come up. The whole garrison turned out, 
and the chapparal was surrounded, and at length entered. But 
DO Indians could be found, though the tracks of their animals 
led through the thicket in every direction. 

After beating about for several hoars, Roblado and his 
Iroopers returned to the Presidia 



CHAPTER XXXV. 

Garcia was dead. Vizcarra was not ; though, when taken 
op from where he had fallen, he looked like one who had not 
long to live, and behaved like one who was afraid to die. His 
face was covered with blood, and his cheek showpd the scar of a 
Bhot. He was alive however, — moaning and mumbling. Fine 
talking was out of the question, for several of his teeth had been 
carried away by the bullet. 

His wound was a mere face wound. There was not the 
slightest danger ; but the physician of the place, a young 
practitioner, was not sufficiently master of his art to give hin 
that assurance, and for some hours Vizcarra remained in any 
thing bat blissful ignorance of his fate. 
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The garrisoo doctor had died bat a short time before, and hn 
place was not yet eopplied. 

A scene of excitement for the rest of that daj was the 
Presidio— not less so the town. The whole settlctment was 
roused by the astounding news, which spread like a prairie 'fire 
throaghont the length and breadth of the valley. 

It travelled iu two different shapes. One was, that the 
settlement was surrounded by " the Indians," headed by Carlot 
the cibolero ; that they must be in great numbers, since they 
had made an open attack upon the military stronghold itself ;• 
but that they had been beaten off by the yaliant soldiers after a 
desperate conflict, in which many were killed on both sides f 
that the officers were all killed, including the Gommandante } 
and that another attack might be looked for that night, which 
would most likely be directed against the town I This was the 
first shape of the news. 

Another rumour had it that the ''Indian servants'' had 
revolted ; that they were headed by Carlos the cibolero ; that 
they had made an unsuccessful attempt upon the Presidio, in 
which, as before, the valiant soldiers had repulsed them with 
great loss on both sides, including the Gommandante and his 
officers ; that this was but the first outbreak of a great con- 
spiracy, which extended to all the Tagnos of the settlement| 
and that no doubt the attack would be renewed that night ! 

To those who reflected both forms of the rumour were ineom* 
prehensible. Why should " Indios bravos " attack the Presidio 
before proceeding against the more defenceless town as well as 
the several rich haciendas ? And how could Garlos the cibolero 
be their leader f Why should he of all men, — he who had just 
suffered at the hands of the savages? It was well knowa 
through the settlement that it was the dbolero's sister who hatf 
been carried off. The idea of an Indian iucuision, with him at 
the head of it, seemed too improbable. 

Then, again, as to the conspiracy and revolt. Why, the tami 
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Indians were seen labouring quietly in the fields, and those 
belonging to the mission were engaged at their usual occupations 1 
News, too, had come down from the mines — no symptoms of 
conspiracy had been observed there 1 A revolt of the Tagnos, 
with the cibolero at their head, would, of the two rumours, hav« . 
been the more likely to be true ; for it was well known to all 
that these were far from content with their lot — but at present 
there was no appearance of such a thing around. There were 
they all at their ordinary employments. Who, then, were the 
revolters ? Both rumours, therefore, were highly improbable. 

Half the town-people were soon gathered around the Prewdio, 
and after stories of all shapes had been carried back and forward, 
the definite facts at length became known. 

These, however, were as mysterious and puzzling as the 
mmours. For what reason could the cibolero have attacked 
the officers of the garrison ? Who were the Indians that 
accompanied him ? Were they ** bravos '' or ** mansos ?" — 
•arages or rebels ? 

. The most remarkable thing was, that the soldiers themselves 
who had taken part in the imaginary "fiofht" could not answer 
these questioDs. Some said this, and some that. Many had 
he&rd the conversation between Carlos and the officers ; but 
that portion of the aflfair, though perfectly natural in itself when 
taken in connexion wiih after circumstances, only rendered the 
whole more complicated and mysterious ! The soldiers could 
give no explanation ; and the people returned home, to canvass 
and discnss the a£fair among themselves. Yarious versions were 
in vogue. Some believed that the cibolero bad come with the 
bom fide desire to obtain help against the Indians — that those 
who accompanied him were only a few Tagnos whom he ha<? 
collected to aid in the pursuit — and that the Commandaute, 
having ^rst promised to aid him, had afterwards refused, and 
tnat this had led to the strange conduct of the cibolero 1 

' There was another hypothesis that gained more credit thift0 
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this. It was that Oaptain Roblado was the man whom the 
cibolero had desired to make a victim ; that he was gaided 
against him bj mottves of jealousy ; for the conduct of Carlos 
on the day of the fiesta was well known, and had been mach 
ridiculed — that, in failing to reach Roblado, he had quarrelled 
with the Oommandante, and so forth. 

Improbable as was this conjecture, it had many supporters, io 
the absence of the true motive for the conduct of the cibolero. 
Ther& were but four men within the Presidio to whom it was 
known, and only three outside of it. By the general public it 
was not even suspected. 

In one thing all agreed — in condemning Carlos the cibolero. 
The garotta was too good for him ; and when taken, they could 
all promise him ample punishment. The very ingratitude of the 
act was magnified. It was but the day before that these same 
officers had gone forth with their yaliant soldiers to do him a 
service 1 The man must have been mad I His mother had no 
doubt bewitohed him I 

To have killed Lieutenant Qarcia 1— he who was such a 
favourite I Carrambo 1 -~ 

This was true. Garcia was liked by the people of the settle- 
ment ; perhaps not so much from the possession of any peculiar 
virtues, but in contrast with his superiors. He was an affable, 
harmless sort of person, and had won general esteem. 

That night the cibolero had not one friend in San Ildefon^so. 
Nay, we speak wrongly. He had one. There was one heart 
beating for him as fondly as ever — Catalina's ; but she, too, was 
ignorant of the motives which had led to his mysterious conduct. 

Whatever these motives were, she knew they could not be 
otherwise than just. What to her were the calumnies — the gibco 
— that were heaped upon him ? What to her if he had taken 
the life of a fellow creature ? He had not done so without good 
cause — without some fearful provocation. She believed that in 
her soul She knew his noble nature too well to think 
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Otherwise. He was the lord of her heart, and could do no wrong 1 
Sorrowful, heart-breaking news was it to her. It boded long 
separation — perhaps forever 1 He dared no more visit the town 
— not even the settlement I He would be driven to the wild 
plains — hunted like the woff or the savage bison — perhaps taken 
and slain 1 Bitter were her reflections. When should she set 
bim again 7 Maybe, never 1 



CHAPTER XXXVI. 

During all this time Yizcarra lay groaning upon bis couch- 
not so much with pain as fear, for the fear of death still haunted 
him. But for that, his rage would have been boundless; but 
this passion was in abeyance — eclipsed by the terrors that flitted 
across his conscience. 

Eveii had he been assured of recovery he would still have been 
in dread. His imagination was diseased by his dream and the 
after reality. Even surrounded by his soldiers, he feared the 
cibolero, who appeared able to accomplish any deed and escape 
its consequences. Be did not even feel secure there in his cham- 
ber, with guards at the entrance, against that avenging arm 1 

Now, more than ever, he was desirous of getting rid of the 
cause — more than ever anxious that she should be got rid of ; 
but he reflected that now, more than ever, was that a delicate 
and difficult matter. It would undoubtedly get abroad why the 
cibolero had made such a desperate attempt upon his life ; 
it would spread until it reached high quarters ; such a report 
could not be passed over ; an investigation might be ordered • 
and that, unless he could destroy every trace of suspicion, migh* 
be bis ruin. 

These were his reflections while in the belief that he was going 
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to reoorer i when a doubt of this croraed his mind, he gre# still 
more anxious about the result. 

Roblado had hinted at a way in which ail might be arranged 
lie waited with impatience for the latter to make his appearance. 
The warlike Captain was siiil engaged in beating the chapparal ; 
but Gomez had come in and reported, that he was about to gi?« 
op the search, and return to the Presidio. 

To Boblado the occurrences of the daj had been rather pleac 
sant than otherwise ; and a close observer of his conduct could 
have told this. If there was anything in the whole business that 
really annoyed him, it was the wound of the Commaudante — it 
was not mortal ' Roblado, more experienced than the surgeon, 
knew this well. The friendship that existed between the two 
was a fellow-feeling in wickedness — a sort of felon's bond — dura- 
ble enough so long as there was no benefit to either in breaking 
it. But this friendship did not prevent Roblado from regretting 
with all his heart, that the bullet had not hit his friend a little 
higher up or a little lower down — either in the skull or the 
throaX 1 He entertained this regret from no malice or ill-will 
towards the Commaudante, but simply from a desire to benefit 
himself. It was long since Roblado had been dreaming of pro- 
motion. He was not too humble to hope he might one day 
command the Presidio himself. Yizcarra's death would have 
given him that station at once ; but Yizcarra was not to die 
just then, and this knowledge somewhat clouded the joy he was 
then experiencing. 

And it was joy. Garcia and he kid been enemies. There 
had been jealousy and ill-will between them for long ; therefore 
the lieutenant's death was no source of regret to him. But the 
ioy of Roblado owed partly its origin to another consequence 
of that day's drama — one that affected him more than any— one 
that was nearest his heart and his hopes. 

Absurd as appeared the pretensions of the cibolera in regard 
lo Catalina, Roblado had learned enough of late to make hia 
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jealons — aye, even to give him real aneasiness. She was a 
•trange creature Catalina de Cruces— one who had Ehown prooft 
of a rare spirit — one not to be bought and sold like a package 
of goods. She had taught both her father and Roblado a lesson 
of late. She had taught them that. She had struck the ground 
with her little foot, and threatened a convent — the grave — if 
too rudely pressed I She had not rejected Roblado — that is, in 
word; but she insisted on having her own Hme to make answer^ 
and Don Ambrosio was compelled to concede the point. 

Under such circumstances her suitor felt uneasy. Not so 
much that he was jealous, though he did love her after his own 
fashion and was piqued at the thought of such rival, but he 
feared that spirit of hers, and dreaded that her splendid fortune 
might yet escape him. Such a woman was capable of the wild* 
est resolve. She might take to a convent ; or maybe to the 
plains with this base-born cibolero I Such an event in the life 
of such a woman would be neither impossible nor unlikely. In 
either case she could not take her fortune with her; but what 
mattered ? it would not remain with him, Roblado. 

The conduct of the cibolero had removed all obstacles, so far 
as he was concerned. There was no longer any dread of rivalry 
from that source. His life was now forfeited. Not only would 
he be cut off from all communication with her, but he would not 
dare to show himself in the settlement. A constant vigilance 
w )uld be kept on foot to guard against that, and Roblado even 
promised himself the enjoyment of rare sport in hunting down 
his rival, and becoming at the same time his captor and execu- 
tioner. 

These were the ideas that crossed the mind of the savage 
captain, and that made him feel satisfied at the events of the day. 

After scouring the chapparal, and following the track of th« 
supposed Indians to the ceja of the table plain, he returned with 
ois men to the Presidio, to make preparations for a more pro 
onged pursuit. 
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CHAPTER XXXVII 

BoBLADo's arrival brought relief to Yizcarra, as he laj chaf 
ing and fretting. 

Their conversation was, of course, upon the late occurrence, 
acii Roblado gave his account of the pursuit. 

'* And do you really think," inquired the Commandante, 
" that the fellow had a party of savages with him ?" 

" No 1" answered Roblado. " I did think so at first— that is, 
the men thought so, and I was deceived by their reports. I afii 
now convinced they were not Indian bravos, but some of those 
Tagno friends of his ; for it appears the padre was right. He 
has a suspicious connexion. That of itself might have been suffi- 
cient cause for us to have arrested him long ago; but now we 
need no cause. He is ours when we can catch him. 

" How do you propose to act f* 

** Why, I have no doubt he will lead us a long chase. We 
must do the best we can to follow his trail. I came back to 
provision the men so that we can keep on for a sufficient time. 
The rascals have gone out of the valley by the upper pass,*aDd 
perhaps have taken to the mountains. So thinks Gomez. We 
shall have to follow, and endeavour to overtake them. We must 
send express to the other settlements, so that the cibolero may 
be captured if he make his appearance in any of them. I don't 
think he will attempt that." 

"Why?" 

" Why 1 because it appears the old witch is still alive t and, 
moreover, he will hang around here so long as he has any hopes 
of recovering the sister.'* 

" Ha 1 you are right ; he will do so. He will never leave me 
mi she " 

. " So much the better ; we shall have all the finer opportanl^| 
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of laying hands on him, which, believe me, mjr dear Culouel, will 
be no easy matter. The fellow will be watchful as a wolf, and 
on that superb horse of his can escape from our whole t^oop 
We'll have to capture him bj some stratagem.' 

** Can you think of none ?" 

" I have been thinking of one." 

"Whatr 

" Why, it is simply this — in the first place, for the readons I 
haye given, the fellow will hang around the settlement. He 
may visit now and then the old beldame, but not often. : Tbe 
other would be a better decoy." 

"You diean her?" Yizcarra indicated the direction of the 
room in ^ hich Rosita wa^ couttned. 

"I do. He is said to be foolishly fond of this sister. Now, 
were she in a place where he could visit her, I'll warrant he 
would cOiHe there ; and then we could trap hira at our pleasure." 

" In a place 1 — where?" eagerly demanded Vlzcarra. 

"Whj, back to her own neighbourhood; They'll find some 
residence. If you will consent to let her go for a while, you can 
easily re* over her — the more easily when we have settled with 
ym 1" 

" Consent, Roblado ! — it is the very thing I desire above a^ 
things. My mind will not be easy while she is here. We are 
both in danger if such a report should get in circulation. If it 
should reach certain ears, we are ruined — are we not ?" 

" Why, now there is some truth in what you say. Garda'a 
death must be reported, and the cause will be inquired into. We 
mnst nave our story as plausible as it can be made. There must 
be no colour of a suspicion — no rumour 1 It will be well to get 
cer off hands for the present." 

"But how — that it is that troubles me — how, without 
increasing the chances of suspicion ? If we send her home, how 
ts it to be explained ? That would not be the act of Indiana I 
You said you had some plan ?" 
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'' I think I have. Bat first teU me, Colonel, what lid yea 
mean bj sajing she was mad f 

" That she was so ; is so still, — so says Jos6, — within the 
faonr, mattering strange incongrnities — ^knows not what is said 
lo her. I tell yon, Roblado, it terrified mtP 

" Yon are sore she knows not what is said to her f 

♦•Sareofit'* 

'* So mach the better. She will then not remember where she 
ia or has been. Now I know that I have a plan — nothing 
easier than to get her off. She shall go back and tell — ^if she 
can tell anything — that she has been in the hands of the Indians I 
That will satisfy you T' 

** Bat how can it be arranged f 

" My dear Gommandante, no difficnlty in it. Listen I To- 
night, or before day in the morning, Gomez and Jos^, in Indian 
costume as before, can carry her off to some spot, which I shall 
Indicate. In the mountains be it. No matter how far off or 
how near. She may be tied, and found in their company in the 
morning, in such a way as to appear their captire. So much 
the better if she has recovered her senses enough to think so. 
Well ; I with the troopers, in bunt after the cibolero, will coma 
upon these Indians by accident. A few shots may be fired, at 
sufficient distance to do them no hurt. They will make off, 
leaving their captive, whom we will rescue and bring back to the 
town, where she can be delivered out of our hands I Ha I ha I 
ha I What think you, Gommandante, of my scheme V^ 

" Excellent T' replied Vizcarra, his mind seemingly relieved at 
Uie prospect of its execution. 

" Why, it would blind the very devil ! We shall not only be 
free from suspicion, but well get credit by it. What I a 
successful affair with the savages I — rescue of a female captive ! 
— restore her to her friends I — she, too, the sister of the very 
man who has endeavoured to assassinate you t I tell you, 
Gommandante. the cibolero himself, if that will be any comfort 
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to jon, will be humbugged by it I She will swear— if her wo^d 
be worth anything — that she has been in the hands of the 
Bayages all the while 1 She will give the lie even to her own 
brother !" 

'* The plan is excellent. It must be done to-night I'* 

'' To-mght, of course. As soon as the men bave gone to bed, 
Oomez can slart with her. I must give over the idea of 
following the trail to-day ; and, in truth, I regard that as idle 
Our only chance for taking him will be to set our trap, with her 
for its bait ; and that we c^ arrange hereafter. Give yourself 
no farther uneasiness about it,^ By late breakfast to-morrow I 
shall make my report to you, — Desperate affair with Jicarillas, 
or Yutas — several warriors killed— 4emale captive rescued — 
valiant conduct of troops — recommend Corporal for pro- 
motion, &c. Ha I ha ! ha I'' 

The Commandante joined in this laugh, wkich, perhaps, ho 
would not have done, but that Roblado bad already assured him 
that his wound was not of the slightest danger, and would heal 
in a couple of weeks. 

Boblado had given him assurance of this by calling th« doctor 

a fool, and heaping upon him other opprobrious epithets. The 

delivery, therefore, from the fear of apprehended death, as well 

as from the other thought that was torturing him, had restored 

Tizcarra to a composure he had not enjoyed for the twenty-fouf 

hours preceding ; and he now began to imbibe, to its full extent, 

DOther passion — that of vengeance against the cibolero. 
* * * * * 

That night, after the tattoo had sounded, and the soldiers had 
retired to their respective quarters, a small mounted party was 
seen to issue from the gateway of the Presidio, and take a road 
that led in the direction of the mountains. The party consisted 
of three individuals. One, closely wrapped, and mounted upon 
a male, appeared to be a female. The other two, oddly attired^ 
iiL«i fantastically adorned with paint and feathers, might hare 
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DeeQ taken for a brace of ludian warriors. Bat thej were not 
Indians. Ihej were Spanish soldiers in Indian disguise. Thej 
were Sergeant Gomez and the soldier Jof^, in charge of Ha 
dbolero's sister. 



CHAPTER XXXVIIl. 

When Carlos reached the edge of the ehapparal, his pnrsn^v 
were still only parting from the walls of the Presidio. Of course 
none followed him on foot, and it had taken the men some time 
to get their arms and horses ready. So far as he was concerned, 
he no longer feared pursuit, and would have scorned to take a 
eircnitous path. He had such confidence in the steed he bestrode, 
that he knew he conld escape before the eyes of his pursuers, and 
need not have hidden himself in the ehapparal. 

As he rode into the ambuscade be was thinking no longer of 
bis own safety, but of that of Don Juan and his party. Their 
critical situation suddenly came before his mind. How were 
theif to escape ? 

Even before he had half crossed the open ground, this thonght 
had troubled him more than his own peril, and a plan had been 
before him : — to make direct for the pass of La Nifia, and shun 
the ehapparal altogether. This would have drawn the dragoons 
in the same direct course ; and Don Juan, with his Tagnos, 
night have got off at his leisure. 

Carlos would have put this plan in execution, could he havt) 
trusted to the prudence of Don Juan ; but he feared to do so 
The latter was somewhat rash, and not orer-sagacious. Seeing 
Carlos in the act of escape, he might think it was his duty, as 
agreed upon, to show himself and his men on the edge of the 
thicket— the very thing Carlos now wished to prevent For 
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tbftt reason tlie cibolero galloped direct to the place of am 
cade, where Don Juan and his men were waiting in their saddles. 

** Thank God you are safe I?' cried Don Juan ; " but they are 
after you. Yonder they come in scores !" 

"Yes I'' replied Carlos, looking back ; "and a good start Vys 
gained on them I'' 

" What's best to be done ?" inquired Don Juan. ** Shall we 
scatter through the chapparal, or keep togetlier ? They'll be 
upon us «oon 1" 

Carlos hesitated a moment before making reply. Three plans 
of action were possible, offering more or less chance of safety. 
First, to scatter through the chapparal as Don Juan had sug- 
gested ; second, to make off together and at once without show- 
ing themselves, taking the back track, as they had come ; and, 
third, to show themselves in front to the pursuers, and then retire 
on the back path. Of course the idea of fight was not enter- 
tained for a moment. That would have been idle, even absurd, 
under the circumstances. 

The mind of the cibolero, used to quick action, examined these 
plans with the rapidity of thought itself. The first was rejected 
without a moment's consideration. To have scattered through 
the chapparal, would have resulted in certain capture. The 
jungle was too small, not over a couple of miles in width, though 
extending to twice that length. There were soldiers enough to 
surround it, which they would do. They would beat it from 
side to side. They could not fail to capture half the party ; 
ind though these had made no demonstration as yet, they wouM 
>e connected with the affair at the Presidio, and would be 
^verely punished, if not shot down on the spot. 

To attempt to get off through the chapparal without showing 
themselves at all, would have been the plan that Carlos would 
have adopted, had he not feared that they would be overtaken 
before night. The Tagnos were mounted on mules, already 
jaded, while most of the troopers rode good and swift horses 
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Bat for that Carl js might ha?e hoped that thej voald eicape 
QDseen, and thas neither Don Jaan nor his people woald hart 
been sospected of haying had any part in the affair. This 
woold be an important consideration for the fatnre ; hut the 
plan was not to be thought of. The third plan was adopted. 

The hesitation of the cibolero was not half so long as the 
time you have occupied in reading of it. Scarce ten seconds 
elapsed ere he made reply, not to Don Juan alone, but to the 
whole band, in a yoice loud enough for all to hear. The reply 
was in the form of a command. 

" Ride through the bush, all of you ! Show yourselves near 
the front ! your heads and shoulders only, with your bows i 
Oive your war-cry ! and then back till you are out of sight I 
Scatter right and left I—Follow me I" 

As Carlos delivered these hurried directions, he dashed fo^ 
wanl through the underwood and soon appeared near its edge. 
The Tagnos, guarded by Don Juan on one side and Antonio Cf 
the other, showed almost simultaneously in an irregular linft 
along the margin of the thicket ; and flourishing their bows 
above their heads they uttered a defiant war-whoop, as though 
they were a party of savage Indians. 

It would have required a practised eye to have told from a 
short distance that they were not. Most of them were bare* 
headed, with long flowing hair ; and, in fact, differing very little 
in appearance from their brethren of the plains. They all had 
bows, a weapon still carried by the domesticated Indians when 
engaged in any hostilities ; and their war-cry differed not at aU 
from some tribes called " bravos," " wild." Many in the band 
had but a short time left aside the fall practice of warfare 
Many of them were but neophytes to the arts of peace. 

The effect of the demonstration was just what the cibolero 
had calculated on. The soldiers, who were galloping forward in 
•tragglmg knots, and some of whom had got within three huu- 
ired paces of the chapparal, reined up in surprise. Several 
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•howed symptoms of a desire to gallop back again, but these 
were restrained at sight of a large body of their comrades non 
issuing from the Presidio. 

The^whole of them were taken by surprise. They believed 
that the wild Indians were in the chapparal, and no doubt ii 
overwhei ning numbers. Their bdief was strengthened by the . 
proceedl ^s of the previous days, in which they had done naoghl 
else, as they supposed, but ride scout after " los barbaros." Th« 
latter had now come after tAem I They halted, therefore, on the, 
plains, and waited for their fellows to come up. 

That this would be the effect of his ruse Carlos foresaw. H« 
now directed his companions to rein gently back, until thej 
were once more under cover of the brush; and the whole party 
arrlTcd at tht spot where they had waited in ambush. 

Antonio then took the trail, and guided them through the 
ehapparal; not as they had come to La Nina, but by a path 
that led to the upper plain by another pass in the cliffs. Prom 
a point in this pass they obtained a distant view of the ehappa- 
ral and the whole plain beyond. Though now full three miles from 
their place of ambush, they could see the valiant troopers still 
figuring on the open ground in frent of it. They had not yet 
Tentured to penetrate the dangerous underwood which they 
believed to be alive with ferocious savages I 

Oaiiie, having reached the upper plain, struck off with hif 
band in a direction nearly north. His object was to reach a 
ravine at some ten miles distance across the plain, and this was 
gained without a single pursuer having appeared in the rear. 

This ravine led in an easterly direct: >n as far as the Pecoi 
bottom. It was the channel of a stream, in which water flowed 
in the rainy season, but was now quite dry. Its bed was 
covered with small pebbles, and a horse trail upon these wai 
scarcely to be followed, as the track only displaced tho pebble^ 
leaving no ''sign'' that could be ''read" to any advantage 
Old and new f30t-ma.rks were all the same. 
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Into this rarioe the partj descended, and after ttaTeffiag 
down it fcr n?e or mx miles, halted. Carlos called the halt for a 
q[>ecial ibject — to detail a plan for their fatnre proceeding, which 
had been occupying his attention during the last hour or two. 

As jet, none of the partj were compromised but himself. It 
would not ad?antage him that thej should be, but the contrary. 
!ieither Don Juan nor Antonio had shown themseWes out of 
the thicket ; and the other dusky faces, seen but for an instant 
through the brambles, could not hare been recognised by the 
frightened troopers. If, therefore, Don Juan and his peona 
eould get back to their home without obsenration, for them all 
would still be well. 

This was a possible erent. At starting Carlos had cau- 
tioned secresy as to the expedition. It had left at an early hour, 
before any one was abroad, and no one knew of it. Indeed, nc 
one in the yalley was aware that the cibolero had returned 
before the news of the affair at the Presidio. His mules had 
been quietly unpacked, and were herded at a distance from the 
rancho by one of his men. If, then, the troopers should not 
fisit that neighbourhood before the folU Ting day, Don Juan 
and his people could go back in the night and engage in their 
Qsoal occupations without any suspicion. No doubt Robladc 
would be there in the morning, but not likely before. It was 
natural to suppose, he would first endeavour to follow the route 
they had taken, and it led almost in the opposite direction froni 
the house of Don Juan. To track them along all the windings 
of that route would be the work of one day at least. Then 
their pursuers would be no wiser as to where they had betaken 
themselves, for Carlos, from the point of halting, intended to 
adopt a plan that would be certain to throw the troopers off 
the trail. 

It was decided, in fine, that Don Juan and his people should 
return home — tLat the peons of Carlos should also go hack to 
the rancho; roof it on the following day — ^for it only wanted 
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Ihatr— and remaia by it as if nothing had occarred Thej coiUi 
Dot be made answerable for tlie deeds of their master. 

As for the cibolero himself, his residence must remain 
unknown, except to one or two of his tried friends. He knew 
where he should find a shelter. To him the open plain or thf 
mountain was alike a home. He needed no roof. The stariy 
canopy was as welcome as the gilded ceiling of a palace. 

The Tagnos were enjoined to secrecy. They were not sworn 
A Tagno is not the man to talk; besides, they all knew that 
their own safety, perhaps their lives, depended on their silence. 

All these matters were at length arranged, but the party 
remained where they had halted till near sunset. They then 
monnted, and continued on down the channel. 

When they had gone a mile or so, one of them climbed out of 
the ravine, and heading southward, rode off across the plain 
This direction would bring him back to the valley, by a pasa 
near the lower end of the settlement. It would be night by tho 
time he could reach this pass, and he was not likely ^ 
enconnter any one on the route — now that the *• wild " Indiana 
.were abroad I 

Shortly after, a second Tagno left the ravine, and rode off in 
a line nearly parallel to that taken by the first. Soon anothei 
imitated the example, and another and another, until all had 
forsaken the ravine exempt Don Juan, Antonio, and the cibolero 
himself. The Tagnos had been mstructed to reach home by 
different passes, and some of them, more sagacious, were sent by 
the more circuitous paths. There was no trooper belonging to 
the Presidio likely to follow that trail 1 

Carlos and his two companions, after riding to the farthest 
end of the ravine, also turned to the right, and re-entered the 
valley of San Ildefonso at its lower extremity. It was quite 
iark, but all of them knew the road well, and about midnight 
they arrived near the house of the young ranchero. 

A rvconnaisance wap necessary before they dared approach 
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That VM 800D made, and the report brought back that all 
right, and no troopers had yet made their appearance. 

Carlos once more embraced his mother, horriedlj related 
what had passed, ga?e some instructions to Don Jnan, and 
then mounting his horse rode off from the place. 

He was followed by Antonio and a pack-mule loaded witb . 
provisions. They passed down the valley, and struck out iu 
the direction of the Llano Estacado. 



CHAPTER XXXIX. 

Oh the following day a new incident created a fresh surprise 
among the inhabitants of San Ildefonso, already excited by ao 
•musnal series of " novedades.'' 

About noon, a party of lancers passed through the town on 
their way to the Presidio. They were returning from a scout in 
search of the " assassin " — so Carlos was designated. Of him 
they had found no traces ; but they had fallen in with a large 
body of " Indies bravos " among the spurs of the mountains, 
with whom they had a terrific conflict i This had resulted ia 
the loss of great numbers killed on the part of the Indians, who 
had contrived, as' usual, to carry off their dead — ^hence, the sot 
diers had returned without scalps I They had brought, however, 
a far more positive trophy of victory — a young girl belonging 
to the settlement, whom they had re^mptured from the savages, 
and whom. Captain Roblado — the gallant leader of the ezpedi* 
tioD — supposed to be the same that had been carried off a few 
days before from a rancho at the lower end of the valley I 

The Captain halted in the piazza, witb a few men — those la 
charge of the recovered captive. The remainder of the troof 
on to the Presidio. 
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Boblado's object in stopping in the town, or in coming tha* 
way — for it did not lie in his return route — was threefold 
"First, to deliver his charge into the hands of the civic authorities 
Secondly, to make sure that everybody should witness the 
delivery, and be satisfied by this living evidence that a great 
feat had been performed ; and thirdly, that he might have th« 
opportunity of a little swagger in front of a certain balcony. 

These three objects the captain attained, but the last of them 
did not turn out qaite to his satisfaction. Although the bugle 
had played continuously, announcing the approach of a troop — 
although the recovered captive was placed conspicuously in the 
ranks — and although his (Roblado^s) horse, under the influence 
of sharp spurs, pitched himself into the most superb attitudes, 
all went for nothing — Catalina did not show in the balcony I 
Among the faces of " dependants " and " male servants " hers 
was not to be seen ; and the triumphant look of the victorious 
leader, as soon as he had ridden past, changed to a gloomy 
expression of disappointment. 

A few minutes after he dismounted in front of the '' Gasa de 
Cabildo,^' where he delivered the girl into the bands of the alcade 
and other authorities of the town. This ceremony was accom- 
panied by a grandiloquent speech, in which an account of the 
re-capture was given with some startling details ; sympathy was 
expressed for the parents of the girl, whoever they might be ; 
and the speaker wound up by expressing his opinion that the 
unfortunate captive could be no other than the young girl 
reported to have been carried off a few days before 1 

All this was very plausible and proper ; and Roblado, having 
resigned his charge to the keeping of the alcade, mounted and 
rode off amidst a storm of complimentary phrases from the 
authorities, and '* vivas'' of applause from the populace. 

-** God reward you, captain !" was the prayer that reached his 
ears as he pushed through the crowd 1 

A keen physiognomist could at that moment have detected in 
the comer of Hoblado's eye a very odd expressiOE— a mmglinit 
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of irony with a strong desire to langh. In fact^ the gallant csj^ 
tain coald hardly keep from bnrsting oat in the faces of fak 
admirers, and was only restrained from doing so by the desirv 
of keeping the joke bottled np till he could enjoy it in the com- 
pany of the Oommandante — to whom he was now hastening. 

Bnck to the captire. 

The crowd pressed aronnd her, all eager to gratify their cnri* 
osity. Strange to say that this feeling predominated. There 
was less appearance of sympathy than might have been looked 
for nnder the circumstances. The nnmber of those that uttered 
the " pobrccita 1" — that tender expression of Mexican pity — 
was few ; and they were principally the poor dark-skinned 
native women. The well-dressed shopkeepers, both Oachupinos 
and Oriollos, both men and women, looked on with indiflference, 
or with no other feeling than that of morbid curiosity. 

Such an indifference to suffering is by no means a character- 
istic of the New Mexican people — I should rather say of the 
females of that land — ^for the men are brutal enough. As regards 
the former, the very opposite character is theirs. 

The conduct would be unaccountable, therefore, but for the 
knowledge of a fact which guided it on this occasion. They 
knew who the captive girl was — they knew she was the sister of 
Carlos the cibolero — Carlos the murderer ! This it was that 
checked the flow of their better feelings. 

Against Carlos, the popular indignation was strong. " Assas- 
sin,'' *' robber/' " ingrate,'' were the terms used in speaking of 
him. A wretch ! to have murdered the good lieutenant — the 
favourite of the place ; and for what motive ? Some paltry 
quarrel or jealousy ,1 What motive, indeed ? There seemed no 
motive but a thirst of blood on the part of this " demon,^' this 
"white-haired heretic." Ungrateful wretch, too, to have 
attempted the life of the valiant Commaudante — he who had 
^on striving all he could to recover the assassin's sister fmm ths 
Indian savages I 

Ano now he had actually, succeeiicd I Only think of it I 
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rhere fche wai, i>ruught safe home again by the agency of thii 
very Commaudante, who had sent his Captain and soldiers for 
her, this very man whom he would hare killed 1 Demon I 
assassin ! robber I They would all be glad to see him seated \t 
the chair of the garrote. No " good Catholic " would have acted 
ks he had done —no one but a sinful ** heretic" — a blood-loving 
" Americano I" How he would be punished when caught ! 

Such were the feelings of all the populace, except, perhai^^ 
the poor slaves — the mansos — and a very few Criollos, who, 
although not approving of the acfce of Carlos, held revolutionary 
principles, and hated the Spanish r6gime with all their hearts. 

With such prejudice against the cibolero, no wonder that 
there was but little sympathy for the forlorn creature, his sister. 

That it was his sister no one doubted, although there were 
few ou the spot who knew either. Up to the day of the fiesta 
her brother, cow so notorious, was but little known to the 
inhabitants of the town, which he rarely visited — ^ahe less ; and 
there were but few in the place who had ever seen her before 
that hour. But the identity was unmistakeublft The fair, 
golden hair, the white skin, the glowing red o^ the cheeks, 
though common in other parts of the world, were rare charac- 
teristics in North Mexico. The proclamation upon the wallg 
described the ** assassin " as possessing them. This could be do 
other than his sister. Besides, there were those who had seen 
her at the fiesta, where her beauty had not failed to Attract both 
admiration and euvy. 

She looked beautiful as ever, though the red was net so bright 
on her cheek, and a singular, wild expression appeared in her 
eyes. To the questions put to her she either answered not or 
returned vague replies. She sat in silence ; but several times 
broke forth into strange, unintelligible, exclamatory phrases, in 
whicb the words " Indians '' and " savages " repeatedlj occurred 

"Esto loco 1" ("She is mad I"^ muttered one tc anothar ; 
** abe fancies she is still with the savages I" 

10* 
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Perhaps it was so. Certainly she was not among friendB. 

The alcalde inqoired if there was any one present — relatife oi 
friend — to whom he coold deliver her op. 

A joong girl, a poblana, who had just arrived on the spot, 
came forward. She knew the poor thing. She would taka 
."barge of her, and conduct her to her home. 

A half-Indian woman was in company with the poblana. Il 
might have been her mother. Between the two the restored 
captive was led away ; and the crowd soon dispersed, and 
returned to their various avocations. 

The girl and her conductors turned into a narrow street that 
led through the suburb where the poorest people lived. Passing 
this, they emerged into the open country ; a«d then, following 
an unfrequented path through the cbapparal, a few hundred 
yards brought them to a small mud rancho, which they entered. 
In a few minutes after a carreta, in which sat a peon, was driven 
up to the door, and stopped there. 

The poblana, leading the girl by the hand, came out of the 
bouse, and both mounted into che carreta. 

As soon as the two were seated upon the bunches of dry grass 
thrown into the carreta for this purpose, the driver goaded his 
oxen and moved off. The vehicle, after passing out of the 
chapparal path, took the main road leading :o the lower settle- 
ments of the valley. 

As they moved on, the poblana regarded her companion with 
kind looks, and assisted her in arranging her seat, so as to 
defend her as nt^uch as possible against the joltings of the carreta. 
She added numerous expressions of a sympathizing and con- 
solatory character, but none that bespoke recognition or old 
acquaintance. It was evident that the girl had never seen 
Rosita before ! 

When they had got about a mile from the town, and were 
moving along an unfrequented part of the road, a iiorseiran wm 
leon coming after, and at such a speed as to overtake th^m in • 
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few minutes. He was mounted on a pretty mustang, that bore 
the signs of being well cared for. Its flanks were rounded with 
fat, and it capered as it galloped along. 

As it came close to the carreta the rider called out to thi 
ilri?er to stop ; and it then appeared that the horseman was % 
y9oman, as the soft, sweet Toice at once indicated. More than 
that, the rider was a young lady of the aristocracy, 'as the soft 
eheek, the silky hair, and the delicate features, showed. At a 
distance it was natural enough to have taken her for one of the 
opposite sex. A common seraph covered her shoulders ; a broad- 
brimmed sombrero concealed most of her black shining hair ; 
and she rode according to the general custom of the country — 
the custom of its men. 

** Why, Sefiorita 1 — is it you ?" asked tht, poblana, in a ton€ 
ai surprise, and with a gesture of respect. 

" Ha I ha I you did not know me, then, Josefa ?" 

" No, Sefiorita ; — how could I in that disguise ?" 

" Disguise do you call it ? Why, it is the usual costume !" 

" True, Sefiorita ; but not for a grand senora like you. Car 
rambo 1^' 

"Well, I think I must be disguised, as I passed several 
acquaintances who would not bow to me ! Ha ! ha I" 

" Poor thing 1 alas I alas 1" continued she, suddenly changing 
her tone, and regarding Josefa's companion with a look of kind 
sympathy. " How she must have suffered 1 Poor dear girl 1 I 
fear it is true what they have told me. Holy Virgin 1 how 
like " 

The phrase was left unfinished. The speaker had forgotten 
the presence of Josefa and the peon, and was delivering her 
thoughts in too loud a soliloquy. The unfinished sentence had 
Involuntarily escaped from her lips. 

Suddenly checking herself, she looked sharply towards the 
two. The peon was busy with his oxen, but the poblana's face 
wore an expression of curiosity. 

•• Like whom, Sefiorita ?** innocently inquired she. 
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* One whom I know. No matter, Josefa ;'' and, as the lad) 
•aid thiSy she raised her finger to her lips, and looked sigmficaiilli 
towards the peon. 

Josefa, who knew her secret, and who guessed tn<3 "one"^ 
meant, remained silent. After a moment the ladj drew h«T 
arastang nearer the carreta, npon the side on which Josefa sat, 
and, bending orer, whispered to the latter : — 

** Remain below till the morning ; 70a will be too late to 
return to-night. Remain 1 perhaps 70a may hear something. 
Come early — not to the house. Be in time for morning prayers. 
You will find me in the church. Perhaps you may see Antonio. 
If 80, gi?e him this." A diamond set in a golden circlet sparkled 
a moment at the tips of the lady's fingers, and then lay hid m 
the shut fist of the poblana. ** Tell him for whom — he need not 
know who sent it. There is money for your expenses, and some 
to give her ; or give it to her motlier, if they will accept it.** 
Here a purse fell iu Josefa's lap. ** Bring me news I oh, bring 
me news, dear Josefa 1 Farewell I" 

The last salutation was uttered hurriedly ; and, as the lady 
pronounced it, she wheeled her glossy mustang and galloped 
back towards the town. 

She need not have doubted that Josefa would fulfil hei 
instructions about *' remaining below until the morning ;" foi 
the poblana was nearly, if not quite, as much interested as 
herself in this journey. The rather pretty Josefa chanced to bt 
the sweetheart of the half-blood, Antonio ; and whether she saw 
Antonio or not, she was not likely to hurry back that night. F 
she did see him, so much the pleasanter to remain ; if not, she 
should remain in the hope of such an event. 

With a full purse of " pesos" — a sixth of which would pay al' 
expenses — and the prospect of meeting with Antonio, the rough 
carreta seemed all at once transformed to an elegant coach, with 
springs and velvet cushions, — such ag Josefa had heard of, bat 
had never seeu I 

The iLvnd-hearted girl readjusted the seats, placed the Ixead ^ 
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Boriti 0^ her lap^ spread her reboso over her to Iteep off thi 
et ening dew, and then told the peon to more on. The lattei 
Uttered a load ** ho-ha i" tonched his oxen with the goad^ and 
oooe more set them in motion along the dostj road. 



CHAPTER XL 

Early morning prayer in the church is a fashionable cnsttnn 
ftiaong the seiloras of Mexico— particularly among those who 
dwell in cities and towns. Close upon the heels of daybresk, 
yon may see them issuing from the great doors of their houses, 
amd hurrymg through the street towards the chapel, where the 
bell has already begun its deafening "ding-dong." They are 
touffled beyond the possibility of recognition — the richer in their 
silken shawls and manias, the poorer in their slate-coloured 
irebosoe ; under the folds of which each carries a little bound 
volume — the missal. 

Let us ^low them into the sacred temple^ azu! see whai 
passes there. 

If we arrive late, and take station near the door^ we shi^ll be 
presented with the spectacle of several hundred backs in a kneel- 
ing position — that is, the individuals to whom the backs belong 
will be found kneeling. 

These backs are by no means alike — no more than faces are 
They are all shapes, and sizes, and colours, and classes in the 
social scale. You will see the backs of ladies in shawls — some 
of whom have permitted that elegant garment to fall to tht 
shoulders, while others retain it over the crowns of their heads, 
thus creating two very different styles of back. You will set 
the backs of pretty poblanas, with the end of their rebosos hang 
iDg gracefully over Uiem : and the back of the pobtoo^'s mo&ei 
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with the rebo0O ill mrrangod, and not oyer clean. Ton wiV mi 
the back of the merchant scarcelj corered with a short cloth 
jacket, and the back of the ''a^i^ador" cased in well-worn 
leather ; the Wick of the '' gnapo '' mnffled in a cloak of fine 
broad-ckih, and that of the 'Mepero" shrouded in a raprged 
ierap6 ; and then jon will see broad backs and slender ones ; 
ftraight backs and crooked ones ; and /on ron a good chance of 
beholding a hnnch or two — especially if the church be in a large 
town. But wheresoever you enter a Mexican iglesia doriug prayer 
time, I promise yon the view of an extensi?e assortment of 
backs. Not classified, however. Quite the contrary. The 
back of the shawled lady may be inclusive between two greasy 
rebosos, and the striped or speckled back of the lepero may rise 
vp alongside the shining broud-cloth of the dandy ! I do not 
answer for any classification of the backs ; I only guarantee 
their extensiye number and variety. The only face that is likely 
to confront yon at this moment will be the shaven phiz of a fat 
priest, in full sacerdotal robes of linen, that were once, no doabt 
clean and white, but that look now as if they had been sent to 
the back-basket, and by some mistake brought back before 
reaching the laundry. This individual, with a look as unlike 
heaven as the wickedest of his flock, will be seen stirring about 
on his little stage ; now carrying a wand — now a brazen pot of 
smoking " incense," and anon some waxen doll — the image of a 
saint ; while in the midst of bis manipulations you may hear him 
*• mumming '^ a gibberish of ill-pronounced Latin. If yon have 
witnessed the performance of M. Robin, or the ** Great Wizard,* 
you cannot fail to be reminded of them at this moment. 

The tinkling of a little bell, which you will presently hear, haa 
a magical effect upon the backs. FdT a short while you may 
have observed them in an odd attitude — not erect as backs 
oight to be, but slouching and one-sided. During this interval, 
loo, yon may catch a glance of a face — ^merely the profile — and 
if it be pretty, yon will forget the baek ; but then the partj if 
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no iMiger a back in the proper sense. Yon won't be struck with 
the devotion of the profile, if you are with the prettinesa. You 
may observe it wink or look cunningly, and if your observation 
be good, you may note another profile, of coarser mould, corr^ 
sponding to that wink or cunning glance. This goes on while 
the backs are in their " slouch '' or attitude of repose. How that 
attitude is produced will be to you a mystery, an anatomical 
puzzle ; but it may be explained. It is simple enough to those 
who know it. It is brought about by the back changing its 
base, from the marrow-bones to the hips ; and this is done so 
adroitly, that, under cover of shawls, mantas, rebosos, and skirts, 
it is no wonder yon are puzzled by it. 

The little bell, however, brings the backs all right again. It 
is to these devotees what the ** Attention !'' is to the rank and 
file of an army ; and the moment the first tinkle is heard, backs 
ap is the movement^ and all become suddenly elevated several 
inches above their former standard. Thus they remain, stiff ana 
erect, while the priest mumbles a fresh " Ave Maria," or " Pater 
noster/' and goes through a fresh exhibition of pantomime. 
Then the backs are suddenly shortened again, the profiles appear 
as before — nods, and winks, and cunning glances, are exchanged 
— and that till the little bell sounds a second time. And then 
there will be a third course of this performance, and a fourth, 
and so on, till the worship is ended. 

This ridiculous genuflexion of mummery yon may see repeated 
every morning in a Mexican church, long before the hour of 
breakfast. Both men and women engage in it, but by far the 
greater number, of the devotees are of the gentler sex, and many 
of them the fashionable sefioras of the place. 

One is inclined to inquire into the motives that draw so many 
people out of their beds, to shiver through the streets and in the 
cold church at such an early hour. Is it religion 7 Is it supersti- 
tion f Is it penance f Is it devotion T No doubt many of these 
tlUy creatures really believe that the aot is pleasing to Ood ; 
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Ibftt these genuflexions and orisons, mecbanicallj repeated, wiS 
gire them gp*aoe in His eyes. But it is Tery certain that mony 
of the most constant attendants on these racing prayers are 
actuated by very different feelings. In a land of jealons men, 
yon will find the women pecnliarly intelligent and ennning, and 
the matutinal hour is to them the '' golden opportunity." He is 
a very jealous guardian, indeed, whose Tigil tempts him from Lis 
couch at 80 chill an hour I 

Await the end of the performance by the door of the church 
There stands a large rase filled with the consecrated water. 
Each, in passing out, takes a dip and a sprinkle. In this basts 
you will see the small jewelled hand immerse its finger tips, and 
the next moment adroitly delirer a billet-doux to some cloaked 
cavalier. Perhaps yon may see the wealthy sefiora, in the safe 
disguise of the seraph, leave the chtrrch in a direction opposite 
to that by which she came If you are curious enough to follow 
—which would be extremely ill-bred — ^you might witness under 
the trees of the public garden, or som^ unfrequented quarter, the 
fbrbidden iuterview. 

Th« mormng, in a If exiean elty, has its adt^frtuf es asr weR as 
the nights 

* m m m m * 

Vhy bell of the church of San Ildefonso had just commenced 
l#i ring for early prayers, when a female form was seen issuing 
firom tfre gateway of one of the largest mansions of the town, atnd 
taking the c'arection of the church. It was yet scarce daybreak, 
and the pe:son thus observed was closely muffled ; but her tall 
upright fcrii, the dignity and grace of her carriage, and the 
proud elaRtic step, told that she was a grand sefiora. As she 
reached the portal of tlie church she stopped for some moments, 
and looked around. Her face was not visible, as it was conceahd 
under the folds of a elosely-drawti mianta r but her attitude, with 
her head ooeasionally moving around, showed that she was 
•eaunlng the figures that^ ai th« aamaK>nE^ ^f tho bett, a{>proaeha# 
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;lki ihadowfl tlirofigh the grej light. She was evideotlj expecting 
fome one ; and from the eager scratinj with which she regarded 
each new form that entered the piazza, it was some one whose 
piesence was mneh desired. 

The last of the devotees had arrived and entered the chnrch 
It would be idle to remain longer ; and, turning on her heel 
with an air that betokened disappointment, the ladj glided 
across the portal, and disappeared through Ihe door. 

In another moment she was kneeling in front of the altar^ 
repeating her orisons and telling over the beads of her rosary. 

She was not the last to enter the church ; still another devotee 
came later. About the time that she was leaving the portal, a 
carreta drove into the piazza, and halted in a remote corner. 
A young girl leaped out of the carreta, tripped nimbly across 
the square, in the direction of the church, and passed within the 
portal. The dress of this new-comer — a flaming red petticoat, 
broidered chemisette, and reboso — showed that she belonged to 
the poorer class of citizens. She was a poblana. 

She entered the church, but before kneeling she threw an 
inquiring glance along the array of backs. Her eye became 
fixed upon one that was covered with a raanta. It was that of 
the lady of whom wo have spoken. This seemed to satisfy 
the poblana, who, gliding over the floor, kuelt down in such 
a position that her elbow almost rested against that of the 
lady. 

So silently had this movement been executed, that the ladj 
did not perceive her new neighbour until a slight " nndge'' upon 
the elbow caused her to start and look round. A gleam of 
satisfaction lit up her features, though her lips continued t3 
repeat the prayer, as if nothing had happened. 

After a while came the cue for adopting the pose of n^st, and 
then the two kneeling figures — seiiorita and poblana — dropped 
towards each other, so that their arms touched. A moment 
later, and two kaids becaiM uAMverecl — ene a little bravp 
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skinned paw from under the reboso— the other, a delicate 
arrangement of white and jewelled fingers, from the maota. 

Thcj came in contact, as if bj mntnal miderstanding, and 
though thcj were in contact but half a second, a close observer 
might have noticed a small roll of paper passed from one to the 
other — from the brown fingers to the white ones ! It would 
have required a cloee observer to have noticed this manoeuvre, 
for Eo adroitly was it executed, that none of those kneeling 
around, either in front or rear, saw anything amiss. 

The two hands again disappeared under their respective 
covers ; the little bell tinkled, and both sefiora and poblana 
once more shot into an upright position, and, with most devout 
looks, repeated the prayers of the missal. » 

When the service was over, and while sprinkling themselves 
at the sacred fount, a few hurried words passed between them; 
but they went out of the church separately, and walked oS in 
separate directions. The poblana hastened across the square, 
and disappeared into a narrow street. The sefiora walked 
proudly back to the mansion whence she had come, her coun- 
tenance radiant witn joyful anticipation. 

As soon as she had entered the house, she pn>ceeded directly 
to her own chamber, and, opening the folded slip of paper, 
read: — 

•* Dearest Catalina ! — You have made me happy. But an 
hour ago, I was the most wretched of men. I had lost my 
sister, and I feared your esteem. Both are restored to me. 
My sister is by my side, and the gem that sparkles on my finger 
tells me that even calumny has failed to rob me of your friend- 
ship— your love. K72/ do not deem me an assassin No. Nor 
am I one. I have been an avenger, but no assassin. You shall 
know all — the fearful plot of which I and mine have been the 
victims. It is scarce credible— so great is its atrocity ! I am 
Indeed its victim. I can no more show myself in the settlement. 
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I am henceforth to be hunted like the wolf, and treated as one, 
if captured. I care not for that, so long as I know that jon are 
not among my enemies. 

" Bat for you, I should go far hence. I cannot leave you. I 
would sooner risk life every hour in the day, than exile myself 
from the spot where you dwell — ^you, the only being I can ever 
love. 

" I have kissed the gem a hundred times. In life, the sweet 
token can never part from me. 

" My foes are after me like bloodhounds, but I fear them not. 
My brave steed is never out of my sight, and with him I can 
scorn my cowardly pursuers. But I must venture one visit to 
the town. I must see you once, querida. I have words for you 
I cannot trust to paper. Do not refuse to see me, and I shall 
come to the old place of meeting. To-morrow night — midnight. 
Do not refuse me, dearest love. 1 have much to explain that I 
cannot without seeing you face to face. You shall know that I 
am not an assassin — that I am still worthy of being your lover. 

** Thanks I — thanks for your kindnest to my poor little 
wounded bird I I trust to God she will soon be well again. 
My dearest. Adieu 1 " C." 

'*. 

When the beautiful lady had finished reading the note, she 
pressed it to her lips, and fervently kissed it. 

" Worthy of being my lover !" she murmured : ** aye, worthy 
to be the lover of a queen I Brave noble Cai' ds !" 

Again she kissed the paper, and, Uirusting it 'a o her tOBOB^ 
didcd softly from the apartment. 



warn 



CHAPTER XLI. 



Vbcabsa's desire for reTcnge grew stronger e verj hoar, 'file 
almoet Joyful reac^on he had experienced, when reltered ffov 
the fear of death, was short-lived. So, too, was that which 
followed his relief from the anxiety about his ci^tiTe. The 
thought that now tortnred him was of a different ehars^ter. 
The very breath of his existence — his personal appearance — was 
mined for erer. He was disfigured for life I 

When the mirror was paesed before bis &ce, it caused his 
heart to bum like a coal of fire. Ooward though he was, ha 
would almost as soon have been killed outright. 

Several of his teeth were gone. They might have been 
replaced ; but not so could be restored the mutilated cheek. A 
portion had been carried off by the ** tear " of the bullet. There 
would be a hideous scar never to be healed ! 

The sight was horrible. His thoughts were horrible. He 
groaned outright, as he contemplated the countenance which the 
cibolero had given him. He swore vengeance. Death — and 
torture if be could but capture Carlos — death to him and his. 

At times, he even repented that he had sent away the sister 
Why should he have cared for consequences ? Why had he «ot 
revenged himself upon her ? He no longer loved her. Her 
scornful laugh still rankled in his heart. She had been the caufee 
of ail his sufferings — of sufferings that would never end bat 
with his life — chagrin and mortification for the rest of bia daye t 
Why had he not taken her life ? That wouM have >jr sweet 
revenge upon the brother. It would almost hav-. Vcn satisfac- 
tion. 

He tossed upon his couch, tortured with i^'.^ j reflections, ar;d 
giving utterance at intervals to groans U aoguish and horiid 
imprecations 
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Osriofl mast be eaptnred. No effort most be spared to eusur^i 
that event. And eaptnred alive, if possible. He should 
measure ont the panishment. It should be death ; but not 
sadden death. No. The savages of the plains should be hit 
teachers. The cibolero should die like a captive Indian — by fira 
at the stake. Vizcarra swore this 1 

After him, the mother, too. She was deemed a witeb. She 
should be punished as often witches have been. In this ha 
would not have to act alone. He knew that the padrti^ would 
endorse the act. They were well inclined to such fanatical 
cruelties. 

Then the sister, alone — uncared for bj anj one. She would 
be wholly in his power — to do with her as he would, and no one 
k) stay his will. It was not love, but revenge. 

Such terrible resolves passed through the mind of the wretched 
caitiff 

Roblado was equally eager for the death of the cibolero, riia 
vanity had been scathed as well, for he was now satisfied that 
Catalina was deeply interested in the man, if not ai ready on 
terms of intimacy — on terms of love, mutually reciprocated aad 
understood. He hac visited her since the tragical occurrence 
at the Presidio. He had observed a marked change iu her 
manner. He had thought to triumph by the malignant abuse 
heaped on the assassin ; but she, although she said iiotlii^jg iu 
defence of the latter,— of course she could not — was equally 
s!lent on the other side, and showed no symptoms of indignatioQ 
at the deed. His (Roblado's) abusive epithets, joined to those 
which her own father liberally heaped upon the man, seemed to 
.^iTe her pain. It was plain she would have defended \im, bad 
she dared I 

All this Roblado had noticed during his morning call. 

But more still had he learnt, for he had a spy upon her acti. 
One of her maids, Yicenza, who for some reason had taken a 
dislike to her mistress, was false to her, a|id had, for a length 
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of time, been the confidant of the militarj wooer. A little gold 
and flatterj, and a soidiersweetheart — who chanced to be Jo64 
—had rendered Yicenza accessible. Soblado was master <of her 
thooghU, and through Jos6 he received information regarding 
Catalina, of which the latter never dreamt This system of 
espionage had been bnt lately established, b^t it had alreadj 
produced firnits. Throngh it Roblado had gained the knowledge 
that he himself was hated by the object of bis regard, and that 
the loved some other I What other even Yicenza coold not telL 
That other Roblado could easily guess. 

It is not strange that he desired the capture and death of 
Carlos the cibolero. He was as eager for that event as Yizcarra 
himself. 

Both were making every exertion to bring it abont. Already 
Bcouting parties had been sent out in different directions. A 
proclamation had been posted on the walls Of the town, — the 
joint production of the Commandante and his captain, offering 
a high reward for.the cibolero^s head, and a still higher sum for 
the cibolero himself if captured alive I 

The citizens, to show their zeal and loyalty, had also issued a 
proclamation to the same effect, heading it with a large sum 
subscribed among them — a very fortune to the man who should 
be so lucky as to be the captor of Carlos. This proclamation 
was signed by all the principal men of the place, and the name 
of Don Ambrosio figured high upon the list ! There was even 
some talk of getting up a volunteer company to assist the sol* 
diers in the pursuit of the heretic, assassin, or rather to earn the 
golden price of his capture. 

With such a forfeit on his head, it was an enigma how Carlos 
should be long alive! 

Roblado sat. in his quarters, busy devising plans for the cap- 
ture. He had already sent his trustiest spies to the lower end 
of the valley, and these were to hover day and night in th« 
neighbourhood. Any information of the haunts of the cibclero, 
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m of those with whom he was formerly in correspondence, was 
to be immediately brought to him, and would be well paid for 
A watch was placed on the house of the young ranchero, Don 
Juan; and though both Yizcarra and Roblada had determined 
on special action with regard to him, they agreed upon leaving , 
him undisturbed for the present, as that might facilitate their 
plans. The spies who had been employed were not soldiers, but 
men of the town, and poor rancheros. A military force 
appearing below would frustrate their design. That, however, 
was kept in readiness, but its continued presence near the ran- 
cho, thought Yizcarra and his captain, would only frighten the 
bird, and prevent it from returning to its nest. There waa 
flrood logic in thiis. 

Boblado, as stated, was in his quarters, completing his 
arrangements. A knock aroused him from the contemplation of 
some documents. They were communications from his spies, 
which had just reached the Presidio, addressed both to himself 
and the Commandante. They were concerning the affair. 

" Who is it V* he asked, before giving the privilege to enter, 

** I, captain," answered a sharp squeaky voice. 

Roblado evidently knew the voice, for he called out — 

" Oh ! it is you ? Come in then." 

The door opened, and a small dark man, of sharp weasel-like 
aspect, entered the room. He had a skulking shuffling gait, and, 
notwithstanding his soldier^s dress, his sabre and his spurs, the 
man looked mean. He spoke with a cringing- accent, and 
saluted his officer with a cringing gesture. He was just the 
sort of person to be employed upon some equivocal service, and 
ty such men as Vizcarra and Roblado; and in that way he had 
more than once served them. It was the soldier Jos6. 

*' Well! what have you to say ? Have you seen Yicenza ^ 

•*I have, captain Last night I met her out." 

" Any news V 

*' I don't know whether it may be news to the captain 
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iba hu told me, that it was the Sefiorita who sent im 

festerdaj.** 

"Herr 

** Tea, captain the fair-haired girl.*' 

" Ha! go on!" 

** Why, yon know when yon left her with the alcalde she was 
offered to wboeyer wonld take her. Well, a yonng girl came np 
and claimed to be an acqnaintance, and a woman who was the 
girl's mother. She was given np to them without more ado^ 
and they took her away to a house in the chapparal below tha 
town." 

" She did not stay there. I know she's gone down, bat I 
hare not yet heard the particnlars. How did she go 7" 

** Well, captain ; only very shortly after she arrired at the 
honse of the woman, a carreta came np to the door driven by f 
Tagno, and the girl — that is, the daughter, who is ceiled Josefii 
— mounted into the carreta, taking the girl along with herj an4 
off they went down below. 

" Now, neither this girl nor her mother ever saw the stranger 
oefore, and who does captain think sent them, and the carretiw 
too ?" 

** Who says Vicenza ?" 

" The Sefiorita, captain." 

" Ha 1" sharply exclaimed Rrvhlado. ** Vicenza is pure of 
that." 

** More than that, captain. About the time the carreta drove 
away, or a little after, the Sefiorita left the house on her horse, 
find with a common seraph over her, and a sombrero on her 
be^^, like any ranchera ; and in this — which I take to be a dis- 
guise for a lady of quality like her — she rode off by the back, 
road. V?c«nza. however, thinks that she turned into the lower 
road, after sue got past the houses, and overtook the ran 
Bhe was gone long enough to have done so." 

This communication seemed to make a deep ImpretsiQu 



the listener. Shadows flitted over his dark brow, and gleams 
of some new intelligence or design appeared in his eyes. He 
was silent for a moment, engaged in communicatiug with his 
thoughts. At length he inquired — 

** Is that all your informatidn, Jo86 !'' 

" All, captain." 

" There may be more from the same source. See Vicenza to- 
night again. Tell her to keep a close watch. If she succeed itt 
discorering that there is a correspondence going on, she aihall be 
well rewarded, and you shall not be forgoten. Find out more 
about this woftian and her daughter Know the Tagno who 
drove them. Lose no time about it. Go< Jos6 1'^ 

The minion returned his thanks in ft cringing tone, raadf 
another cringing salutey and shuffled out of the roon*. 

Ad goon as he had left, Roblado sprang to his feet, and walking 
about the room in an agitated manner, uttered his thoughtfl 
i^ud :-*- 

" By heaven I I baa not thought of this. A correspondencrt, 
I have no donbt. Fiends ! such a woman I She must know aH 
ere this — ^if the fellow himself is not deceived by us I I mutfi 
irateh in that quarter too. Who knows but that will be the 
trap in which we^U take him ? Love is even a stronger lure than 
brotherly affeetiow, Ha f gefiorita ; if this be true, I'll yet 
have a purchase upon you that you little expect. I'll bring you 
to terms without the aid of your stupid father V 

After figuring about for sotoe minntes, indulging in these alte^ 
nate dreams of vengeance and triumph, he left his room, Bt6 
proceeded towards that of the Commandante, for the purpose of 
communicating to the latter his new^tten knowledge. 
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CHAPTER XLII. 



Tn lioiue of Don Ambrosio de Graces was not a town Km» 
don. It was subarbau — that is, it stood upon the outskirts of 
the Tillage, some seven or eight hundred yafds from the Piazza 
It was detached from the other buildings, and at some distance 
from any of them. It was neither a ** villa " nor a " cottage." 

There are no such buildings in Mexico, nor anything at idl 
resembling them. In fact, the architecture of that country 
if of unique and nniform style, from north to south, through 
tome thousand miles of latitude ! The smaller kinds of housei^ 
—the ** ranchos " of the poorer classes, — show a variety corre- 
sponding to the three thermal divisions arising from different 
elevations — warm, temperate, and cold. In the hot lands of the 
coast, and some low valleys in the interior, the rancho is a frail 
structure of cane and poles with a thatch of palm-leaves. On 
the elevated •* valles,*' or table-plains — and here, be it observed, 
dwell most of the population — it is built of '' adobes," and this 
rule is universal. On the forest-covered sides of the more eleva* 
ted mountains, the rancho is a house of logs, a ** log-cabin/' with 
long banging eaves and shingled roof, differing entirely from thf 
log-cabin of the American back-woods, and far excelling the lat 
ter in neatness and picturesque appearance. 

So much for the " ranchos." About them there is some vari 
ety of style. Not so with " casas grandes," or houses of thi 
rich. A sameness characterises them through thirty degrees of 
latitude — from one extremity of Mexico to the other ; and, w« 
might almost add, thronghout all Spanish America. If now and 
then a " whimsical " structure be observed, you may find on 
inquiry, that the owner is some foreigner resident — an Englisk 
miner, a Scotch manufacturer, or a German merchant. 

These remarks are meant only for the houses of the coaatry 
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In small Tillages the same style as the conntry-houses is obseryed, 
with very slight modifications ; bat in large towns, although 
some of the characteristics are still retained, there is an approxi 
mation to the architecture of European cities — more particularly, 
of cpurse, to those of Spain. 

The house of Don Ambrosio differed very little from the gen 
eral fashion of " casas grandes " of country style. It had the 
same aspect of gaol, fortress, convent, or workhouse — whichever 
you please — but this aspect was considerably lightened by the 
peculiar colouring of the walls, which was done in broad vertical 
bauds of red^ white, and yellow, alternating with each other ! 
The effect produced by this arrangement of gay colours is quite 
Oriental and is a decided relief to the otherwise heavy appear- 
ance of a Mexican dwelling. In some parts of the country this 
fashion is common. 

In shape there was no peculiarity. Standing upon the road 
in front you see a long wall, with a large gateway near the mid- 
dle, and three or four windows irregularly set. The windows are 
shielded with bars of wrought-iron standing vertically. That is 
the " reja." None of them have either sash or glass. The gate- 
way is closed by a heavy wooden door, strongly clasped and 
bolted with iron. This front wall is but one story high, but its 
top is continued so as to form a parapet, breast-high above the 
roof, and this gives it a loftier appearance. The roof being flat 
behind, the parapet is not visible from below. Look around the 
corner at either end of this front wall. You will see no gable- 
there is no such thing on a house of the kind we are describing. 
In its place* you will see a dead wall of the same height as the 
parapet, running back for a long distance ; and were you to go 
to the end of it, and again look around the corner, you would 
find a similar wall at the back closing in the paraHelogram. 

In reality you have not yet seen the true front of Doi 
Ambrosio's house, if we mean by that the part most embellished 
A Mexican spends but little thought on the outside appearanoi 
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of Uf mansioit It is onlj from the wiir iymt di 9r "jm^^* jm 
MQ get a Tiew of the front upon which the t«8t« of the owner it 
displayed, and this often exhibits both graodear and elegance. 

Let OS pass through the gateway, and enter the " patio.'' The 
porter, when sommoned by knock or bell, admits os by a smaU 
door, forming part of the great gate already mentioned. We 
traverse an arched way, the "aaguan/' running throc^h the 
breadth of the buildings and then we are in the pa^. From 
this we have a tiew of the real front of the house. 

The patio itself is paved with painted bricks — a tessellated 
pavement. A. fountain, with jet and ornamental basin, occapies 
its centre ; and several trees, well trimmed, stand in large 
vessels, so that their roots may not injure the pavement 
Aronnd this court you see the doors of the different apartments, 
some of them glazed and tastefully curtained. The doors of the 
''saloon," the ''cuarto,'' and the sleeping-rooms, are on three 
fides, while the kitchen, the store-room, granary, with the stables 
acd coach-house, make up the remaining part of tlie square. 

There is still an important portion of the mansion to be 
spoken of — the ** asotea,'' or roof. It is reached by an '' escalera,^ 
Of stone staircase. It is flat and quite Arm, being covered with 
a cement that is proof against rain. It is enclosed by a parapet 
running all round it — of such a height as not to hinder the view 
4<f the surrounding country, while it protects those occupying it 
jfrom the intrusive gaze of persons passing below. When the 
sun is down, or behind a cloud, the azotea is a most agreeable 
promenade ; and to render it still more so — that over the house 
of Don Ambrosio had been arranged so as to resemble a flower- 
ganien. Richly japanned pots, containing rare flowers, were 
placed around, and green boughs and gay blossoms, rising above 
.he top of the wall, produced a fine effect on viewing the 
onilding from without. 

But this was not the only garden belonging to the man»o& of 
Ike licb miner. Anothef^ttf obkmg shape,, extended trofm Un 
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. aar of the house, enclosed by a high wall of adpbes on eitlicT 
side These, ending upon the bank of the stream, formed tha 
boandarj of the garden. Along the stream there was no fence, 
as it was here of sufficient breadth and depth to form ac 
enclosure of itself. The garden was of large extent, including 
an orchard of fruit-trees, at its lower part, and it was tastefully 
laid out in walks, flower-beds, and arbours of different shapei 
and sizes. Don Ambrosio, although bat a rich j^arvtnu^ might 
have been supposed to be a man of refined taste, by any one 
viewing this garden — the more so, as such delightful retreats are 
by DO means common in that country. But it was to another 
mind than his that these shadowy trees and fragrant arboura 
owed their existence. They were the " ideas " of his fail 
daughter, many oi whose hours were spent beneath their shade. 

To Don Ambrosio the sight of a great cavity in the earth, 
with huge quarries of quartz rock or scoria, and a rich " veta" 
at the back, was more agreeable than all the flowers in the 
world. A pile of "bars of silver" would be to his eyes more 
interesting than a whole country covered with black tulips and 
blue dahlias. 

Not so bis fair daughter, Gatalina. Her taste was both 
elevated jjmd refined. The thought of wealth, the pride of 
riches, never entered her mind. She would willingly have 
Borreudered all her much-talked-of inheritance to have shared 
tbe humble rancho of him she loved. 



CHAPTER XLIJl. 

It was near sunset. The yellow orb was hastening to kiss the 
snowy summit of the Sierra Blanca, that barred the western 
Ikidzon The white mantle, that draped the shoulders of thf 
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mountaiD, reflected beantifdl roseate tints deepeiuDg into red moi 
purple in the hollows of the ravines, and seeming all the mmrt 
U>?el7 from the contrast of the dark forests that covered tbc 
Sierra farther down. 

It was a snnset more brilliani than common. The weslen 
iky was filled with masses of coloured clouds, in which gold aoc 
porplc and cerulean blue mingled together in gorgeous magni 
ficence ; and in which the eje of the beholder could not fail tc 
note the outlines of strange forms, and fancy them bright and 
glorious beings of another world. It was a picture to gladden 
the eye, to give joy to the heart that was sad, and make happier 
the happy. 

It was not unobserved. Eyes were dwelling upon it — ^beaa 
tifhl eyes ; and yet there was a sadness in their look that ill 
accorded with the picture on which they were gazing. 

But those eyes were not drawing their inspiration from the 
sky-painting before them. Though apparently regarding it, the 
thoughts which gave them expression were drawn from a far 
different source. The heart within was dwelling upon another 
object 

The owner of those eyes was a beautiful girl, or rather a fully 
ieveloped woman still unmarried. She was standing upon the 
azot(^a of a noble mansion, apparently regarding the rich sunset, 
while, in reality, her thoughts were busy with another theme, 
and one that was less pleasant to contemplate. Even the 
brilliant glow of the sky, reflected upon her conntenance, did not 
dissipate the shadowt that were passing over it. The clouds 
from within overcame the light from without. There were 
shadows flitting over her heart that corresponded to those that 
darkened her fair face. 

It Was a beautiful face withal, and a beautiful form— tall, 
majestic, of soft graces and waving outlines. The lady was 
Catalina de Crnces. 

She was alone upon the aiotea — surrounded only by l^e plants 
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ftod flowers. Bending over the low parapet, that overlooked the 
garden to the rear, she at the same time faced toward the sinking 
orb, — for the garden extended westward. 

Now and then her eyes were lifted to the sky and the sun ; 
but oftener they sought the shaded coppice of wild china treeg 
at the bottom of the enclosure, through whose slender trnnki 
gleamed the silvery surface of the stream. Upon this spot they 
rested from time to time, with an expression of strange interest. 
No wonder that to those eyes that was an interesting spot — it 
was that where love's first vows had been uttered in her delighted 
car — it had been consecrated by a kiss, and in her thoughts it 
was hallowed from the " earth's profound " to the high heaven 
above her. No wonder she regarded it as the fairest on earth. 
The most famed gardens of the i^rorld — even Paradise itself— in 
her imagination, had no spot so sweet, no nook so shady, as the 
little arbour she had herself trained amid the foliage of tho8» 
wild china trees. 

Why was she regarding it with a look of sadness ? In that 
very arbour, and on that very night, did she expect to meet him 
— the one who had rendered it sacred. Why then was she sad f 
Soeh a prospect should have rendered her countenance radiant 
with joy. 

And so was it, at intervals, when this thought came into her 
mind ; but there was another — ^some other thought — that brought 
those clouds upon her brow, and imparted that air of uneasy 
apprehension. What was that thought f 

In her hand she held a bandolon. She flung herself npon m 
bench; and began to play some old Spanish air. The effort wai 
too much for her. Her thoughts wandered from the melody and 
her fingers from the strings. 

She laid down the instrument, and, again rising to her feet, 
paced backwards aud forwards upon the azotea. Her walk wai 
irregular. At intervals she stopped, and, Icwering her eyes, 
teemed to think intently on something that was absent. Thei 
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•he fronld atari forward, aad fttop again ia the taise tnantier ai 
before. This she repeated seyeral times, withoat ntteriag ^ttiei 
word or exclamation. 

Once she continued her walk all aroond the azoU^a, casting a 
scrutinising look among the plants acd flowerpots on both 
sides, as if in search of something ; but whaterer it was, she 
was unsuccessful, as nothing appeared to arrest her attention. 

She returned once more, and took up the bandolon. Bat her 
fingers had hardly touched the strings, before she had laid the 
instrument down again, and rose from the bench, as if some sod- 
den resolution had taken possession of her. 

** I never thought of that — I may have dro]^>ed it in th^ gar 
den 1" she muttered to herself, as she glided toward a smak 
escalera that led down into the patio. 

From this point an avenne communicated with th^) garden ; 
and the next moment she had passed through this and was trip* 
ping over the sanded walks, bending from side to side, and peep- 
ing behind every plant and bush that could have concealed the 
object of her search. 

She explored every part of the enclosure, and lingered a 
moment in the arbour among the china-trees — as if she enjoyed 
that spot more than any other — but she came back at length 
v/ith the same anxious expression, that told she was not rewarded 
Wy the recovery of whatever she had lost. 

The lady once more returned to the acotea — once mors 
took up the bandolon ; but after a few tenches of the strings, 
laid it down, and again rose to her feet. Again she soliloquised 

" Carrambo — it is very strange ! — neither in my chamber — 
the sala, the coarto, the azotea, the garden 1 — where can it be ! 
Dios 1 if it should fall into the hands of papa 1 It is too 
intelligible — it could not fail to be understood — no — no — no! 
Dios 1 if it should reach other hands I — those of his enemies ! 
It names to-night — true, it does not tell the place, bnt the tnn« 
li mentioned— the place would be easily discovered. Oh I thai 
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I knew where to commanicato with hinot U Bat 1 know not^ and 
he will come. Alas I for me I it. cannot be prevented now: I 
mast hope no enemy has got it. But where can it be 1 Madre 
de Dios ! where can it be ?" 

All these phrases were attered in a tone and emphasis that 
Ebowed the concern of the speaker at the loss of some object 
that greatly intere&ted her. That object was no other than the 
note broaght by Josefa, and written; by Carlos the cibolero, in 
which the assignation for that night had been appointed. No 
wonder she was aneasy at its loss I The wording not only 
compromised her^telf, bat placed the life of her lover in extreme, 
peril. This it was that was easting the dark shadows over her 
countenance — this it wita that waa causing her to traver^n the^ 
azotea and the garden in such anxious search. 

'* I must ask Vicenza," she contined. ** 1 like not to do it, 
for I have lost confidence in her of late Something has changed 
this girl. She used to be frank and honest, but now she has 
grown false and hypocritical. Twice have I detected her in the 
act of deceiving me. What does it mean ?'* 

She paused a moment as if in thought. '^I most ask her 
notwithstanding. She may have found the paper, and not 
dimming it of any use, may have thrown it in the fire. Forta- 
nately she does not read, but she has to do with others who Q9A, 
Ha 1 I forgot her soldier sweetheart 1 If she should have found 
it, and shown it to him t Dios de mi alma 1^' 

This supposition seemed a painful one, for it caused the lady's 
heart to beat louder, and her breathing became short and quick 

" That would be terrible P she continued,: — ** that would be. 
the very worst thing that could happen. I do not like that 
soldier — he appears mean and cunning, and I have heard is a 
bad fellow, though favoured by the Commandante. God fore^. 
fend he should have gotten this paper I I shall lose no mor« 
lime. I shall call Yicenza, and question her." 

8he fliepped forward to the parapet that overlooked the patia 
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" Vicenza 1— Vioenza I* 

" Yes, Seiiorita,'' answered a Toice from the interior of 4k 
house. 

** Come hither 1 come hither V* 

" Yes, lady.'' 

•• Qaick I quick 1" 

A girl, in a short bright-coloured nagua, and white chemisette 
without sleeves, came out into the patio, and climbed up the 
eecalera that led to the roof. 

She was a mestiza, or half-blood, of Indian and Spanish 
mixture, as her brownish- white skin testified. She was not ill- 
looking ; but there was an expression upon her countenance that 
precluded the idea of either virtue, honesty, or amiability. It 
was a mixed expression of malice and cunning. Her manner, 
too, was bold and offensive, like that of one who had been guilty 
of some known crime, and had become reckless. It was only of 
late she had assumed that tone, and her mistress had observed it 
among other changes. 

" What want you, my lady V* 

" Yiceoza, I have lost a small piece of paper. It was folded 
in an oblong shape— not like a letter, but this." 

Here a piece of paper, similarly put up, was held out for the 
inspection of the girl. 

" Have you seen anything of it ?" 

'* No, Senorita," was the prompt and ready answer. 

" Perhaps you may have swept it oat, or thrown it into the 
Href It looked insignificant, and, indeed, was not of much 
importance, but there were some patterns upon it I wished tm 
copy. Do you think it has been destroyed ?" 

** 1 know not that, Sefiorita. I know that I did not destroy 
It. I neither swept it out nor threw it into the fire ? I sliculd 
not do that with any paper, as I cannot read myself, and might 
destroy something that was valuable." 

Whatever truth there was in the last part of her haiangae 
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tha Aestisa knew that its earlier declarations were trao i mgh 
She had not destroyed it, either hj sweeping out or burn g. 

Her answer was delivered with an ingenuous ndivtie^ iccom 
panied with a slight accent of anger, as though she was not 
srerpleased at being suspected of negligence. 

Whether her mistress noticed the latter did not appear from . 
her answer, but she expressed herself satisfied. 

" It is of no consequence, then," said she. '' Yon may go, 
Vicenza." 

The girl walked off, looking sulky. When her head was just 
disappearing below the top of the escalera, her face was towardf 
her mistress, whose back was now turned to her. A scornfo! 
pouting of the lips, accompanied by a demoniac smile, waa 
risible upon it. It was evident from that look that she knew 
something more of the lost paper than was admitted in her late 
declaration. 

Oatalina^s gaze was once more turned upon the setting sun. 
In a few minutes he would disappear behind the snowy ridge of 

the mountain. Then a few hours, and then momenta of 

bliss 1 

« «r « « «r « 

Roblado was seated in his cuartel as before. As before, a 
tiny knock sounded upon the door. As before, he called out, 
** Who's there I'' and was answered, " 1 1" and, as before, he 
recognised the voice and gave the order for its owner to enter. 
As before, it was the soldier Jose, who, in a cringing voice and 
with a cringing salute, approached his officer. 

" Well, Jose, what news V" 

*' Only this," replied the soldier, holding out a slip of paper 
folded into an oblong shape. 

" What is it T' demanded Roblado. " Who is it froro T in 
the same breath. 

" The captain will understand it better than I can, as I ctn^ 
iMd ; but it comes from the Sefiorita, and looks inside like a 
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.ettsr. The Seficrita got it from somebody at irhorch jesterdaj. 
ttorning : so thiuks Yiceuza, for she saw her read it as soon ai 
she got back from moming prayers. Yicenza thinks that the 
girl Josefa brought it op the yalley, but the captain most likely 
can tell for himself." 

Roblado had not listened to half of his talk ; bnt had instead 
been swallowing the contents of the paper. As soon as he had 
got to the end of it he sprang from his chair as if a needle had 
been stack into him, and paced the room in great agitation. 

** Quick I qoick, Jos6 I" he exclaimed. '' Send Gomez here. 
Say nothing to any one. Hold yourself in readiness — I shall 
want you, too. Send Gomez instantly. Go 1" 

The soldier made a salute less cringing because more hurried, 
snd precipitately retired from the apartment. 

Boblado continued, — 

" By heayen 1 this is a piece of luck I Who ever failed to 
catch a fool when love was his lure? This very night, toe, 
and at midnight 1 I shall have time to prepare. Oh 1 if I but 
knew the place 1 'Tis not given here." 

Again he read over the note. 

" Carajo, no 1 that is unfortunate. What's to be done f I 
must not go guessing in the dark I Ha I I have it I She shall 
t>e watched ! — watched to the very spot I Vicenza can do that 
while we lie somewhere in ambush. The girl can bring us to it. 
We shall have time to surround them. Their interview will last 
ong enough for that. We shall take them in the very moment 
of their bliss. Hell and furies I to think of it — this low dog - 
Ihis butcher of buffaloes — to thwart me in my purposes I But 
patience, Roblado 1 patience I to-night — to-night I " 

A knocking at the door. Sergeant Gomez was admitted. 

" Gomez, get ready twenty of yom* men I picked fellows, dc 
you hear ? Be ready by eleven o'clock. You have ample time, 
but fiee that you be ready the moment I call you. Not a word 
io any one without. Let the men saddle up and be quiet about 
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it. Load yonr carbines. There's work- for ydn. You shab 
kno^ what it is by and by. Go 1 get ready I" 

Without saying sl word, the sergeant went off t^ obey thf 
order. 

"Curses on the luck I if I but knew the place, or anything 
near it. Would it be about the house ? or in the garden ? 
Maybe outside — in the country somewhere ? That is not unlikely 
He would hardly venture so near the town, lest some oiie might 
recognise him or his horse. Death to that horse ! No, no I 1 
shall have that horse yet, or I much mistake. Oh I if I could 
find this place before the hour of meeting, then my game were 
sure. But no, nothing said of the pUie — ^yes, the old place. 
Hell and furies I they have met before--ol'ten-— often— oh 1" 

A groan of agony broke from the Sp«^aker, and he paced to 
and fro like one bereft of his senses. 

" Shall I tell Vizcarra now,'' he continued. " or wait till it is 
over f I shall wait. It will be a dainty bit of news along 
with supper. Perhaps I may garnish the tab\«» with the eara 
of the cibolero. Hal ha! ha!" 

And uttering a diabolical laugh, thie ruffian UK)k down hi6 
saore and buckled the belt around his waist. H^ then armed 
hitnself with a pair of heavy pistols; and after h 'vkir|^ to tbci 
•traps of his spurs, strode out of the room 



CHAPTER XLIV. 

It wanted but an hour of midnight. There was » moon in 
the sky, but so near the horizon, that the bluff bounding the 
Bouthern side of the valley threw out a shadow to the distance 
of many yards upon the plain. 

Parallel tr the line of the cliffs, and close in to their base, a 
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koneman coald be leeL adyaociDg op the Tallej from tlio lowei 
end of the settlement. His cautious puce, aud the aoxions 
glances which he at interyals cast before him, showed that he 
was traYelUog with some appreheusioo, and was desirous of 
remaining anaeeit It was ef ideot, too, that this was his object 
in keeping withm the shadow of the cliff : for on arriving at ceiv 
tain points where the precipice became slanting and cast no sha- 
dow, he would halt for a while, and, after carefully reconnoi- 
tering the ground, pass rapidly over it^ Concealment could be hia 
only object in thus closely hugging the bluffs, for a mnch better 
road could have been found at a little distance out from them. 

After travelling for many miles in this way, the horseman at 
length arrived opposite the town, which still, however, was three 
miles distant from the cliff. From this point a road led off to 
the town, communicating between it and a pass np the bluffo to 
the left. 

The horseman halted, and gazed awhile along the road, as if 
undecided whether to take it or not Havmg resolved in the 
negative, he moved on, and rode nearly a mile farther under 
the shadow of the bluffs. Again he halted, and scanned the 
country to his right. A bridle path seemed to run in the direo- 
Hon of the town, or towards a point somewhat above it. After 
a short examination the horseman seemed to recognise this path 
as one he was in search of, and, heading his horse into it, he 
parted from the shadow of the bluffs, and rode out under the full 
moonlight. This, shining down npon him, showed a young man 
of fine proportions, dressed in ranchero costume, and mounted 
open a noble steed, whose sleek black coat glittered under the 
silvery light. It was easy to know the rider. His bright com- 
plexion and light-coloured hair curling thickly under the brim 
of his sombrero, were characteristics not to be mistaken in that 
land of dark faces. He was Carlos the clbolero. It oould be 
seen now that a large wolf-like dog trotted near the heeb fli 
the horse. That dog was Cibolo. 
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Adyancing in tbe direction of the town, the caution of Um 
i^'^rseman seemed to increase.' 

The country before him was not quite open. It was leyel ; 
out fortunately for him, its surface was studded with copse-like 
islands of timber, and here and there straggling patches of 
chapparal through which the path led. Before entering these 
the dog preceded him, but without noise or bark ; and when 
emerging into the open plain again, the horseman each time 
iialted and scanned the ground that separated him from the 
Lext copse, before attempting to pass over it. 

Proceeding in this way, he arrived at length within several 
iiundred yards of the outskirts of the town, and could see the 
walls, with the church cupola shining over the tops of the trees. 
Ooe line of wall on which his eyes were fixed lay nearer than 
Ihe rest. He recognised its outline. It was the parapet over 
the house of Don Ambrosio — in the rear of which he had now 
arrived. 

He halted in a small copse of timber, the last upon the plain. 
Beyond, in the direction of Don Ambrosio's house, the ground 
was open and level up to the bank of the stream — already 
described as running along the bottom oj the garden. The 
t^act was a meadow belonging to Don Ambrosio and used for 
pasturing the horses of his establishment. It was accessible to 
these by means of a rude bridge that crossed the stream outside 
the walls of the garden. Another bridge, however, joined the 
garden itself to the meadow. This was much slighter and of 
neater construction — ^intended only for foot-passengers. It was, 
in fact, a mere private bridge, by which the fair daughter of 
Don Ambrosio could cross to enjoy her walk in the pleasant 
meadow beyond. Upon this little bridge, at its middle part, 
was a gate with lock and key, to keep intruders from entering 
the precincts of the garden. 

This bridge was not over three hundred yards from the copse 
III irhi«h Carlos had halted, and nothing intervened but tht 
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(Urkneti to preyent him from haring a riew of it. Uowerei^ at 
the moon was itill tip, he could distinctlj see the tall postemsi 
and light-coloured idlings of the gate, glimmering in her light 
The stream be could not see — as at this point it ran betweas 
hi;rh banks — and the garden itself was hidden from riew bj thr 
groTe of cotton-woods and chinaptrees growing along its bottooT: 

After arriving in the copse, Carlos dismoonted ; and harin^ 
led his horse into the darkest shadow of the trees, there left him. 
He did not tie him to anything, bat merely rested the bridla 
oyer the pommel of the saddle, so that it might not draggle npea 
the ground. He had long ago trained the noble animal to 
remain where he was placed without other fiMtening than this. 

This arrangement completed, he walked forward to the edge^ 
of the underwood, and there stood, with his eyes fixed upon tha 
bridge and the dark groye beyond it. It was not the first time 
for him to go through all the manoBuyres here described — uo^ 
not by many — but, perhaps, on no other occasion were his euio 
tions so strong and strange as on the present. 

He had prepared himself for the interview he was now expect- 
ing — he had promised himself a frankness of speech, his modesty 
had never before pemitted him to indulge in — he had resolved 
on proposals — ^the rejection or acceptance of which might deter- 
mine his future fate. His heart beat within his breast so as to 
be audible to his own ears. 

Perfect stillness reigned through the town. The inhabitanlt 
had all retired to their beds, and not a light appeared from doot 
or window. All were close shut and fast bolted. No one 
appeared in the streets, except the half-dozen " serenos " who 
formed the night-watch of the place. These could be seen muf- 
fied up in their dark cloaks, sitting half asleep on the banqueta* 
of houses, and grasping in one hand their huge halberds, whila 
their lanthorns rested upon the pavement at their feet. 

Perfect itillneis rei^^ied around th# mansion of Don AmiNro 
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iio jiut) great gnUi of the zaguau was dosed ^a»d barred, and 
the portero had retired within his ** lodge," thus signifying that 
a]l the inmates of the dwelling had returned home. If silence 
denoted sleep, all were asleep; but a ray of light escapin(r 
through the silken curtains of a glass door, and falling dimly 
tipon the pavemeut of the patio, showed that one at least «till 
kept vigil. That light proceeded from the chan)ber of Catalina. 

All at once the stillness of the night Was broken by the load 
tolling of a bell. It was the clock of the paroquia announcing 
the hour of midnight. 

The last stroke had not ceased ♦.o reverberate when the light 
hi the chamber appeared to be naddenly extinguished — for it no 
longer glowed through the curtain. 

Shortly after, the glass door was silently opened from the 
inside ; and a female form closely muffled came forth, and glided 
with stealthy and sinuous step around the shadowy side of the 
patio. The tall elegant figure could not be hidden by the dis- 
guise of the ample cloak in which it was muffled, and the grace- 
ful gait appeared even when constrained and stealthy. It was 
the Sefiorita herself. 

Having passed round the patio, she entered the avenue that 
led to the garden. Here a heavy door barred the egress fiom 
the house, and before this she stopped. Only a moment. A 
key appeared from under her cloak, and the large bolt with some 
difficulty yielded to her woman's strength. It did not yield 
silently. The rusty iron sounded as it sprang back into the 
lock, causing her to start and tremble. She even turned back 
through the avenue, to make sure whether any one had heard 
it ; and, standing in the dark cntrau' a, glanced round the patio. 
Had she not heard a door closing as she came back ? She fan 
cied so ; and alarmed by it, she stood for some time gazing upon 
the different doors that opened upon the court. They were al 
dom shut, her own not excepted, for she had closed it on comin( 
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oet. Still her fancj troubled her, and, but h(^lf satisfied, nki 
returned to the gate. 

This she opened with caotion, and passing through, traversed 
the rt'st of the avenue, and came out in the open ground. Keep- 
ing under the shadow of the trees and shrnbberj, she soco 
reached the grove at the bottom ot the garden. Here she 
faused for a moment, and, looking through the stems of the 
trees, scanned the open surface in the direction of the copse 
where Carlos had halted. 

No object was visible but the ou dines of the timber island 
Itself, under whose shadow a human form m dark clothing could 
not have been recognised at such a distance. 

After pausing a moment, she glided among the trees of the 
grove, and the next moment stood upon the centre and highest 
point of the bridge in front of the little gate. Here she again 
stopped, drew from under her cloak a white cambric handker- 
chief, and raising herself to her full height, held it spread out 
between her bands. 

The air was filled with fire-flies, whose lights sparkled thickly 
against the dark background of the copsewood ; but these did 
not prevent her from distinguishing a brighter flash, like the 
snapping of a lucifer-match, that appeared among tbem. Her 
signal was answered 1 

She lowered the handkerchief, and, taking out a small key, 
applied it to the lock of the gate. This was undone in a 
second, and, having thrown open the wicket, she retired within 
the shadow of the grove, and stood waiting. 

Even in that dark shadow her eyes sparkled with the light of 
love, as she saw a form — the form of a man on foot, parting 
from the copse, and coming iu the direction of the bridge. It 
was to her the dearest on earth ; and she awaited the approach 
*<rfth a fljished cheek and a heart full of joyful emotion. 
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CHAPTER XLV. 

It was no fancy of Catalina's that she heard the shatting of a 
door as she returned up the avenue. A door in reality had been 
elosed at that moment, — the door that led to the sleeping 
apartments of the maid-servants. Had her steps been quicker, 
the might have seen some one rush across the patio and enter 
this door. But she arrived too late for this. The door was 
closed, and all was silent again. It might have been fancy, 
thought she. 

It was no fancy. Prom the hour when the family had retired 
to rest, the door of Catalina's chamber had been watched. An 
eye had been bent all the time upon that ray of light escaping 
through the curtained glass, — the eye of the girl Vicenza. 

During the early part of the evening the maid had asked 
leave to go out for a while. It had been granted. She had 
been gone for nearly an hour. Conducted by the soldier Jos6, 
the had had an interview with Roblado. At that interview all 
had been arranged between them. 

She was to watch her mistress from the house, and follow her 
to the place of assignation. When that should be determined 
she was to return with all haste to Roblado, — who appointed a 
place of meeting her — and then guide him and his troop to the 
lovers. This, thought Roblado, would be the surest plan to 
proceed upon. He had taken his measures accordingly. 

The door of the maid's sleeping-room was just opposite that 
of Catalina's chamber. Through the keyhole the girl had seen 
the light go out, and the Senorita gliding around the patio. 
She had watched her into the avenue, and then gently opening 
ber own door had stolen after. 

At the moment the Sefiorita had succeeded in unlocking tbt 
greakt gate of the garden, the mestiza was peeping around thf 
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wall at Uie CDtrance of the arenoe ; hot on hearing the otbei 
retain, — for it was bj the sonnH of her footsteps she was warned, 
«-the wilj spj had darted buck iuto her room, and closed the 
door behind her. 

It was some time before she dared Tentore out agdn, as ihe 
keyhole no longer did her any serrice. She kept her eye to it,' 
however, and, seeing that her mistress did not retnm to bet 
chamber, she concluded that the latter had continued on into 
the garden. Again gently opening her door, she stole forth, and 
on tiptoe approaching the avenne, peeped into it. It was no 
longer dark. The gate was open, and the moon shining in lit op 
the whole passage. It was evident, therefore, that the Sefiorita 
had gone through, and was now in the garden. 

Was she in the garden 1 The mestiza remembered the bri^e, 
and knew that her mistress carried the key of the wicket, and 
often used it both by day and night. She might by this bare 
crossed the bridge, and got far beyond into the open country 
She — the spy — might not find the direction she had taken, and 
thus spoil the whole plan I 

With these thoughts passing through her mind, the girl 
hnrried through the avenue, and crouching down, hastened 
along the walk as fast as she was able. 

Seeing no one among the fruit-trees and flower-beds, she 
began to despair ; but the thick grove at the bottom of the 
garden gave her promise — that was a likely place of meeting — 
capital for such a purpose, as the mestiza, experienced in such 
matters, well knew. 

To approach the grove, however, presented a difficulty. There 
was a space of open ground — a green parterre — between it and 
the flower-beds. Any one, already in the grove, could perceive 
the approach of another in that direction, and especially under 
a bright moonlight. This the mestiza saw, and it compelled her 
to pause and reflect how she was to get nearer. 

But one change Ksemed to offer The high adobe wall jthrew 
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t «badow of some feet along one side of the open ground. In 
this shadow it might be possible to reach the timber auobserved. 
The girl resolved to attempt it. 

Ouided by the instinctive canning of her race, she dropped 
' down flat apon her breast ; and dragging herself over the grasSi 
she reached the selvidge of the grove, just in the rear of the» 
arbour. There she paased, raised her head, and glanced through 
the leafy screen that encircled the arbour. She saw what she 
desired. 

Catalina was at this moment upon the bridge, and above the 
position of the mestiza — so that the latter could perceive her 
form outlined against the blue of the sky. She saw Her hold 
aloft the white kerchief. She guessed .that it was a signal — she 
saw the flash in answer to it, and then observed her mistress 
undo the lock and fling the wicket open. 

The cunning spy was now sure that the place of meeting was 
to be the grove itself, and might have returned with that 
information ; but Roblado had distinctly ordered her not to 
leave until she saw the meeting itself, and was certain of the 
spot. She therefore remained where she was, and awaited the 
further proceedings of the lovers. 

Carlos, on perceiving the signal, had answered it by flashing 
some powder already prepared. He lost no time in obeying the 
well-known summons. A single moment J)y the side of his horse 
— a whisper which the latter well understood, and he parted 
from the copse ; Cibolo following at his heels. 

On reaching the end of the bridge, he bent down ; and, 
addressing some words in a Iqw voice to the dog, proceeded to 
cross over. The animal did not follow him, but lay down on the 
cpposite bank of the stream. 

The next moment the lovers were together. 

From the spot where she lay the mestiza witnessed theif 
greeting. The moon shone upon their faces — the fair skin and 
curly locks of Carlos were distinctly visible under the light 
The girl knew the cibolero — it was he. 



Ska iMd MM an Ihsi wm aeeesnrj for Rolilado lo 
Hw gro?« WM thm placa of meeiii^g. It only reaMuaed for hoi 
to g^t back to the officer, and give the Hifonaattoii. 

She was aboat to crawl awaj, and bad already half rites, 
when, to ber dismay, tlie lovers appeared coming through tha 
grore and towards the very arb*>nr bebiiid which she lay t 

Their faces were taracd towards the spot where she waa 
«f OQching. If sbe rose to her feet, or attempted to go off, sha 
eooid not fail to be seen by one or other of them. 

She bad ao altematiTe hot to remain where she was — at least 
•Bti) some better <^portanity offered of getting away — and witli 
lUs iatODtioQ sha agaia sqaatted down close ander the shadow 
af the arboor. 

A moment after the lovers entered, and seated theamehrai 
[ the bendies with which the little bower was provided. 



CHAPTER XLVI. 

Twm hearts of both were agitated that for some momenla 
aekher gave ntterenee to r thoaghts. Oatalina was tha 
Inrt to speak. 

•* Your sister V sbe inqnin -- 

** Sbe is better. I bare hac f rancho restored. Tbey haTo 
retnrned to it, and the old seen ^m to have worked a miracle 
apoQ ber. Her senses came at e, and relapse only at long 
Intervals. I have hones it will I 1 weB again." 

•* I am glad to h this. Poo ild ! »be nrnst have snffered 
sadly in the hands nese nide st t '•^'^s.'^ 

''Rode savages Ay, Catalina, yon have styled them appro* 
liliately^ though v u /i*tle know ot whom you are speaking/^ 
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BMHuent ereii she had no other than the popumr and nmversal 
belief that Carlos' sister had been a captive in the hands of the 
Indians I 

** It is partly for this that I haye sought an interview to> 
^ night. I could not exist without explaining to ffou my late con- 
duct, which must have appeared to you a mystery. It shall be 
80 no longer. Hear me, Catalina V^ 

Carlos revealed the horrid plot, detailing eierj circumstance^ 
to the utter astonisment of his fair companion. 

" Oh 2 fiends 1 fiends !'' she exclaimed, " who could have ima* 
gined such atrocity ? Who would suppose that on the earth 
were wretches like these ? But that ^/ou^ dear Carlos, have told 
me, I could not have believed in such villany I I knew that 
both were bad ; I have heard many a tale of the vileness of 
these two men ; but this is wickedness beyond the power of 
feacy 1 Holy mother ! what men I what monsters 1 It is incre 
dible I" 

'' You know now with what justice I am called a murderer ?" 

'"Oh, dear Carlos I think not of that. I never gave it a 
th^nght. I knew you had some canse just and good« Fear 
not ! The world shall yet know all " 

" The world," interrupted Carlos, with a sneer. " For me 
tbere is no world. I have no home« Even among those with 
whom I have been brought up, I have been but a fitranger-^^^ 
heretic outcast. Now I am worse — a hunted outlaw with a 
price upon my head, and a good large one too. Iq truth, I 
* lever thought I was worth so much before.'' Here a laugh 
escaped from the speaker ; but his merriment was of short dursk 
don. He continued, — 

" No world have I but you, Catalina, — ^and you no longer 
except in my heart. I must leave you and go far away. Death 
^-worse than death — awaits me here. I must go hence. I 
most return to the people from whom my parents are Sprung— > 
to our loiig forgotten kindred. Perhaps iber^ I may find a new 
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aome and new friendn, bot haj^iness I cannot without j\m — Ka 
never I" 

Catalina was silent, with tearful eyes bent npon the groond 
She trembled at the thought that was passing In her mind. She 
feared to give it expression. But it was no time for the affecta- 
tion of false modesty, for idle bashfnlness ; and neither were her 
characteristics. Upon a single word depended the happiness of 
her life — of her lover's. Away with womanly coyness 1 let the 
thought be spoken 1 

She turned towards her lover, took his hand in hers, leant 
forward till her lips were close to his, and looking in his faoe^ 
taid in a soft, bat firm voice : 

** Carlos, is it your wish that I go with you V 

In a moment his arms were around her, their lips had 
met. 

'* heavens !^ he exclaimed ; ** is this possible f do I hear 
aright f Dearest Catalina, it was this I would have proposed, 
but I dared not do it. I feared to make the proposal, so wild 
does it seem. What 1 forsake all for me 1 Oh, dearest I dear 
est ! tell me that this is what your words mean ! Say you will 
go with me V* 

" I will I" was the short, but firm reply. 

'' God ! I am too happy; a week of terrible suffering, and 
I am again happy. But a week ago, Catalina, and I was happy. 
I had met with a strange adventure, one that promised fortune. 
I was full ^f hope — hope of winning you ; not you, dearest, but 
your father. Of winning him with gold. See I** Here the 
speaker held forth his hand filled with shining ore. '' It is gdd 
Of this I have discovered a mine, and I had hoped with it to 
have rivalled your father in his wealth, and then to have won his 
consent. Alas I alas I that is now hopeless, but your words 
have given me new happiness. Think not of the fortune you 
leave behind. I Jmow you do not, dear Catalina. I shall give 
jou one equal to it — perhaps far greater. I know where thli 
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preckms trash is to be procured, bat I shall tell joa all when we 

liay<» time. To-night " 

He was interrupted by Catalina. Her quick ear had caught 
a sound that appeared odd to her. It was but a slight rustling 
among the leaves near the back of the arbour, and might have 
been caused bj the wind, had there been any. But not a 
breath was stirring. Something else had ^ed it. What 
could it be ? 

After a moment or two both stepped oot,.aod examined the 
bushes whence the sound was supposed to hare proceeded ; but 
nothing was to be seen. They looked around and up towards 
the garden — there was no appearance of anything that could 
haTf caused the noise I It was now much darker than when 
they had entered the arbour. The moon had gone down, and 
the silvery light h&d turned to grey; but it was still clear 
enough to have distinguished any large object at several yards 
distance. Catalina could not be mistaken. She had heard a rust- 
ling sound to a certainty. Could it have been the dog? Carlos 
stepped forward on the bridge. It was not — the animal still 
lay where he had been placed : it could not have been he! 
What then ? Some lizard ? perhaps a dangerous serpent ? 

At all events they would not again enter the arbour, buc 
remained standing outside'. Still Catalina was not without 
apprehensions, for she now remembered the loss of the note, and, 
later still, the shutting of the door; iToth of which she hastily 
eommunicated to her companion. 

Hitherto Carlos had paid but little attention to what he 
boliered to be some natural occurrence— the fluttering of a bird 
which had been disturbed by them, or the gliding of a snake or 
ii/ard. But the information now given made a different impres- 
sion upon him. Used to Indian wiles, he was a ready reasoner 
and he perceived at once that there might be something sinister 
in the sound which had been heard. He resolved, therefore^ It 
•xamine the ground more carefully. 

12 
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Onoe more he proceeded to the back of the arbosr, and < 
ping to his knees, 8canne<l the grass and boshea. In a i 
he raised bis liead with an exclamation of surprm. 

" As I lire, Cataiina, yon were right t Some one has hem 
here, beyond a donbt! Some one has lain in tins T«ry gjptui ! 
Where can they ha?e gone to f By beaTeb, it was a woman I 
Here is the trail of her dress I** 

"Vicenza!" exclaimed the lady. "It can be no other — mf 
maid, Yicenza! Dm de mi alma ! she has heard erery word I^ 

" No doubt it was Yicenza. She has watched and followed yow 
from the house. What could have tempted her to snch an act ?* 

" Ay de mi! Heaven only knows: her oondoct has been very 
strange of late. It is quite annoyingi Dear OarlosP ^e con- 
tinued changing her tone of regret to one of anxiety, "yoa 
must stay no longer. Who knows what she may do 1 Perhapa 
summon my father I Perhaps stiil worse — Saatissima Yurgea \ 
may it not be!** 

Here Catalina hastily communicated the &ct ci Yteenai^ 
intimacy with the soldier Jos^, as well as other cirenmstaaeet 
relating to the girl, and urged upon her lover the necessity of 
^nstant departure. 

" 1 shall go, then," said he. *' Not that I much fear them | 
it is too dark for their carbines, and their sabres will never 
reach .me, while my brave steed stands yonder ready to obey 
my call. But it is better for me to go There may be some- 
thing in it. I cannot explain curiosity that attempts so much 
as this girl. I shall go at once then." 

And so Carlos had resolved. But much remained to be said, 
fresh vows of love to be pronounced; an hour to be fixed for a 
future meeting — perhaps the last before taking the final step— 
their flight across the great plains. 

More than once had Carlos placed his foot upon the bridga, 
ind more than onoe had he returned to have anothc/ 
word— another par^mg kiss. 
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*Skt Anal *' adios " had at length been e^Lobaitgied, t}ie loven 
ittkd parted from eack other ; Oatalioa had tamed towards the 
house; a&d Carlos was adraacing to the bridge with tbo in ten* 
lion of crossing, when a growl from Cibolo caused him to halt 
and listen! 

Again the dog growled, this time more fiercdy, following witk 
a series of earnest barks, that told his master some danger waa 
nigh! 

The first thongbt of the latter was to rash across the bridge^ 
and make towards his steed. Had he doue so, he would ha?e 
bad time eeoogh to escape; bat the desire to warn her, so that 
she might hasten to the house, impelled him to turn back 
through the groTe. She had already re^hed the open parterre^ 
and was crossing it, when the barking of the dog caused her to 
stop, and the moment after Oarlos caaie np. But he had not 
addressed a word to her before the trraipHng of hcwses soaoded 
outside the adobe walls of the garden — horsemen galloped down 
on both sides, while the confused striking of hoofs shewed that 
some were halting outside, while others deployed around 1^ 
enclosure. The rattling of the timbers of the large bridge was 
heard almost at the same instant; then the dog bres^ing into a 
fierce attack; and then through the stems <tf the trees, the dark 
forms of horsemen became yisible upon the opposite bank of the 
stream. The garden was surrounded! 
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CHAPTER XLVIL 

l^oMo after the lovers had entered the arbonr,^ the mestisa had 
remained in her squatting attitude, listening to the conyersation, 
of which not a word escaped her. It was not, howoTer, hm 
interest in that whiph bound her tp tl^e spot, bat h^r fear 
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being disoorered sMnHd she attempt to leave it. Sbe bad i 
while it was still moonlight, for the opeo groand sbe mast past 
OTer was distinctly visible from the arbour. It was onlj after 
^ the mooo went down that she saw the prospect of retiring onseen ; 
and, choosing a moment when the lovers had their &ce8 turned 
from her, she crawled a few yards back, rose to her feet, and 
mn nimbi J off in the darkness. ^ 

Strange to saj, the rustling heard bj the Sefiorita was not 
made bj the girl at the moment of her leaving the arbour. It 
was caused bj a twig which she had bent behind a branch, tha 
better to conceal herself, and this releasing itself had sprung back 
to its place. That was why no object was visible to the lovera 
although coming hastily out of the arbour. The spy at that 
instant was beyond the reach of sight as well as hearing. She 
bad got through the avenue before the twig moved. 

She did not stop for a moment. She did not return to her apart- 
ment, but crossing the patio hastily entered the zaguau. Thia 
sk^ traversed with stealthy steps, as if afraid to awake the. 
I^rtero. 

On reaching the gate, she drew from her pocket a key. It 
was not the key of the main lock, but of the lesser one, belonging 
to the postern door which opened through the great gate. 

This key she had secured at an earlier hour of the evening, for 
the very use she was now about to make of it. 

She placed it in the lock, and then shot the bolt, using all the 
care she could to prevent it from making a noise. She raised the 
latch with like caution ; and then, opening the door, stepped 
gently to the outside. She next closed the door after her, 
tilowly and silently ; and this done, she ran with all ner speed 
along the road towards some woods that were outside the town, 
and not far from the house of Don Ambrosio. 

It was in these woods that Roblado held his men in amljuslL 
Ue had brought them thither at a late hour, and by a circuitooi 
route, so that no one should see them as they entered the tunber 



■A^ 



THE WHITE CniKF. 269 

and thus prereut the possibility of a frastration of Js plana 
Here he was waiting the arriyal of his spy. 

The girl soon reached the spot, and in a few minutes detailed 
to the officer the whole of what she had witnessed. What she 
had he/ird there was no time to telL for uhe commnnicated to 
Roblado how she had been detained, and the latter saw there 
was not a moment to be lost. The interview miffht end before 
he should be ready, and his prey might still escape him. 

Had Roblado felt more confidence as to time he would now 
have acted differently. He would have sent some men by a 
lower crossing, and let them approach the bottom of the gardei 
directly from the meadow ; he would, moreover, have spent 
^ore time and caution about the^' surround.'' 

But he saw he might be too late, should he adopt this surer 
course. A quicker one recommended itself, and he at once gave 
the orders to his followers. These were divided into two. parties 
of different sizes. Each was to take a side of the garden, and 
deploy along tht wall, but the larger party was to drop only a 
few of its men, while the rest were to ride hastily over the 
greater bridge, and gallop round to the bottom of the garden. 
Roblado himself was to lead this party, whose duty would likely 
be of most unportance. As the leader well knew, the garden 
walla could not be scaled without a ladder, and the cibolero, if 
found within the garden, would attempt to escape by the bridge 
at the bottom. Lest he might endeavour to get through tha 
avenue and off by the front of the house, the girl Yicenza was to 
conduct Gomez with several men on foot through the patio, and 
guide them to the avenue entrance. 

The plan was well enough conceived. Roblado knew thfi 
ground well. He had often strolled through that garden, and 
its walls and approaches were perfectly familiar to him. Should 
he be enabled to surround it, before the cibolero could get notice 
of their approach, he was sure of his victim. The latter mail 
eHher be killed or captured 
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In Art minates after the arrfrAl of the spj, be had 
manicated the whole of their datien to the men ; and in t^c 
mbntes more thej had ridden oat of the woods, eroeaed the smali 
tract that separated them from the hoose, and were in the act 
of snrronndiiig the garden t It was at this mooient that the 
dog Cibolo first uttered bis growl of alarm. 

" Ply — fly I** cried Catalina, as she saw her lorer approach 
*' Ob 1 do not think of me I Thej dare not take my life. 1 
baTe committed no offence. Ob, Carlos, leare me ! fly I Jy^tdre 
di Dios ! they come this way 1" 

As she spoke a number of dark forms were seen ^nteiing firont 
the ayenue, and coming down the garden. Their scabbards 
clanked among the bushes as they rushed through them. The^ 
were soldiers on foot I Several remained by the entrance, while 
the rest ran forward. 

Carlos had for a moment contemplated escape in that dtreetion. 
It occurred to him, if he could get up to the house and on the 
aaotea, he might drop off on either side, and, foroored Ysy the 
darkness, return to the meadow at some distant pohtt. Thia 
idea ranished the moment he saw that the entrance wsa 
occupied. He glanced to the walls. They were too high to be 
scaled. He would be attacked while attempting it. No other 
chance offered but to cut his way through by the bridge. He 
now saw the error he had committed in returning. She was in 
no danger — at least in no peril of her life. Indeed her greater 
danger would arise from his remaining near her. He should 
have crossed the bridge a< first. He was now separated from 
kis horse. He might summon the latter by his call — he knew 
chat — but it would only bring the noble animal within reach of 
his foes — perhaps to be captured. That would be as much as 
taking bis own life. No ; he could not summon his steed ft'om 
where he was, and he did not utter the signal. What was he tc 
do f To remain by the side of Catalina, to be surrounded aad 
captured, perhaps cut down like a dog 1 To imperil her Bfe m 



irefl I^ — No. He mast make a desperate strogp^^j to get oat 
of the enclosare, to reach th'. open coaiitry if possArte^ and 
then 

His tiiooghts went no f« /ler. He cHed ont,-^ 

" Dearest, farewell I ' mnst leave yon — do not despair. II * 
I die, I shall carry yonr 1. ve to heaven t Farewell, farewell I** 

These words were utteied in the parting haste of the moment, 
and he had sprang away so saddenly, that he did not hear the 
answering farewell. • 

The moment he was fjone the lady dropped to her knees, and 
with hands clasped, an<? eyes raised to heaven, offered her prayer 
for his safety. 

Half-a-dozen springs brought Carlos once more nnder thr 
shadow of the grove. He saw his foes on the opposite bank 
and from their voices he could teil there were many of them 
They were talking loudly and shouting directions to one another. 
He could distinguish the voice of Roblado above the rest. Hr 
was calling upon some of the men to dismount and follow hin 
over the bridge. He was himself on foot, for the purpose of 
crossing. 

Carlos saw no other prospect of escape than by making a quick 
rush across the bridge, and cutting his way through the crowd. 
By that means he might reach the open plain, and fight his way 
until his horse could come up. Once in the saddle he would 
have laughed at their attempts to take him It was a desperate 
resolve, — a perilous running of the gauntlet, — almost certain 
death — but still more certain death ^was the alternative if he 
remained where he was. 

There was no time for hesitation. Already several men had 
dismounted, and were making towards the bridge, He must 
cross before they had reached it, one was already upcn it. He 
must be beaten back. 

Carlos, cocking his pistol, rushed forward to the gate. Tht 
man bad reached it from the other side. They met face to face 
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with the gate itill shot between them. Carlos saw thai h!i 
aotagonist was Robiado himself I 

Mot a word was spoken between them. Robiado also had his 
pistol in readiness and fired first, bet missed his aim. He per- 
ceived this, and dreading the fire from his adrersarj, he 
itaggered back to the bank, shouting to his followers to discharge 
tiieir carbines. 

Beibre thej conld obey the order, the cracic of the ciboIero% 
pbtol racgtdpon the air, and Robiado, with a loud oath, rolled 
down by the eJgo of the water. Carlos dashed open the gate, 
and was about to rash onward, when he perceived through iJie 
smoke and darknek*s several carbines brought to the level, and 
aimed at him. A «i;ddea thought came into his mind, and ho 
changed his design of crossing the bridge. The time was but 
the pulling of a trigger^ but, short as it was, he effected his pnr- 
poie. The carbines blazed and cracked, all nearly at the same 
insnant, and when the smokes cleared away Carlos was no longer 
on the bridge I Had he gone back into the garden ? No — 
already half-a-dozen men had cut off his retreat in that direction I 

"He is killed I'^ cried several voices, " Carajo 1 — he has fal- 
len into the river 1 Hurrah 1" 

All eyes were turned upon the stream. Certainty a body hud 
plunged into it, as the bubbles and circling waves testifi^ bat 
only these were to be seen 1 

** He has sunk I he's gone to the bottom I" cried some. 

" Be sure he hasn't swam away I" counselled a voice ; and 
lereral ran along the banks with their eyes searching the surface. 

** Impossible! there are no waves." 

'' He could not have passed here/' said one who stood a little 
below the bridge. " I have been watching the water.'' 

'' So I," cried another from above. '' He has not pasted n| 
eosition." 

V Then be is dead and gone down P 

" Carajo I let us fish him out l** 
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And thej wero prosecuing to put this idea into exeociion 
when Roblado, who had uow got to his feet, and fiuding that » 
woanded arm was all he Lad saffered, ordered them to desist. 

" Up and down 1" he thundered; " scctter both ways— quick, 
OP he may yet escape us. Go I" 

The men did as they were ordered, but the party who turned 
own-stream halted through sheer Surprise. The figure of a 
man was seen, in a bent attitude and crawling up the bank, at 
the distance of a hundred yards below. The next moment it 
rose into an erect position, and glided over the plain with light* 
ning speed, in the direction of the copse of timber 1 

** Behold 1^' exclaimed several voices, " yonder he goes ! By 
all the saints, it is he 1'' 

Amidst the cracking of carbines that followed, a shrill whistld 
was heard ; and before any of the mounted men could ride for 
ward, a horse was seen shooting out from the copse and meeting 
the man upon the open meadow 1 Quick as thought the latter 
vaulted into the saddle, and after uttering a wild and scornful 
laugh galloped off, and soon disappeared in the darkness I 

Most of the dragoons sprang upon theii horses and followed; 
but after a short gallop over the plain they gave up the chase, 
and one by one returned to their wounded leader. 

To say that Roblado was furious would be to characterise very 
faintly the state he was in. But he had still one captive on which 
to vent his rage and chagrin. 

Gatalina had been captured in the garden, — taken while pray- 
ing for the safe escape of her lover. Jos^ had remained io 
eharge of her, while the rest rushed down to assist in the capture 
of Carlos, at which Jos6, knowing the cibolero as he did. and 
not being over brave, evinced no desire to bo present. 

Cataliua heard the shots and shouts that denoted the terrible 
itruggle. She had heard, too, the shrill wh'stle and the scorn- 
(dl laugh that rang loudly above the din. She had heard l]ii 
•floats of the parsners dying away in the dis^a&ca 
12* 
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Her heart beat with Joy. She knew that her lorer was free) 

She thought theu, aud then ouly, of herself. She though t, 
too, of escape. She knew the rode taouts she would have tc 
listeu to from the brutal leader of these mist'-reante. What 
could she do to ayoid an encounter ? She had but oue to dea3 
with — Jo86. She knew the despicable character of the matt. 
Would gold tempt him ? She would make the trial 

It was made, and succeeded. The large sum oflTered was 
irresistible. The villaia knew that there could be do great 
pnnishmeDt for letting go. a captive who could at any time be 
taken again. He would risk the chances of his captain's dis* 
pleasure for such a sum. His captain might have reasons for 
not dealing ti)o severely with him. The purse was paid« aad the 
kdy was allowed to go. 

She was to close the door, locking it from the inside, as 
though she had escaped by flight ; and this direction of Jos6 ww 
Mowed to the letter. 

As Boblado crossed the bridge he was met by the soldier, 
who, breathless and stammering, announced that the fair prish 
oner had got into the house. She had slipped from his side and 
ran off. Had it been an ordinary captive, he could have fired 
upon her ; but he was unable to overtake her until she had 
passed the door, which was closed and locked before he could get 
near 1 

For a moment Roblado hesitated whether to ** storm the- 
house.*' His rage almost induced him to the act. He reflected, 
however, that the proceedings might appear somewhat ridicu- 
lous and could not much better his position ; besides, the pain of 
his wounded arm admonished him to retire from the neld. 

He recrossed the bridge, was helped upon his horse, and, 
lummoning around him his valiant troop, he rode back to the 
Presidio— leaving the roused town to conjecture the cause of ths 

•IftRL 
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CHAPTER XLVIII. 

' Vbxt morning the town was full of ramors. At first it wm 
supposed there had been an attack of Indians repelled as usual 
by the troops. What valiant protectors the people had I 

After a while it was rumoured that Carlos the murderer had 
been captured, and that was the cause of the firing, — ^^that Cap- 
tain Roblado was killed in the affair. Presently Carlos was not 
taken, but he had been chased and came very near being taken I 
Boblado had engaged him singly, hand to hand, and had 
wounded him, but in the darkness he had got off by diving down 
the river. In the encounter the outlaw had shot the captain 
through the arm, which prevented the latter from making him a 
prisoner. 

This rumour came direct from the Presidio. It was partly 
true. The wounding of Carlos by Boblada was an addition to 
the truth, intended to give a little eclat to the latter, for it 
becam^ known afterwards that the cibolero had escaped without 
•Ten a scratch. 

People wondered why the outlaw should have ventured to 
approach the town, knowing as he did that there was a price 
Qpon his head. Some very powerful motive must have drawn 
him thither. The motive soon became known, — the whole story 
leaked out ; and then, indeed, did scandal enjoy a feast Catal* 
tna had been for some time the acknowledged bell of the place^ 
and, what with envious women and jealous men, she was now 
treated with slight show of charity. The very blackest con* 
straction was .put upon her false step. It was worse even than a 
Dad marriage. The " society ^ were horrified at her conduct in 
stooping to intimacy with a " lepero f while even the leperc 
class, itself fanatically religious, condemned her for h«r 
li^n with '' an aasassin " but still worse, a hereiie I 
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Hie axcitement prodoced bj this new ailair was great indeed, 
—a perfect panic. The cibolero'B head rose in value, like the 
foDdft. The mafciBtratee and principal men assembled in the Casa 
de Cabildo. A new proclamation was drawn oat. A larger san 
was oflered for the capture of Carlos, and the document wte 
rendered still stronger bj a declaration of severe punishment to 
all who should give him food or protection. If captured beneath 
the roof of any citizen who had ^luntarilj sheltered him, the 
latter was to suffer full confiscation of his prop^tj, besides such 
farther punishment as might be fixed upon. 

The church was not siieut. The padrds promised ezcommuni- 
^tion and the wrath of Heaven against those who would stay 
jostice from the heretic murderer I 

These were terrible terms for the outlaw ! Fortunate for him, 
ke knew how to live without a roof over his head. He could 
vaintain existence where his enemies would have starved, and 
where they were unable to follow him,— -on the wide desert plain, 
or in the rocky ravines of the mountains. Had he depended tot 
f^od or shelter on his fellow-citizens of the settlement, he would 
•ft)n have met with betrayal and denouncement But the cibol- 
61 o was as independent of such a necessity as the wild savage of 
tlie prairies. He could sleep ou the grassy sward or the naked 
rock, he could draw sustenance even from the arid surface of the 
Llano Estacado, and there he could bid defiance to a whole armj 
of pursuers. 

At the council Don Ambrosio was not present. Grief and 
rage kept him within doors. A stormy scene had been enacted 
between him and his daughter. Henceforth she was to be 
strictly guarded — to be kept a prisoner in her father's house — 
to be taught repentance by the exercise of penance. 

To describe the feelings of Roblado and the Oommandanto 
would be impossible. These gentlemen were well nigh at their 
wits' end with mortification. Disappointment, humiliation, 
physical and moral pain, had worked them into a frenzy of rage; 
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and they were engaged together daring all the day in plotting 
•cbemes and plans for the capture of their outlawed enemy. 

Roblado was not less earnest than the Commandante for tb« 
floccess of their endeavours. 

Carlos had now given both of them good cause to hate him, 
and both bated him from the bottom of their hearts. 

What vexed Roblado most was, that he was no longer able to 
take the field — nor was he likely to be for several weeks. His 
wound, though not dangerous, would oblige him to sling his arm 
for some time, and to manage a horse would be out of the ques 
tion. The strategetic designs of the Commandante and himself 
would have to be carried out by those who telt far less interest in 
the capture of the outlaw than they did. Indeed, but for 
the arrival of a brace of lieutenants, sent from division head 
quarters at Santa Fe, the garrison would have been without a 
commissioned officer fit for duty. These new-comers — Lieuten- 
ants Yafiez and Ortiga — were neither of them the men to catch 
the cibolero. They were brave enough — Ortiga in particular — 
but both were late arrivals from Spain, and knew nothing what- 
ever of border warfare. 

The soldiers were desirous of hunting the outlaw down^ and 
ai'ted with sufficient zeal. The stimulus of a large reward which 
was promised to them, rendered them eager of effecting his cap- 
ture; and they went forth on each fresh scout with alacrity. 
But they were not likely to attack the cibolero unless a goodly 
number of them were together. No one or two of them — 
hcluding the celebrated Sergeant Gomez — would venture within 
range of his rifle, much less go near enough to lay hands upon 
him 

The actual experience of his prowess by some of them, and 
the exaggerated reports of it known to others, had made such 
an impression upon the whole troop, that the cibolero could 
have put a considerable body of them to flight only by 
shewing himself 1 Qui in addition to the Bkill, strength, and 



*7« 



WHITB CHUT. 



*»Hi.ff mhkh he hM fa P-.-, 

-^•"i- .U ,,n,u.c..o« of ZZ •^f"»'«'^— "*■«*- 
*• -« fmr-Miou. ,0 .hot . "r ''''''V &>».e ««,«J .i. 
tht. n.7 wrr. r..dT to .w«r-!* \ *'"'^^ '""? ^'^ 

Mrfrr ...pfniMurHl pro(,.«ionI " Aad he oot ba 

Wmi.iorrul gtoriei ntvir circulated -™ 
<hro„^.i,<„.t tt^ ,,.(„„^^^^ The ril!^*"'^ *'"' *"'*■"' "^ 

"•iff'-t h.r. Mown rb 1™, .T '.'"'" "^ •'*«> -t^e tf,.t h 

«'J '"".ino., as coat .f fi ™ H/ri^ "'* '*"'* "PP*""^ "* 

/ ^'^''^—on the dtffof "La Nmo » ■ "'^"piam 

*''« ""^7 ; b„t no one had .e„t„r«i ~'° ^"^ ^'•** "^^ 

•'^T Of «e«„dai on thf^?;:;;"** *';'%^--^'>» ''o- « fi.,h 

''"« ''HJffe no;^o^er e,fe J"7 '''"'PP^'-t^'J <>•> heari,.,. that 
^m'ToMo o« tie d"7foJ/o,^,' *'"* ^^«r..:. . , Oor 

mucoiiduet! *" '^■j^^BH^'^ •'•••eliMrV 

*^^ keoruut " " 



7 




*^ 



THiiC WHITE CHIEF. 279 

fan-worship of Qaetzalcoatl, admitted for their own purposes a 
goodly string of sape?stitions. It would be strange if their peo 
pie did not believe in others, however absurd. Witchcraft, 
therefore, and all like things, were among the New Mexicans lui 
much matters of belief as the Deity himself. 

It is not then to be wondered at that Carlos iim cibolerc 
became associated with the devil. His feats of horsemanship 
and hair-breadth 'scapes from his enemies were, to say the least, 
something wonderful and romantic, even when viewed in a 
natural sense. But the populace of San Ildefonso no longer 
regarded them in this light. With them bis skill in the tailing 
the bull, in "running the cock," — his feat of horsemanship on 
the cliff — his singular escapes from carbine and lance, were no 
loK^^ due to himself, but to the devil. The '' diablo " was at 
the bottom of all I 

If the outlaw a^^ared so often during the next few days to 
those who did not wish Uy see him, it was somewhat rstrange 
that those who were desirous of a sight and an interview could 
get neither one nor the other. The lieutenants, Yanez and 
Ortiga, with their following of troopers, were on the scout and 
look*out from morning till night, and from one day's end to the 
other. The spies that were thickly set in all parts where there 
was a probability he might appear, could see nothing of Carlos ! 
To-day he was reported here, to-morrow there ; but on tracing 
these reports to their sources, it usually turned out that some 
ranchero with a black horse had been taken for him ; and thus 
the troopers were led from place to place, and misled by false 
reports until both horses and men were nearly worn out in the 
jopeless pursuit. This, however, had become the sole duty on 
which the soldiers were employed — as the Commandante had no 
idea of giving up the chase, so long as there was a trooper left 
to take the trail. 

One place was closely watched both by day and by night. It 
was watched by soldiers disguised, and aI<o by spies employed 
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Ibr tb« pnrpoM. Tbia was th« rmncbo of the dbolero hima^ 
The disguised soldiers and spies were placed aroand it, in sod 
positions that thej could see ererj movement that took lAmcf 
outside the wails without being tbemselres seen. These positiont 
thej held during the day, taking others at night ; and the 
■urreillance was thus continual, bj these secret sentries relienng 
one another. Should the cibolero appear, it was not :be dutj 
of the spies to attack him. Thej were onlj to communicate with 
a troop — kept in readiness not far off — that thus insured a 
sufficient force for the object. 

The mother and sister of the cibolero bad returned to liye in 
the rancho. The peons had re-roofed and repaired it — an easy 
task, as the walls had not been injured by the fire. It was now 
as comfortable a dwelling as e?er. 

The mother and sister were not molested — ^in &ct, they wen 
supposed to know nothing of the fact that eyes were continually 
upon them. But there was a design in this toleration. They 
were to be narrowly watched in their mo?ements. They were 
neier to leave the rancho without being closely followed, and 
the circumstance of their going out reported to the leader of the 
ambushed troop at the moment of its occurrence. These orders 
were of the strictest kind, and their disobedience threatened with 
severe punishment. 

The reasons for all this were quite simple. Both Yizcarra and 
Boblado believed or suspected, that Carlos might leave the set- 
tlement altogether — why should he not ? — and take both mother 
and f ister along with him. Indeed, why should he not ? The 
place could be no more a home to him, and he would easily find 
nother beyond the Great Plains. No time could ever release 
Dim from the ban that hung over him. He could never pay the 
forfeit of his life— but by that life. It was, therefore, perfectlj 
natural in the two officers to suspect him of the intentioo of 
moving elsewhere. 

But, reasoned they, so long as we hold the mother and sistei 
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m hostages, he will not leave them. He will still continue to 
lork aronnd the settlement, and if not now, some time shall the 
fox be caught and destroyed. 

So reasoned the Commandante and his captain, and hence tha 
strictness of their orders about guarding the rancho. Its inmatet 
were really prisoners, though — as Vizcarra and Roblado sup- 
posed — they were ignorant of the fact. 

Notwithstanding all their ingenious plans — notwithstanding 
all their spies, and scouts, and soldiers — notwithstanding their 
promises of reward and threats of punishment — day followed 
day, and still the outlaw remained M large. 



CHAPTER XLIX 

For a long time Carlos had neither been seen nor heard of 
except through reports, that on being examined turned out to 
be false. Both the Commandante and his confrire began to 
grow uneasy. They began to fear he had in reality left the 
settlement and gone elsewhere to live, and this they dreaded 
above all things. Both had a reason for wishing him thus out 
of the place, and until late occurrences nothing would have 
pleased them better. But their feelings had undergone a change, 
and neither the intended seducer nor the fortune-hunter desired 
that things should end just in that way. The passion of revenge 
had almost destroyed the ruffian love of the one, and the avarice 
)f the other. The very sympathy which both received on 
account of their misfortunes whetted this passion to a continued 
keenness. There was no danger of its dying within the breast 
of either. The looking-glass alone would keep it alive ic 
rizcarra's bosom for the rest of his life. 

They were together on the azotea of the Presidio, talking the 
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matter betwew them, and casting orer the probabflittea ^ ^Mk 
late saspicioD 

*'He is fond of the sister,'' remarked the Commandante ; 
" aod mother too, for that matter, hag as she is I Still, my 
dear Roblado, a man likes his owb life better than anjthtng else 
Kear is the shirt, &c. He knows irell that to stay here is U, 
|et into oar hands some time or other, and he knows what we'I} 
£o with him if he should. Tbongh he has made some clever 
fficapes, I'll admit, that maj not always be his for\nne. The 
^>ttcber may go to the well once too often. He's a ennning 
rascal — no doubt knows this riddle — and therefore I begin to 
'^SLT he has taken himself off,— at least for a long while. He 
;xiay return again, but how the deuce are we to sustain this 
constant espionage ? It would weary down the devil 1 It will 
become as tiresome as the siege of Oranada was to the good 
king Fernando and his warlike spouse of the soiled chemise. 
Por Dios I I'm sick of it already I" 

** Kather than let him escape us," replied Boblado, " I'd wear 
0at my life at it.'^ 

''So I — so I, Captain. Don't fear I have the sl^^hte^ 
intention of dropping our system of vigilance. No^-no look it 
this face. Carajo 1" 

Aiid, as the speaker reflected upon his spoiled features, the 
bitterei»« scowl passed over them, making them still more 
hideous. 

** And y t," continued Vizcarra, following out the original 
theme, ** it tt^cs not seem natural that he shonld leave ihem 
behind him — e\tn for a short period, after what has occurred, 
and after the risk he ran to recover her ; does it ?" 

" No," repMed she other, thoughtfully, ** no. What I most 
wonder at is his n^t setting cff with them the night she got 
^ack. — that very nighi, — for b> the letter he was- there upon 
the spot I But, true, iw vake;^ some time to prepare for • 
}ommey across the prairies, ne vould never have gone to oat 
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•C onr own settlements — not likely — and to lave tc%7€iHii4. 
elsewhere would haye required some preparation for the women 
at least ; for himself, I believe he is as much at home in the 
desert as either the antelope or the prairie wolf. Still with ai» 
effort he might have gope away at that time and taken them 
along with him. It was bad management on our part not to . 
■end oar men down that night." 

**1 had no fear of his going off, else I shoald have dont 
no." 

" flow ? — no fear 1 was it not highly probable f " 

"Not in the least," replied Roblad*. 

** I cannot onderstand yoa, my dear Captain. Why not f 

"Because there is a magnet in this valley that held bin 
tighter than either mother or sister could, and I knew that.'' 

"Oh I now I understand .yoQ." 

" Yes," continued Roblado, grinding his teeth against «ach 
other, and speaking in a bitter tone ; " that precious ' light- 
ed love,' that is yet to be my wife, — ^ha I ha I He was not 
likely to be off without having a talk with her. They have had 
it. God knows whether they agreed to make It their last, but 
I, with the help of Don Ambrosio, have arranged that for them. 
Carrai I she'll make no more midnight sorties, I fancy. N<v— 
he's not gone. I cannot think it, — for two reasons. Fiwt, on 
her account. Have you ever loved, Commandante ? I mean 
truly loved 1 Ha I ha 1 ha 1" 

" Ha 1 ha I ha ! well I think I was caught once." 

" Then you will know that when a man really loves — for I 
myself count that foolish act among my experiences — when a 
man really loves, there's no rope strong enough to pull him away 
from the spot where the object of his love resides. No, I believe 
this fellow, low as he is, not only loves but worships this future 
wife of mine, — ha 1 ha I — and I believe also that no danger, not 
even the prospect of the garotta, will frighten him from the 
nettlement so long as he has the hope of another clandestine 
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lito-d-iKe mth der ; and, knowing that she is ready to meet hSm 
half-way in such a matter, he will not have lost hope yet. 

"But my second reason for believing he is still lurking about^ 
IS that which yon yourself ha?e brought forward. He is not 
likely to leave them behind after what has happened. We hare 
Lot blinded him^ though, thanks to Qod, or the devil, — we have 
dusted the eyes of everybody besides I He knows all, as the 
girl Vicenza can well testify. Now, I have no belief that, 
knowing all this, he would leave them for any lengthened 
period. What I do believe is that the fellow is as cunning as a 
eoffoid^ sees our trap, knows the bait, and won^t be caught if he 
can help it. He is not far off, and, through these accursed peoni 
of his, communicates with the women regularly and continually.^ 

" What can be done ?'' 

" I have been thinking." 

" If we stop the peons from going back and forth they would 
be sure to know the trap that was set around them" . 

" Exactly so, Commandante Tliat would never do *' 

" Have you considered any other plan V 

"Partly I have" 

"Let us hear it r 

" It is this. Some of these peons regularly visit the fellow in 
his lair. I feel certain of it. Of course they have been followed^ 
but only in daylight, and then they are found to be on their 
ordinary business. But there is one of them who goes abroad 
at night ; and all attempts at following him have proved 
abortive. He loses himself in the chapparal paths, in spite of 
the spies. That is why I am certain he visits the cibolero." 

" It seems highly probable." 

*' Now if we can find one who could either follow this fellow 
or frack him ; but there's the difficulty. We are l::.dly oS fox 
a good tracker. There is not one in the whole troop." 

" There are other ciboleros and hunters in the valley Why 
not procure one of them 7" 
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•* Troe, we might — there are none of then: over well disposed to 
lAe oat'iaw — so it is said. But I fear there is none of them fit, that 
is, none who combines both the skill and the courage necessary 
for this purpose}, — for both are necessary. They hate the fello\i 
enough, but they fear him as well. The is one whom I have 
heard of,-— in fact know something of him, who would be the 
Tery man for us. He not only would not fear an encounter with 
the cibolero, but would hardly shun one with the devil ; and, as 
for his skill, in all sorts of Indian craft, his reputation among 
his kind is even greater than that of Carlos himself." 

" Who is he V 

" I should say there arc two of them, for the two always go 
together; one is a mulatto, who has formerly been a slave among 
the Americanos. He is now a runaway, and therefore hates 
everything that reminds him of his former masters. Among 
other souvenirs, as I am told, he hates our cibolero with a good 
stout hatred. This springs partly from the feeling ah*eady men- 
tioned, and partly from the rivalry of hunter-fame. So much in 
our favour. The alter ego of the mulatto is a man of somewhat 
kindred race, a zambo from the coast near Matamoras or Tam* 
pico. How he strayed this way no one knows, but it is a good 
while ago, and the mulatto and he have for long been shadows 
of each other ; live together, hunt together, and fight for one 
another. Both are powerful men, and cunning as strong ; but 
the mulatto is the zambo's master in everything, villany not 
excepted. Neither is troubled with scruples. They would be 
the very men for our purpose." 

" And why not get them at once ?" 

" Therein lies the difficulty — unfortunatelv they are not here 
at present. They are off upon a hunt. They are hangers- oo 
of the mission, occasionally employed by the Padres in procur* 
tng venison and other game. 

** Now, it seems that the stomachs of our good abstemious 
htbers have lately taken a fancy to bu^ffalo-tongue cured in a cer 



lain ir«^, irhich can onlj be done when the nnimnl k fmh kilM 
In order to procare this delicacj they haTe aent these hnnters U 
the bnfTalo range." 
^ Hoir long ha?e thej been gone ?— can jon tell I" 
** Bereral weeks — ^long before the return oi owr cibolera" 
" It is possible tliey maj be on the waj badL Is it not Y* 
'' I thi^ it quite probable, bnt I shall ride oyer to the susum 
cLiB f erjT hoor and inquire.'' 

" Do so ; it would be well if we could secure them. A brace 
of fellows, such as yon describe these to be, would be worth o«r 
whole command. Lose no time 1" 

" I shall not waste a minute,'' Boblado replied, and leaning 
o?er the wall he called out, " Hola I Jos^ ! my horse there I" 

Shortly after a messenger came up to say that his h(Hrse was 
saddled and ready. He was about to descend the escalera, when 
a large closely-cropped head — with a circular patch about the 
size of a blister sbayen out of the crown — made its appearance 
over the stone-work at the top of the escalera. It was the head 
of the Padr6 Joaquin ; and the next moment the owner, bUund 
•od smiling, appeared upon the azotea. 



CHAPTER L. 



The monk who presented himself was the same who had 
ftgnied at the dinner-party. He was the senior of the two that 
directed the mission, and in every respect the luler of the estab- 
lishment. He was known as the Padre Joaquin while his junior 
was the Padr6 Jorge. The latter was a late addition to the 
post, whereas Padr6 Joaquin had been its director almost since 
the time of its establishment. He was, therefore, an old resi 
dent, and knew the history and character of every seUier iv the 
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rallej. Vor some FeaBon or otLer he held an inveterate dislike 
to the family of the cibolero, to which he had given expre^siioji 
qpon the evening of the dinner-party — although he assigui^l no 
eaase for his hostility. It could not have been because he 
regarded them as heretics, for though the Padre Joaqulji wha 
load in his deaunciatioBS of all who were outside the pale of 
the Ghnrch, yet ui his own heart he cared but little about saoh 
things. His zeal for religion was sheer hypocrisy and worldlj 
canning. There was no vice practised in the settlement in which 
Padre Joaquin did not take a leading part. An adroit moiud 
player he was — ready to do a little cheating upon occasioua— a 
capital judge of game-cocks, ever ready to strike his onzas a|>otr 
a ** main.'' In addition to these accomplishments, the padr^ 
boasted of others. In his cups, — and this was nothing unusual, 
— he was in the habit of relating the liaisons and amourettes of 
his earlier life, and even some of later date. Although th^^ neo- 
phytes of the mission were supposed to be all native Tagnos 
witL dark skins, yet there was to be seen upon the establish 
ment quite a crowd of young mestizoes^ both boys and girls, wUc 
were known as the " sobrinos " and '* sobrinas " of Padr^ Joa^ 
qnin. 

YoQ cannot otherwise than deem this an exaggeration : yoa 
will imagine that no reverend father conld practice such conduct 
and still be held in any sort of respect by the people among 
whom he dwelt ? So should I have thought had I not witnessed 
with my own eyes and ears the ** priest-life " of Mexico. 'ri>e 
immoralities here ascribed to Padr6 Joaquin can scarcely he 
called exceptional in his class. They are rather common than 
otherwise — some have even said universal. 

It was no zealous feeling of religion, then, that could hr^vc 
"- set " the monk in such hostile attitude against the family of 
the poor cibolero. No. It was some old grudge against the 
deceased father — some cross which the padre had experieuc#«a 
from him in the days of the former Commandaate. 
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Af PmM Joaqoin walked forward on tiie azotea, his hosy, 
cmatliDg air showed that he was charged with some news; and 
the triumphant smile upon his countenance told that he calcu- 
(ated upon its being of interest to those to whom he was aboat 
to communicate it. 

' Good day, fatherl — Ooxl day, yoor rererence!" said the 
r*ommandante and Roblado speaking at the same time. 

'* Good day, gentlemen,^ responded Uie padr6. 

** Olad to see yon good father!'' said Boblada ** Yoa ha^e 
sa?ed me a ride. 1 was just in the act of starting for the mis 
don to wait upon your reference." 

" And if yon had come, capitan, I conld have given yoa • 
luxury to lunch upon. We have received oar bnffalo-tongaes." 

" Oh I you have!" cried Yizcarra and Roblado in the same 
breathy and with an expression of interest that somewhat sur 
prised the padr6. 

'' Hal you greedy ladrones ! I see what you would be after 
Ton would have me send you some of them. You shan't 
have a slice though — that is, unless you can give ne something 
that will wash this dust out of my throat. I'm woeful thirsty 
this morning.'' 

'' Ha 1 ha I ha I" laughed the officers. " What shall it be, 
father f" 

"Well — let me see. — Ah! — a cup of 'Bordeos' — that yon 
received by last arrival." 

Thtf claret was ordered an/l brought up; and the padr6, toss- 
ing off a glassful, smacked his lips after it with the air of one 
who well knew and appreciated the good quality of the wine. 

'' Capital! capital]" he exclaimed, rolling bis eyes up to hea 
ven, as if everything good should come and go in that dlreo- 
Vion 

''And so, padr^^," said the impatient Roblado, ''you have 
got your buffalo-tongues f Your hunters then have returned r* 

** They have; that is thfi business that brought me over." 
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** Good I that was the basioess that was abuat to take me to 
the mission.'' 

*' An onza we were both on the same errand I'' challenged the 
,«dr6. 

" I won't bet, father; you always win." 

'* Come! you'd be glad to give an onza for my news.'' 

•* What news ? — what news T' a^ed the officers at once, and 
with hurried impatience of manner. 

''Another cup of Bordeos, or I choke I The dnst of thai 
road is worse than purgatory. Ah I this is a relief I" 

And again the padr6 swallowed a large glassful of claret, •nil 
smacked his lips as before. 

* Now your news, dear padr6 V 

''Then caTalleros-— our hunters hare returned I'' 

'* What then ?" 

*' Why then! they haye brought news.'* 

•'Of what r 

" Of our friend the cibolero.'' 

" Of Carlos ?" 

'* Precisely of that individual." 

" What news T Have they seen him 1 

' No, not exactly him but his trail. They have diacOTerod 
bis lair, and know where he is at this moment." * 

" Good!" exclaimed Yizcarra and Boblado. 

" They can find him at any time." 

"Excellent!" 

" Now, cavalleros; that is my news at your senrice. Use it 
•jO your advantage, if you can." 

" Dear padr6!" replied Yizcarra, "yours is a wiser head than 
ours. You know the situation of afiTairs. Our troopers ohmmI 
taich this villian. How would you advise us to act T" 

The padri6 felt flattered by this confidence, 

" Amigos!" said no, drawing buih of them together, " I have 
been thinKing of this; and it is my opmlon you will do just at 

18 
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««0 wiUioot the help of a single soldier* Take tbeee iwc 
hunters into yoar coofidence — so far as may bo necessary — eq«ip 
them for the work — set them on the trail ; And if they don't 
haul down the heretic rascal, then I, Pad^^o Joaqnln, have no 
knowledge of men." 

•* Why, padr^ I** said Roblado ; ** it's the very thing we nafe 
Imsa thinking aboat — ^the Tery bosiness for which I was about 
tc seek you.'' 

*^ Yon had good reason, caralleros. Im mif opinloo, it's the 
best course to be followed." 

''Bat will your hunters go willingly to work? They aro 
free men, and may not like to engage in so dangerous an enter- 
prise." 

" Dangerous I" repeated the padre. " The danger will be no 
obstacle to them, I promise you. They have the courage of lions 
and the agility of tigers. You need not fear that danger wil! 
stand in the way.** 

'' You think, then, they will be disposed to it f 

" They are disposed — I have sounded them. They hare some 
•eason of their own for not loving the cibolero too dearly ; and 
therefore, cavalleros, yon won't require to use much persuasion 
on that score. I fancy youll find them ready enough, for they 
have been reading the proclamation, and, if I mistake not, have 
been turning over in their thoughts the fine promises it holds oat. 
Make it sure to them that they will be well rewarded, and 
they'll bring you the cibolero's ears, or his scalp, or his whole 
carcass, if you prefer it, in less than three days from the pre» 
ent time I They'll track him down, I warrant." 

*' Should we send some troops along with them f The cibol- 
Bro may not be alone. We have reason to believe he has a half- 
blood with him — a sort of right-hand man of his own — and with 
this help he may be quite a match for your junters." 

** Not likely—they are very devils. But you can consult 
ikmnselTeB about that. Tbi^y will know best whether tneyneed 
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•nistaiiee. Thst is their own afbAr, caTalleroa. Lst them 
decide." 

** Shall we send for them f or will yoa send tbem to qh T^ 
inqaired Roblado. 

" Do you not think it would be better for one of you to go tc 
them 1 The matter should be managed privately. If they mak^ 
their appearance here, and hold an interview with either of yott, 
your business with them will be suspected, and perchance get 
known to him. If it should reach his ears that thc^e fellowg 
are after him, their chances of taking him would be greatly diui- 
Inished." 

" You are right, father," said Roblado. •* How can we coai' 
municate with these fellows privately ?" 

•* Nothing easier than that, captain. Go to their bouse — I 
should rather say to their hut — for they live in a sort of iiov^l 
by the rocks. The place is altogether out of the comiawi Uiu^L 
No one will be likely to see you on your visit. You must pusa 
through a narrow road in the cbapparal ; but — I shall scud you 
a guide who knows the spot, and he will conduct you. I tliink 
it like enough the fellows will be expecting you, as I hinted to 
them to biciy at home — that possibly they might be wanted. No 
doubt you'll find them there at this moment." 

" When can you send up the guide ?" 

** He is here now — my own attendant will do. He is b<]low in 
the court — you need lose no time." 

" No ; Roblado," added the Commandante, '* your horae ii 
ready — you cannot do better than go at once." 

" Then go I shall ; your guide, padr6 f" 

' E.>teban I Hola J Esteban !" cried, the padr^, leaning over 
ho wall. 

*' Here, Sefk)r," answered a voice 

'' Come up quickly.*' 

The next moment an Indian boy appeared upon the azotes, atid 
Ukiog off bis hat approached the padr6 with an air of revi^reno* 



S9i THB wHm 

*^ Too will guide the captaia through the path fai Oie th^f 
paral to the hontert* hat." 

••81, Sefior.'* 

** Don't tell aaj one joa hare done ao.* 

-No, Sefior'' 

'• If jon do jon ihall catch the 'cnarto r** 

Boblado, followed bj the boj, descended the escalera ; and 
after being helped on his horse, rode awaj from the gate. 

The padr6, at the inritation of Yiscarrra, empUed another cop 
of Bordeos ; and then, telling his host that a Inncheon ci the 
new luxurj awaited him at the mission, he bade him good daj, 
and shnffled off homeward. 

Yizcarra remained alone upon the asotea. Had any one bees 
there to watch him, they would notice that his countenance 
assumed a strange and troubled expression erery time his eyes 
ehanced to wander in the direction of La Nifia. 



CHAPTER LL 

RoBLADo entered the chapparal, the boy Esteban trotting a 
few paces in advance of his horse's head. For half-a-mile or so 
he traversed a leading road that ran between the town and one 
of the passes. He then struck into a narrow path, but little 
Bsed except by hunters or yaqueros in search of their cattle. 
This path conducted him, after a ride of two or three miles, to 
the base of the cliffs, and there was found the ol^o^ of his jout 
ney — the dwelling-place of the hunters. 

It was a mere hut — a few upright posts supporting a single 
roof, which slanted up, with a very slight inclination, against the 
face of the rock. The posts were trunks of a species of arbor 
eaceat yucca that grew plentifully around the spot, and Ifae roof 
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Ihfttch was the stiiF leares of the same, plied thid^lT OTei each 
other. There was a sort of rode door, made (rf boards split 
from the larger trunks of the yucca, and hung with strong straps 
of parJUche^ or thick buflfalo leather. Also a hole that served 
for a window, with a shutter of the same material, and similarly 
suspended. The walls were a wattle of vines and slender polei. 
bent around the uprights, and daubed carelessly with a lining of 
mud. The smooth vertical rock served for one dde of the house 
— so that so much labour had been spared in the building — and 
the chimney, which was nothing better than a hole in the roof, 
conducted the smoke in such a manner, that a sooty streak 
Aiarked its course up the face of the cliff. The door entered bX 
one end, close in by the rock, but the window was in the side <» 
front. Through the latter the inmates of the hut could com* 
mand a view of any one approaching by the regular path. This, 
however, was a rare occurrence, as the brace of rude hunters 
had but few acquaintances, and their dwelling was far removed 
from any frequented route. Indeed, the general track of travel 
that led along the bottom line of the bluffs did not approach 
within several hundred yards of this point, in consequence of 
the indentation or bay ia which the hut was placed. Moreover, 
the thick chapparal screened it from observation on one side, 
while the cliffs shut it in upon the other. 

Behind the house — that is, at the hinder end of it — was a 
small corral^ its walls rudely constructed with fragments of rock. 
In this stood three lean and sore-backed mules, and a brace of 
mustangs no better off. There was a field adjoining the corral, 
or what had once been a field, but from neglect had run into a 
bed of grass and weeds. A portion of it, however, showed signs 
of cultivation — a patch here and there — on which stood some 
maize plants, irregularly set and badly hoed, and between their 
stems the trailing tendrils of the melon and calabash. It was a 
true squatter's plantation. 

Around the door lay half-a-dojEen wolfish-looking dofi ; «^ 
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•iider tbe shelter of the OT(:rbangin8^ rock, two or three old paes 
Mddles rested npon tbe groand. Upon a horiz6ntal pole tw< 
ridfng saddles were set astride — old, worn, and torn — and froa 
the same pole bnng a pair of bridles, and some strings o( Jerked 
Beat and pods of cbil^ pepper. 

Inside the honse vnv^ht hare been seen a conple of Indiao 
women, not orer cleanlj in their appearance, engaged in knead- 
iBg coarse bread and stewing tasajo. A fire burnt against the 
rock, between two stonrs — eartliern pots and gonrd dishes laj 
Kttered over the floor. 

The walls were garnished with bows, qairers, and skins of 
animals, and a pair of embankments of stones and mod, one at 
each comer of the room — there was but one room — aerved aa 
bedstead and beds. A brace of long spears rested in one corner, 
alongside a rifle and a Spanish escopeta ; and above hnng a 
machete or sword knife, with powder-horns, ponches, and other 
equipments necessarj to a hnnter of the Rockj Monntaina. 
There were nets, and other implements for fishing and taking 
small game, and these constitated the chief furniture of tbe 
boyel. All these things Roblado might hare seen by 'entering 
the hot; but he did not enter, as the men he was in search of 
chanced tc be outside — the mulatto Ijing stretched along the 
ground, and the zarobo swinging in a hammock between twc 
trees, according to the cnstom of his native coantrj — tbe coast* 
lands of the iierra calkiUe. 

The aspect of these men, that would have been displeasing tc 
almost any one else, satisfied Roblado. They were just the men 
, for his work. He had seen both before, bnt had never scrutl- 
nised them till now ; and, as he glanced at their bold swarth 
feces and brawny mnscalar frames, he thought to himself, " These 
are just the fellows to deal with the cibolero.'' A fcwroidable 
pair they looked. Each one of them, so far as appearance went, 
might with safety assail an antagonist like the cibokio — for 
ilther of them was bigger and balkier than he. 
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The mulatto was the taller of the two. He was also 
superior in strength, courage, and sagacity. A more unamia^le 
countenance it would have been difficult to meet in all that land, 
without appealing to that of the zambo. There you found its 
parallel. 

The skin of the former was dull yellow in colour, with a' thio 
beard over the cheeks and around the lips. The lips were negro- 
like, thick, and purplish, and behind them appeared a double row 
of large wolfish teeth. The eyes were sunken — their whites 
mottled with yellowish flakes. Heavy dark brows shadowed 
them, standing far apart, separated by the broad flattish nose, 
the nostrils of which stood so widely open as to cause a protu- 
berance on each side. Large ears were hidden under a thick 
frizzled shock that partook of the character both of hair and 
wool. Over this was bound, turban fashion, an old check 
Madras kerchief that had not come in contact with soap for 
many a day ; and from under its folds, the woolly hair straggled 
down over the forehead so as to add to the wild and fierce 
expression of the face. It was a countenance that proclaimed 
ferocity, reckless daring, cunning, and an utter absence of all 
humane sentiment. 

The dress of the man had little in it differing from others who 
lead the life of a prairie-hunter. It was a mixture of leather 
and blanket. The head-dress only was peculiar. That was an 
old souvenir of the Southern States and their negro life. 

The zambo had a face as ferocious in its expression as that of 
bis confrere. It differed in colour. It was a coppery black — 
eomhining the hues of both races from whom he derived his 
origin. He had the thick lips and retreating forehead of the 
negro, but the Indian showed itself in his hahr, which scarcely 
waved, but hung in long snaky tresses about his neck and 
ihoulders. He was altogether less distingnished-lookiug than 
his comrade the mulatto. His dress partook of the cbaractei 
of hiB tribe — wide trousers of coarse cotton staff, with s %^e«e' 
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tflM shirt of the saoM nmteriml, — a waist actrf, snd Mtne tempi 

Half the upper part of bis bod j was nade, and his thick copper 
coloared arms were qaite bare. 

Roblado arrived just ia time to witness the fimoih of at 
incident, that woeld serre to illustrate the character of th«^ 
lambo. 

He was half sitting, half laying in his hammock, in Uit 
enjoyment of a husk cigar, and occaskmallj striking at the filet 
with his rawhide whip. He called ont to one of the women^ 
his wife, for the time, — 

'' Nifia 1 I want to eat something — is the gnisado ready f* 

*' Not jet,'' answered a Toice from the hut. 

*' Bring me a tortilla then, with chil6 Colorado.'^ 

" Querido — you know there is no chii^ cok>rado in the hooti^* 
ras the reply. 

" Nifia I come here I I want yon.** 

The woman came out, and approached the hammock, font 
%? idently with some mistrust. 

The sambo sat perfectly silent until she was close enough for 
hi 4 purpose, and then suddenly raisiug the rawhide, which he bad 
hitherto held behind him, he laid it with all his strength over her 
buck and shoulders. A thin chemisette was all that interyened 
to hinder the full severity of the blows, and these fell thick and 
fast, until the sufferer took courage and retreated ont of reach 1 

" Now, Nifia, dear love I the next time I call for a tortilla 
with chil6 Colorado yo'jMl have it — won't yon, dear petf' 

And then laying himself back In his hammock, the sav.vge 
attered a roar of laughter, in which be was joined by th« 
mulatto^ who would have done just the same by his better half 
for a like provocation ! 

It was Just at this crisis Roblado pulled up in front of the 
hovel. 

Both got to their feet to receive hun, and both sainted him 
with a gesture of respe^. They knew who he waa Thf 
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molalto^ as tiie prmcipftl man, took the principal part ia tb<i 
eonversatioti, while the zambo hang in the back-ground. 

The dialogue was carried on in a low tone on account of the 
women and the boy Esteban. It resulted, however, in the 
hunters being engaged, as the padr6 had suggested, to track and 
follow the cibolero Carlos to death or capture. If the former, a 
large sum was to be their reward — ^if the latter, a sum still larger 
— nearly double I 

With r^ard to assistance from the troops, neither mulatto nor 
Rftmbo wished for any. Quite the contrary. They had no 
desire that the magnificent bounty should be diminished by 
subdivision. As it stood, it would be a small fortune to both of 
them, and the brilliant prospect whetted their appetite for the 
success of the job. 

Hts errand having been thus accomplished, the oflScer rode 
back to the Presidio ; while the man-hnnters immediately set 
about making preparations for their expedition. 



CHAPTER LII. 

Thb mulatto and zambo, — Manuel and Pepe were their 
respective names — in half-an-hour after, were ready for the 
road. Their preparations did not cost them half that time ; 
but a quarter of an hour was spent on the guisado^ and each 
smoked a husk cigarrito, while their horses were grinding up the 
Lalf-dozen heads of green maize that had been thrown them. 

Having finished their cigars, the hunters leaped into their 
saddles, and rode off. 

The mulatto was armed with a long rifle, of the kind used by 
American hunters, and a knife of the sort, since known as t 
'' Bowie," with a strong thick blade keenly pointed and double^ 

13* 
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•dfed for some inches from the point — a terrible weapon In ckm 
combat. These arms he had brought with him from the 
MijtaisFippi fallej, where he had learnt how to use them. 

The ZH1UOO carried an tscapeta strapped in a slanting directioi 
along the flap of his saddle, a *' machet6 ^ upon his thigh, and a 
bow with a qui?er of arrows hung over his back. The last of 
these weapons — for certain purposes, such as killing game, or 
when a silent shot maj be desirable— is preferred to any sort of 
fire-arms. Arrows can be delirered more rapidly than bullets, 
and, should the first shot fail, the intended victim Is less likely to 
be made aware of the presence of his enemy. 

In addition to these weapons, both had pistols stuck in their 
belts, and lazos hanging coiled from their saddle-bows. 

Behind them on the croup each carried his provisions — a few 
strips of ta<$ajo with some cold tortillas tied in a piece of buck* 
skin. A double-headed calabash for water, with sundry horns, 
pouches, and bags, completed their equipment. A pair of huge 
gaunt dogs trotted behind their horses' heels, fierce and savage* 
looking as their masters. One was the wolf-dog of the country, 
the other a Spanish bloodhound. 

'' What road, Man'l ?'* inquired the sambo as they parted 
from the hut ; "straight down to the Pecos Y* 

" No, Pepe, boy ; must climb, go round. Seen making dowu 
valley, someUody guess what weVe* after — send him word we' 'e 
coming. Ee suspect — we not grow rich so easily. No — must 
get up by old track — cross to dry gully— down that to Pecoa. 
Take longer — make things surer, boy Pepe." 

** Carrambo 1" exclaimed Pepe. ** It's a murderous climb. 
My poor beast's so jaded with the buffalo running, that he'll 
scarce get up. Carrai 1" 

After a short ride through the thicket and along the bottom 
of the cliffs, they arrived at a point where a ravine sloped to thf 
upper plain. Up the bottom of this ravine was a difficult pass— 
difficult on account of its steepness. Any other horses, thac 
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Boantain-reared mastangs, would have refased it, bat these can 
ellmb like cats. Even the dogs could scarcely crawl op this 
ascent. In spite of its almost yertical slope, the hunters 
dismounted, crawled up, and, pulling their horses after them, 
soon reached the table-land above. 

After breathing themselves and their animals, they once mora 
^t astride, and, heading northward, rode rapidly off over the plain. 

** Now, boy Pepe,'' muttered the mulatto, ** chance meet any 
•heep keepers, going after antelope ; you hear f" 

*• Aye, Man'I ; I underptand." 

These were the last words exchanged between them for ten 
miles. They rode in file — the mulatto in the lead, the sambo io 
his tracks, and the dogs following in the rear. These two went 
also in file, the bloodhound heading the wolf. 

At the end of ten miles they reached a dry river channel, that 
ran transversely across their route. It was the same which 
Carlos and his party had followed on the day of theur escape 
after the affair at the Presidio. The hunters entered it, and 
turning downward, as Carlos had done, followed it to its mouth 
npoii the banks of the Pecos. Here was a grov^ of timber, 
which they entered, and, having dismounted, tied their horses to 
the trees. These animals, though lately arrived from a long 
journey, and now having passed over more than thirty miles at 
a brisk rate, showed no symptoms of being done up. Lean 
though they were, they possessed the tough wiry strength of 
their race, and either of them could have gone another hundred 
Ciiles without breaking down. 

Tills their masters well knew, else they would have gone upott 
tiicir mp-n-huut with less confidence of success. 

'* May gallop away on his fine black," remarked the malatt<\ 
AS he glanced at the mustangs. '' Soon overhaul him f^g^Q-* 
won't we, boy Pepe ?" 

** Ckinga !* we will." 

•▲a oAth, aa«l onlj bj th^ \ow9^ cI m i | j| ■? aIm !■ OMMffTf* 
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••Brace of hacks lire oat racer, — wonH tbej, boy Fepe P 

" Ckingara ! So they will, Man!" 

" DoiiH want to try thai game though — do the job ttmer 
wjn*t we, boy Pcper* 

•• I ho{)e 80, Manl." 

" Gibolero in the caye sore— stays there — no better |Jace fm 
binL Won't be caught sleeping, — troopers nerer follow him op 
the pass. Convenient to valley. Goes back and forward spite 
of spies. Tracks coold lead nowhere else — sure m the earc, 
horse and all When ? that the trouble, boy Pepe.** 

"That's true I If we knew when he was in, or .when he was 
out, either." 

" Aye, knew that, no difficulty, — set our trap easy enoogh, 
boy Pepe," 

" He must surely be there in daytime 7" 

''Just been thinking — goes to the settlements — ^must be by 
night, that's clear — goes there, boy Pepe, — maybe not to 
rancho, somewhere near. Must go to meet Anton. Not like 
Anton meet him at cave — gUero too sharp for that — goes out to 
meet Anton, sure I" 

** Might we not track Anton P* 

"Might track Anton — no good that — would have to deal 
with both to|?ether. Besides, don't want kill Anton — no ill-will 
to Anton — make things worse if find Anton with him. Never 
do, boy Pepe — have hands full with gUero himself — aplenty do 
capture him. Must not forget capture — not kill — leave that to 
them. No use track Anton — know where t'other keeps. T' 
didn't know that, then might track Anton." 

"Can't we get near the cave in daylight, Mau'l? I don't 
have a good memory of the place." 

" Mile — no nearer — unless he sleep — when sleep 7 Tell mc 
that, boy Pepe 1" 

" And suppose he be awake ?" 

" See us enter the cafion, mile off— jump into saddle, pass of 
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In plain above — maybe three dajg before find bim agafn^ maybe 
not find at all, boy Pepe." 

" Well, brother Man'l — I have a plan. Let us get near tae 
month of the canon, and hide outside of it till night — then as 
soon as it is dark creep into where it narrows. He will come 
down that way to go out. What then T we can have a shot at 
him as he passes 1" 

"Pooh, boy Pepe I Think lose chance of half reward— risk 
whole by shot in dark ? Dam I no — have whole or none — set 
QB up for life — ^take hira alive, take him alive, sure.'* 

"Well then," rejoined the zambo, "let him pass out^of the 
canon, and when he's gone clear out of reach, we can go up, get 
into the cave, and wait his return. What say you to that T 

" Talk sense now, boy Pepe — something like plan about that 
—what we do — but not go inside canon till gtiero clear away. 
Only near enough see him go out, then for cave — right plan to 
take him. Sun near down, time we start — come I" 
" Let us go 1" 

Both mounted, and rode forward to the bank of the river. 
There was no ford at the spot, but what of that ? With scarce 
a moment's delay, they plunged their horses into the stream, and 
swam across. The dogs followed their example, and all came 
Mut dripping on the opposite bank. The evening was chill, but 
what was heat or cold to such men ? Nothing signified their 
wet clothes to them ; and without halting they rode straight 
forward to the ceja of the Llano Estacado, and having reached 
ii turned to the right, and rode along the base of the bluffs. 

After following the line of the ceja for two or three miles they 
approached a spur of the cliff that ran out into the plain, and 
gradually tapered to a point, sinking lower as it receded from 
the Llano. It ended in a clump, or rather several clusters of 
isolated rocks, and boulders, that stood near each other. The 
place was not timbered, but the dark rocks irregularly piled 
spon each other gave it a shaggy appearance ; and among thcif 
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crericet, and the spaces between them, was ample room for efoi 
a large party, both of men and horses, to He concealed. 

The end of this rockj promontory was the point towards 
which the mulatto was steering. It formed one side of the 
ravine in which laj the caye, while another similar ridgt 
bounded the ravine on its southern side. Between them a deep 
baj indented the cliff, from which a narrow difficult pass opened 
up to the high plain above. It was the same ravine in which 
the cattle of the young ranchero Don Juan had been slangh- 
tered I These were no longer to be peen, but their bones were 
still visible, scattered over the plain, and already bleached 
white. The wolves, vultures, and bears, had prepared them for 
that. 

The man-hunters at length reached their destination ; and, 
having led their horses in among the loose boulders, fastened 
them securely. They then crept up through crevices in the 
rocks, until they had reached the crest of the ridge. From this 
point they commanded a view of the whole month of the land- 
bay, about three hundred yards in width, so that no ol^ect, such 
as a man or horse, could pass out or in without their observing 
it — unless the night should chance to bo very dark indeed. 
But they expected moonlight, by the help of which not even a 
cat could enter the ravine without their seeing it. 

Having found a spot to their liking they lay down, with their 
jodies concealed from any one who might be passing on th^ 
plain below either in front of or behind them. Their horses 
were already hidden among the large masses of rock. 

To the minds of both their purposed plan of action was clearly 
anderstood. They had their reasons for believing that the cibo- 
Icro, during his period of outlawry, was dwelling in a cave that 
opened into this ravine, and which was well known to tha 
mulatto— that Carlos came out in the night, and approached tbi 
settlements, the place was but ten miles from his own rancho^ 
and that he was met somewhere by Antonio, who gave him infor 
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fl&tion of what was going on, bringing him proyisions at the 
same time. 

It was their intention to wait ontil Carlos should pa^ss oat, 
then occupy the cave themselves, and attack him on h\« return 
True they might have waylaid him on his going forth, but that ^ 
might result in a failure. Catch him they could not while 
mounted- They might have crept near enough to get a shot at 
him; but, as the mulatto had said, that would have risked their 
losing him altogether. 

Moreover, neither wanted to take only his scalp. The 
mulatto in particular had resolved on earning the double price 
by taking him alive. Even though it cost them some additional 
risk, his capture would doubly reward them, and for mone} 
these desperadoes were ready to venture anything. Withal, 
they were not so daring au to have cared for an open encounter. 
They knew something of the mettle of " el giiero," but they 
trusted to the advantage they should obtain over him by strata- 
gem. On starting out, they bad resolved to follow him up, and 
steal upon him when asleep — and the plan which they had now 
formed had been the result of cogitations by the way. In 
Manners mind it had been developed long before the suggestion 
of the zambo. 

They rested their hopes upon the belief that their victim 
would not know that they were after hira — he could not have 
heard of their return from the buflfalo-hunt, and therefore would 
be less on the alert. They knew if Carlos became aware that 
they were upon his trail he would pursue a very diflferent course 
from that observed towards his soldier-pursuers. Prom these he 
could easily hide at any time upon the Llano Estacado, but 
it was different with men like the hunters, who, though thej 
might not overtake him at. the first burst, could follow on and 
find him again wherever he should ride to. 

But both mulatto and zambo believed that their presence 
wooYd be unsuspected by the gUero, until they had laid hatdf 
ttpon him. Hence their confidence of success. 
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Thaj cerUialj Iml taken meamires that promiaea it — soppo» 
hif their hypothesis to be correct — that is, irapposiug the eibo 
fcro to be in the cave at that momeot, and that during the night 
be should come out of the rarine. 

Tbey were toon to know — the sun had already gona dowa 
Tbej would not have long to watch. 



CHAPTER LIIL 

Gablob was in the caye, and at that verj moment. Ever sinsa 
the affair at the Presidio he had made it his dwelling, his " lair," 
and for reasons very similar to those which the mulatto had 
imparted to his companion. It afforded him a safe retreat, and 
at a conYcuieiit distance from his friends in the yallej. Out of 
the ravine he could pass with safety by night, returning be.nore 
day. During the day he slept. He had little fear of being 
tracked thither by the troopers; but even had they done so, hi« 
cave entrance commanded a full view of the ravine, to its month 
at nearly a mile's distance, and any one approaching from that 
direction could be perceived long before they were near. If a" 
force of troopers should enter by the mouth of the ravine, though 
both sides were inaccessible cliffs, the cibolero had his way of 
escape. As already stated, a narrow pass, steep and difficulty 
led from the upper end of the gully to the plain above. Steep 
And difficult as it whs, it could be scaled by the black horse; and, 
once on the wide plain of the Llano Estacado, Carlos conld 
langh at his soldier-pursuers. 

The only time his enemies could have reached him would be 
iuring the hours of sleep, or after darkness had fallen. But 
Carlos was not afraid even then. He went to sleep with at 
much unconcern as if he had been surrounded by a body-guard ! 
This is explained by a knowledge of the fact that he h<fd hia 
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goard — a faithfa? goard — the dog Cibolo — ^for althot^h Gibolc 
had received some lauce-thrusts in his last terrible encminter, he 
had escaped without any fatal wound. He was still by the eide 
of his master. While the latter slept the sagacious animal sat 
upon the ledge, and watched the ravine below. The sight ' 
a soldier's uniform would have raised the hair along Cibolo'b 
tack, and drawn from him the warning growl. Even in the 
darkness no one could have got within several hundred yards of 
the cave without attracting the notice of the dog, who would 
have given hie master time to get off from the most rapid pursuers. 

Tbe cave was a large one, large enough to hold both men and 
horses. Water, pure crystal water, dripped fronr the rocks 
near its inner end, and lay collected in a tank, that from its 
round bowMike shape seemed to have been fashioned by the 
band of man. But it was not so. Nature had formed this 
bowl and filled it with choicest water. Such a formation is by no 
means uncommon in that region. Caves containing similar tanks 
exist in the Waco and Guadalupe Mountains lying st^'ll farther 
to the south. 

It was just the spot for a hiding-place— a refuge A>r either 
robber, outlaw, or other fugitive — and circumstanced as Carlos 
was it was the very dwelling for him. He had long known of it« 
existence, and he shared that knowledge only with hunters lik€ 
himself and the wild Indians. No settlers of the valley evei 
ventured up that dark and dismal ravine 

In his lair Carlos had ample time for reflection, and bit^ei 
often were his reflections. He had information of all that passed 
Antonio managed that Nightly did he meet Antonio at a point 
Dn the Pecos, and receive from him the ** novedades ", of the 
settlement. The cunning mulatto had guessed correctly. Had 
Antonio brought his news direct to the cave, he might have been 
followed, and the hiding-place of Carlos have been thus discov- 
ered. To prevent that the cibolero nightly went forth to meet 
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ADtonlo, !n collecting the news of the settlemcnty found fai 
the jonng girl Josefa an able adjataut Through her he leaml 
that Catalina de Cruces was kept under lock and key — that 
Roblado had only been wounded, and would recover — that new 
oQcera went out with the scouting parties — and that his master's 
bead had risen in price. The shallow artifice of the spies around 
the rancho had long been known to Carlos. Shallow as it was, 
it greatly annoyed him, as by these he was prevented firom risit- 
lug his mother and sister. Through Antonio, however, he kept 
up almost daily communication with them. He might hare been 
apprehensive in regard to his sister, after what had occnrred, 
but the villain Yizcarra was an invalid, and Carlos rightly 
judged why Rosita was permitted to go unmolested. He had 
little fear for her — at least for a time — and ere that time expired 
he should bear her away, far out of the reach of such a danger 

It was for that opportunity he was now waiting. With all 
Ihe vigilance of his foes, he had no fear but that he could sUai 
his own mother and sister almost at any time. But another 
was to be the companion of their flight — another dear as they, 
and far more closely guarded 1 

For her only did he risk life daily — ^for her only did he sit hour 
after hour in that lone cave brooding over plans, and forming 
schemes of desperate peril. 

Kept under lock and key — closely watched from morn to night, 
and night till morning — how was she to be rescued from such a 
situation? — ^This was the problem upon which his mind now 
dwelt. 

She had given him the assurance of her willingness to gu. 
Oh ! why had he not proposed instant flight ? Why did he 
negkct that golden moment ? Why should either have thought 
of delay ? That delay had been fatal — might retard their pur 
pose for months, for years — perhaps for ever I 

But little cared Carlos for the auger of his enemies — ^little fct 
ihe contempt in which he was held throughout the settlement— 
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ghe alone was his eare — ^his constant solicitude. His wakiug 
hours were all given to that one thought — ^how he woald rescue, 
not himself, but his mistress. 

1^0 wonder he looked anxiously for the night^ — no wonder h^ 
rode with impatient eagerness towards ^lat lone reudezvous on 
the Pecos. 

JJight had come again ; and, leading his horse down the slopi 
in front of the cave, he mounted and rode off towards the moutb 
of the cafion. The dog Cibolo trotted in advance of him. 



CHAPTER LIV. 

The man-hunters had not long to wait. They had anticipated 
this. There was a moon which they had also expected. It vai 
a bright moon at intervals, and then obscured — for minutes at a 
time — by the passage of dark clouds over the canopy. 

There was no wind, however, and the air was perfectly still. 
The slightest noise could have been heard for a long distance in 
the atmosphere of that elevated region — so pure and light that 
U vibrated afar with the slightest concussion. 

Sounds wer^ heard, but they were not made by either the dogi 
or horses of the hunters^-^well trained to silence — nor by tho 
hunters themselves. Both lay stretched in silence j or if tboy 
fpoke, it was only in whispers and low mutterings. 

The sounds weie those of nature — such as it exists in that 
wild region. The " snort " of the grizzly bear from the rockj 
*edge — the howling bark of the coyot6* — the '* hoo-hoop *^ of 
the burrowing owl, and the shrill periodical cries of the baU-bab 

* for mott IntennUng dtsoripUoni of the habUe of theio Tarlou bsIouIi vWi *■ im 
■ovm'irBitr.** 
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mod goatsucker. I or a while these were the onlj sovb^ thai 
fell apoo the ears of the ambushed hanteri. 

Half-an-hour elapsed, and during all that time neither pev 
mitted their eyes or ears to rest for a moment. Thej gazed up 
the rarine, and at interraU glanced outwards upon the plaiL. 
There was a probability that their Tictim might be abroad — eTec 
in thfe day — and with such men no probability was allowed to 
pass without examination. Should it proTe to be so, and he 
were to return at that Ume, it would frustrate the plan Xhej had 
arranged. But for such a contingency the mulatto had conceiyed 
another — that was, to steal during the night, as near the cave aa 
possible — within rifle-shot if he could — wait until the gtierc 
should make his appearance in the morning, and wing him with 
a bullet from his rifle — iu the use of which weapon the yellow 
hunter was well skilled. To shoot the horse was another design. 
The horse once killed or crippled, the cibolero would be captured 
to a certainty ; and both had made up their minds, in case a 
good opportunity offered, to despatch the noble animal 

These men knew a certain plan by which their Tictim could be 
killed or captured — that is, supposing they had been c^tain he 
was in the cave — a plan which could scarce hare failed. Bui 
yet, for reasons of their own, they would not adopt it. 

It would haye been simple enough to hare conducted a party 
of dragoons to the head of the pass, and there haye stationed 
them, while another party entered the canon frcyn below* As 
the sides of the rarine were impassable precipices, the retreat of 
the cibolero would have been thus cut off at both ends. True, 
to have reached the upper plain, without going through the 
raTiiie itself — and that, as we have seen, would have defeated 
such a plan — would hare cost a journey to the troop to b« 
stationed above. But neither Yizcarra nor Boblado would have 
grudged either the time or the men to have rendered success that 
sure. 

The mulatto and his dusky camarado knew all this perfeoflji 
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bot to ha've cacsed sach a plan to be pot in execution, was tlie 
last thought in their minds. Sach a ccarse would have been 
attended with but little peril to ttiem, but it wouM have brought 
as little pay, for every trooper in the whole band would have 
claimed equbl sh&re in the promised reward. That would not be 
▼ery satisfactory to the hunters, whose heads and knowledge had 
(brnished the means and the ways. 

Neither entertained any idea of following such a course. 
Both were confident in their ability to affect their object, with- 
out aid from any quarter. 

From the t'me they had taken their station on the rock, half- 
an-hour was all they had to wait. At the end of that period, 
the quick ears of both caught the sound of some one coming 
from the direction of the ravine. They heard a horse's hoof 
striking upon loose shingle, and the rattling of the displaced 
pebbles. A debris of broken fragments filled the bottom of the 
ravine, brought there during rain- torrents. Over this ran the 
path. A horseman was coming down it. 

" The gttero 1" muttered the mulatto ; " be sure, boy 
Fepe.'' 

" Trust you for a guess, brother Manl ; you were right about 
the tracks we first fell in with. The cave's his hiding-place to 
a certainty. We'll have him sure when he comes back. — Carrai . 
yonder he comes I" 

As the zambo spoke, a tall dark form was perceived approach- 
ing down the ravine By the moon gleaming upon it, they could 
make out the figure of a horse and rider. They had no longer 
any doubt it was their intended victim. 

" Brother Maii'l," whispered the zambo, " suppose he passes 
near I why not bring down the horse — you can't miss in this fine 
light— both of as can aim at the horse — if we stop him we'll 
t>aaily overtake the gUero." 

'* Won't do, boy Pepe — not easily overtake gUero a-foot. Get 
off among rocks — hide for days — can't track him a-foot— be oo 
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Ui gOMfd a(ter-^^'Te oa trooble^-old plan beei---let pMS^'btvi 
him safe when he e<Hne back — have him sure.'' 

*'Bnt, Man'l-. — " 

'^Dam I no need ftw bats — alwajs in a hnri^, bcgr Fq>e.— 
have patience— 410 bats, no fear. See, i»>w 1'' 

This last exclamation was intended to point oat to Pepe tba* 
Ills suggestion, even thongh a wise one, coold not haye been ear- 
ned out, as the horseman was not going to pass within it»nge of 
d^r rifle or esoopeta. 

It was plain he was heading down the nuddle of the caSon^ 
keying equally distant f£om the sides, and this course would 
ean^ him out into the open plain two hundred yai^d^ from the 
Qimbush of the hunters. 

So did it, for in a few moments he was opposite ^e spot 
w^iere thej lay, and at full that distance from them, A shot 
flpom a hunter's rifle would not have reached him, ^d the bullet 
of an escopeta would have been an uncertain messenger^ Neither 
thought of firing, but laj in perfect silence, firmlj holding their 
dogs down in the cre?ice of the rocks, and by gestapep enjoining 
them to be still. 

The horseman adiranced^ guiding his horse at a slow pace, and 
evidently observing caution as he went While passing^ the 
moon shone full upon him, and the bright points of his harness 
and arms were seen sparkling under her light. His fail com« 
plezioQ, too, could be distinguished easily, as also his fine erect 
figure, and the noblp outlines of bis horse. 

"The gUero I" mattered Manuel ; ** all right, boy- Pepe I" 

*' What's yon ahead ?" inquired the zambo. 

*♦ ITa I didn't notice that. Dam 1 a dog I dog, sure." 

** It is a dog. Curses !'• 

" Devil roast that dog !— heard of him before— splendid ^<^p 
boy Pepe. Dam I that dog give us trouble. Ludky, wink 
iift^ber way. Safe enough now. Dam 1 see 1" 

At this moment the horseman suddenly stopped^ looking 
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[ficioQvJj in the direction of the rocky spue where they lay 
The dog had given some sign. 

''Dam I" again muttered the mulatto ; ''that dog give m 
trouble yeti — thank our luck, wind t'other way." 

There was not much wind either way, but what there was^ 
Has in the faces of the hunters, and blowing from the horseu^n 
Fortuuately for them it was so, else Cibolo would have scented 
thsm Xo a certainty. 

Even as things stood, their ambush was near enough discovery. 
8ome slight noise from that quarter — perhaps the hoof of one of 
their horses agaiost the turf — had awakened the dog's suspicioni 
—though nothing had been heard by his master. Neither was 
tha dog sure — ^for the next moment he threw down his head and 
trotted on. The horseman followed, and iu % few minutep both 
were out of sight. 

" Now, boy Pepe, for the cave I^ 

"Let's go r 

Both descended from the ridge, and mounting their horsei 
rode through among the scattered rocks. They entered the 
ravine, kept up its edge until, the gradual narrowing brought 
them into the same path by which the horseman had lately 
descended. Up this they rode, keeping their eyes bent on the 
cliff to the right — for on that side was the cave. 

They had no fear of their tracks being discernible, . even 
should the gtiero return by daylight, for the path lay over hard 
rock already marked by the hoofs of his own horse. For all 
that the mulatto was uneasy ; and at intervals repeated half to 
himself, and half in the hearing of his companion, — 

" Dam I dog give trouble, sure give trouble — dam !" 

At length the mouth of the cave, like a dark spot upon tua 
rock, appeared ou one side. After silently dismounting, and 
Uaving his horee with Pepe, the mulatto crawled up the ledge 
and reconnoitred the entrance: Even the probability that some 
one might have been left there was not overlooked by this keen 
hunter, and every precaution was taken. 
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After listening a moment at the entrance he seul in the doga^ 
and as neither bark nor bowl came oat again, he was satisfied 
that ail was safe. He then crawled in himself, keeping on th« 
shadowy side of the rock. When he had got fairly within thi 
cavern, he strnck a light, at the same time shading it so that itr 
gleam might not fall on the outside. With this he made 
Lurried examination of the interior ; and, now satisfied that the 
place was untenanted, be came out again, and bxkoned bit 
comrade to bring up the horses. 

These were led into the cave. Another reconnaissance waa 
made, in whicb the few articles used by Carlos for eating and 
sleeping were discovered upon a dry ledge. A serap6, a small 
hatchet for cutting firewood, an olla for cooking, two or three 
cups, some pieces of jerked meat and fragments of bread, were 
the contents of the cavern. 

The best of these were appropriated by the intruders ; and 
then, after fastening their horses in a secure corner and making 
themselves thoroughly acquainted with the shape and position of 
the rocky interior, the light was extinguished, and, like betuita 
of prey, they placed themselves in readiness to receive tbeii 
unsuspecting victim. 



CHAPTER LV. 

Carlos, on leaving his cave, proceeded with the caution nata« 
ral to one circumstanced as he was. But this night he was 
more than usually careful. He scanned every bush and rock 
that stood near his path, and that might have sheltered an 
enemy. Why to-uight . more cautious than before? Because a 
suspicion had crossed his mind — and that, too, having reference 
to the very men who were al the moment in ambush so neai 
Qimt 
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At yarioas times of late had his thoughts reyerted to Uiern 
nten. He knew them well, and knew the hostile feeltni^ti witb 
which both, but particularly the mulatto, regarded him. lie 
thought of the probability of their being set npou his trail, and 
tie knew their capability to follow it. This had made hiri} more 
uneasy than all the scouting of the dragoons with their inkpruo 
tised leaders. He was aware that if the cunning mulatto and 
his scarce less sagacious comrade were sent after him, Ins eu?e 
would not shelter him long, and there would be an end to hm 
easy communication with the settlement. 

These thoughts were sources of uneasiness; and would hare 
been still more so,Jiad he not believed that the hunters were 
absent upon the plains. Under this belief he had hopes of being 
able to settle his affairs and get off before their return Tbal 
morning, however, his hopes had met with discouragement. 

It was a little after daylight when he returned to hia hiding- 
place. Antonio, watched closely by the spies, had not been 
able to reach the rendezvous until a late hour — hence the deteti* 
of Carlos. On going back to his cave he had crossed a fresh 
trail coming in from the northern end of the Llano Eatacado. 
It was a trail of horses, mules, and dogs; and Carlos on scruti- 
DJiing it, soon acquainted himself with the number of each that 
had passed. He knew it was the exact number of these ani- 
mals possessed by the yellow hunter and his comrade; aud thii 
•tartled him with the suspicion that it was the return trail of 
Ihese men from their hunt upon the prairies! 

A further examination quite assured him of the truth of t\m. 
The footprints of one of the dogs differed from the rest; and 
although a large one, it was not the track of the common wolf-* 
dog of the country. He had heard that the yellow hunter had 
lately became possessed of a large bloodhound. These must be 
iis tracks! 

Carlos rode along the trail to a point where it had crof^sed an 
old path of his own leading to the ravine. To his astonish meiU 

U 



he pereelred, timt, tnm this point oini ef the .ormMb, i»H 
•ereraj of the dogs, had tamed off wid Mlowed his own tradft 
in that directionl No do«bt the man had been trailmg yn 
After going some dtstanoe, however, the latter had ianed 
again and ridden back upon his former course. 

Carlos would hav« traced tfak p^rtj farther, as he knew the| 
must h&ve passed oo the efeofaig before. But as it was a«« 
qoite daj, and their tntil e^identlj led to the aetUeneote, ha 
dared not ride in th«t diseetion, and therefore fetnroed to hii 
hiding-place. 

The incident had Tvmiered him tfairaghtfal and appreheiadye 
throQghoot the whole of that daj; and ivfi he rode forth 1^ 
reOections were npoa this verj snbject — heoee the eantioQ of 
his movements. 

As he emerged fW)m the ravine, the dog, ak stated, made « 
demonstration, by suddenly tnrniag towards the rocks, and 
ntterlng a low growl. This caused Oarlon to halt, and lode 
earefally in that direction. But he oouki see nothing that 
appeared suspicions; and the dog, after a moment^ piiusei, 
appeared satisfied and trotted on again. 

** Some wild animal, perhaps," thought Oarloe, as he set hk 
horse in motion, and continued on over the plain. 

When fairly out into the open ground, he quickened his paoef 
and after a ride of about six or sevsn miles arrived on the bmiks 
of the Pecos. Here be turned down«stream, and once CM>re, 
riding with caution, approached a grove of low timber that grew 
upon the bank. This grove was the point of rendezvous. 

When within a hundred yards of it. the cibolero halted upon 
the plain. The dog raai on before him, quartered the grove, and 
then returned to his master. The horseman then rode boldly in 
under the shadow of the trees, and, dismounting, took station 
upon one side of the timber^ to watch for the coming of hfi 
expected messenger. 

His 'ngil was not of long duration. la a fow asioiites« maa 
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M foot^ bent into a eroaching attitude, Was seen rapicllY ftdT«itfe 
me orer the plain. When he had arrived within three han 
dred yards of the grove, he stopped in his tracks, and un.ered 
a low whistle. To this signal the cibolero replied, and ihe mf^t 
advancing as before, was soon wit^n the shadow of tb^ grov^ 
It was Antonio. 

** Were yon followed, amigoF' asked Oarlos. 

'' As nsnal, master; but I had no diffictdty in ihrowmg then 
off." 

** Hereafter it may not be so ea^.'' 

" How, master?" 

** 1 know your news, the yellow banter has got backf 

" Carrambo! it is even sol How did yon hear it masterf* 

''This morning after yon had left me, I crossed a trail--] 
knew it mnst be theirs." 

" It was theirs, master. They eame m last evening; but I 
liave worse news than that.'' 

" Worse!— what?" 

'* They're after you P* 

** Ha ! already? I goessed they Wonid be, but not bo soon 
How know you, Anton T* 

" Josefa — she has a brother who is a kind of errand boy te 
Padr^ Joaquin. This morning the padr6 took him over to the 
Presidio, and from there sent him to guide Captain Hoblado tc 
lo the yellow hunter's hat. The padr6 threatened the boy If 
iio should tell any one, but on his return to the mission he called 
on his mother ; and Josefa suspecting he had been od eome 
strange errand — for he showed a piece of silver — ^got it all out 
of him. He couldn't tell what Roblado and the hunters talked 
abont, bnt he fancied the latter were preparing to go aomewheri 
as he left them. Now, putting one thing with another, Vm of 
the mind, master, they're od your trail." 

" No doubt of it, amigo — I haven't the slightest donbt of U. 
Bo— I'll be chased oat of mr cavo-^Hhat's oertaia. J bf^Iefi 
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Umj hA?e a uupicioD of where I am already. Well, I most trf 
to flnd ont another re^tiog-place. TU well I bare got the wind 
ef these rascals — thejMl not catch me asleep, which, no doabt, 
thej flatter themseyes they^ going to do. What other news?^ 

** Nothing particular. Josefa saw the girl Yiceoza last night 
fai company with Jos6, bat she has had no importunity of getting 
a word with the sefiorita, who is watched closely. She has 
some business with the portero's wife to-morrow. She hopes te 
hear something from her." 

** Good Antonio P said Oarlos, dropping a piece of money 
into the other's hand, " gire this to Josefa — tell b^ to be actiye. 
Our hopes rest entirely with her.^ 

"Don't fear master !" replied thf half-Uood. ''Joeda mii 
do her best, for the reason that,** smUiog^, " ker hopes, Ibelieye, 
rest entirely upon wu,** 

Carlos laughed at the nam remark of his faithful oompanion, 
and then proceeded to inquire about other matters, — about his 
mother and sister, about the troopers, the spies, and Don Juan. 

About the last Antonio could gire him no information that 
was new. Don Juan had been arrested the day after the affair 
at the Presidio, and ever since had been kept a close prisoner. 
The charge against him was his haying been an accomplice of 
Carlos, and his trial would take place whenever the latter should 
be captured. 

Half-an-hour was spent in conversation, and then Carlos, hav- 
ing received from the half-blood the packages containing provi» 
ions, prepared to return to his hiding-place in the Llano Estaeado. 

" You will meet me here to-morrow night again, Anton," saiu 
he at parting. " If anything should happen to prevent me com 
ing, then look for me the night after, and the night after that 
Bo good night, my friend 1" 

" Good light, master 1" 

And with . this salutation the friends — ^for they were MH- 
turned their backs on each other and parted. 
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Antonio went crouching back in the direction of tne ralley ; 
while the cibolero springing to his saddle, rode off toward thi 
fh)WDing bluffs of the Llano. 



CHAPTER LVI. 

The "report" deliyered by Antonio was of a character to 
haye caused serious apprehension to the cibolero — ^fear, in fact| 
had he been the man to have such a feeling. It had the effect 
of still further increasing his caution, and his mind was now bent 
with all its energies upon the craft of taking care of himself. 

Had he contemplated an open figlit, even with the swo strong 
mcD who were seeking him, he would have been less uneasy about 
the result ; but he knew, that, strong as they were, these ruffians 
would not attack him without some advantage. They would 
make every effort to surprise him asleep, or otherwise take him 
unawares. Against their wiles he had now to guard himself. 

He rode slowly back to the ravine, his thoughts all the while 
busied about the yellow hunter and his companion. 

*' They must know of the cave," so ran his reflections. 
** Their following my trail yesterday is an evidence that they 
suspected something in the direction of the ravine. They had 
no doubt heard of late affairs before getting so far. Some 
oerdsman on the outer plains has told them all — very like ; 
well, what then ? They have hastened on to the mission. Ha I 
the Padre Joaquin took the boy over to the Presidio. I see — I 
see — the Padr6 is the 'patron' of these two ruffians. They 
have told him something, else why should he be off to the Pres- 
idio 80 early ? News from them — and then Roblado starting 
directly after to seek them 1 Clear — clear — they have discor 
ered my hiding-place I" 
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After a pause ! — 

** What if they have reached the rayine in mj absence f hm 
me see. Yes, they've had time enough to get roand ; that h^ ^ 
thej started soon after Boblado's interview. The boy thinki 
they did. By heaven i it's not too soon for me to be on th« 
alert;' 

As this thoBght passed through the cibolero's mind, he reined 
np his horse ; and, lowering his head, glanced along the neck of 
the animal into the darkness before him. He had now arrived at 
the mouth of the cafion, and nearly on the same tnxk by which 
he had ridden out of it ; but the moon was under thick Clouds, 
and the gloom of the ravine was no longer relieved bj her light. 

** It would be their trick," reflected he, *' to get inside the 
cafion, at its narrow part, and wait for me to come out of the 
cave. They would waylay me pretty handy there. Now sup- 
pose they x'^s up the cafion at this moment V* 

For a moment he paused and dwelt upon this hypottieMs. He 
proceeded again. 

** Well, let them j I'll ride on. Oibolo can beat the rocks 1^ 
snot's range ahead of me. If they're ambushed there without 
him finding them, they'll be sharper fellows than I take theta to 
be ; and I don't consider them flats, either, the scoundrels I If 
he start them, I can soon galley back out of their reach. Keret 
Cibolo l" 

The dog, that had stopped a few paces in front, now cam€» 
running back, and looked up in his master's face. The latter 
gave him a sign, uttering the simple word " Anda !" 

At the word the animal sprang ofl^, and commenced qtlafte^ 
ing the ground for a couple of hundred yards in advance. 

Following him, the horseman moved forward. 

In this way he approached the point where, the two walli 
converging, narrowed the canon to a space of little more than a 
hundred yards. Along the bases of th^ clifb, oti both sides, lay 
burge Io«Be rocks, that would have given 6ovar to liif& b 
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amlraflb, and evon heni^ migkt h«re been oem^aled behind 
them. 

^* This," thought Carles, " woold be the place chosen for theii 
cowardly attack. They might hit me from either aide with half 
an aim. But Cibolo makes no sign. — Ha P' 

The last exclamation wiA uttered in a short sharp tone. li 
had been called forth by a low yelp from the dog. The animal 
had stTdck the trail where the yellow hnnter and his companion 
had crossed to the middle 6f the ravine. The moon had again 
emerged from tHe cloads, and Carlos could see the dog dashing 
swiftly a^ong the pebbles and up the ravine towards the month 
of the cavern J 

His master would have called him back, for he was leaving 
the loose rocks nnsearched, and, without that being done, Carlos 
Mi that it would be perilous to proceed farther ; but the swift- 
ness with which the dog had gone forward showed that he waa 
on a fresh trail ; and it now occurred to the cibolero that his 
enemies might be within the cave itself I 

The thought had hardly crossed his mind when the dog uttered 
several successive yelps I Although he had got out of sight, hit 
master knew that he was at that moment approaching the month 
of the cave, and running upon a fresh scent. 

Carlos drew up his horse and listened. He dare proceed no 
farther. He dared not recall the dog. His voice would have 
been heard if any one were near. He reflected that he could do 
no better than wait till the dog should return, or by his attack 
give some sign of what he was after. It might, after all, be the 
grizzly bear, or some other animal, he was pursuing. 

The cibolero sat upon his horse in perfect silence — not unpre- 
oared though for any sudden attack. His true rifle lay across hii 
thighs, and he had already looked to its flint and priming. He 
listened to every sound, while his eyes pierced the dark recessei 
of the ravine before and around him. 

For only a few moments this uncertainty lasted, and then back 
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4oirD the chMm came a noise that caused the listener to stait U 
^his Mddle. It resembled the irorrjing of dogs, and for a mcmeni 
Carlos fancied that Gibolo had made his attack upon a Jbear I 
Oulj a moment did this illusion last, for his quick ear soon 
detected the voices of more dogs than one ; and in the fieros 
confusion he distinguished the deep-toned bark <^ a bleed- 
hound i 

The whole situation became clear to him at once. His enemies 
had been availing him in the cafe— for from it he was certun 
that the sounds proceeded ! 

His first instinct was to wheel his horse and gallop out of tiie 
canon. He waited a moment, however, and listened. 

The worrying noise continued, but, amid the roar and barking 
of the dogs, Carlos could distinguish the voices of men, 
uttered in low hurried tones, as if addressing the dogs and also 
one another. 

All at once the conflict appeared to cease, for the animals 
became silent, except the hound, who at intervals gave out his 
deep loud bay. In a moment more he, too, was silent. 

Carlos knew by this silence that Cibolo had either been killed 
upon the spot, or, having been attacked by men, had sheered off. 
In either case it would be of no use waiting his return. If alive, 
he knew that the dog would follow and overtake him. Without 
further delay, therefore, he turned his horse's head, and gaUoped 
oack down the ravine. 



CHAPTER LVIl. 

On arriving at the mouth of the ravine, he halted — not in the 
middle of the plain, but under the shadow of the rocks — the 
tame rocks where the hunters had placed themselves in ambush 
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He did not disjioorn, but pat in his saddle, gazing op ihf 
cafioa. and listening for some token of the expected porsiit. 

He had not been long in this spot, when he perceived a dark 
object approaching him. It gave L,jn joy, for he recognised 
Cibolo coming along his trail. The next moment the dog waa 
by his stirrup. The cibolero lent down in bis saddle, and per 
ceived that the poor brate was badly cut and bleeding profusely 
Several gashes appeared along his sides, and one near nis 
shoulder exhibited a flap of hanging skin^ over which the red 
stream was pouring. The animal was evidently weak from loss 
of blood, and tottered in his tracks. 

•* Amigo 1" said Carlos, "you have saved my life to a cer- 
tainty. It's my turn tv save yours — if I can.'' 

As he said this he dismounted, and, taking the dog in hie 
brrcs, climbed back into the saddle. 

For a while he sat reflecting what to do, with his eyes turned 
in the direction from which he expected the pursuit. 

He had now no doubt as to who were the occupants of the 
cave. The bay of the hound was satisfactory evidence of the 
presence of the yellow hunter, and of course the zambo waa 
along with him. Carlos knew of no other bloodhound in the 
settlement — the cne heard must be that of the mulatto. 

For some minutes he remained by the rocks, considering what 
course he bad best take. 

" I'll ride on to the grove," reflected he, " and hide in it till 
Antonio comes. They can't track me this night, it will be too dark. 
The whole sky is becoming clouded — there will be no more moon 
lo-night. I can lie hid all day to-morrow, if they don't follow 
If they do, why, I can see them far enough off to ride away. 
My poor Cibolo, how you bleed! Heavens, what a gasht 
Patience, brave friend! When we halt your wounds shall be 
looked to Yes! to the grove I'll go. They won't suspect me 
Dl taking that direction, ss It is towards the settlements 
Besides, they can't trail me in the darkness Ha! what am I 

14* 
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Ihinking off — not trail me in the darkneffl WbaM I had lor 
gotten the boodkonnd? Ood, preserre met These fiends car 
follow me were it as dark as pitch! Qod preserve me 1" 

All auxioos expression came o^er bis coantenance, and partlj 
from the burden he held m his arms, and partlj from the wmghi 
of his thoughts, he dropped into an attitude that betokened 
deep depression. For the first tune the hunted outlaw showed 
ijmptoms of despair. 

For a long while he remained with his head leaaing forwi^rd^ 
and his bodj bent over the neck of his horse. 

But he had not yet yielded to despair. 

All at once he started up, as if some thought, suddenly con- 
ceived, had given him hopes. A new resolution seemed to have 
been taken. 

*' Yes/' he soliloquised, '* I shall go ta toe grove — direct to 
the g.*ovc. Ha I you blood-thirsty yellow «kin, I'll try your 
boasted skill. We shall see — we shall see. Maybe youMl get 
your reward, but not that you are counting upon« You have 
yet something to do before you take the scalp of Carlos the 
eibolero!" 

Muttering these words he turned his horse's head, renew^ 
his hold of the dog and the bridle, and set off across the plain. 

He rode at a rapid pace, and without casting a look behind 
him. He appeared to be in a hurry, though it could not be 
from fear of being overtaken. No one was likely to come up to 
him so long as he kept on at such a pace. 

Ke was silent except now and then when he addressed semM 
kind word to the dog Cibolo, whoee blood ran over his thighs, 
and down the flanks of the horse. The poor brute, was weak^ 
and could no longer have kept his feet. 

" Patience, old friend! — patience! --you shall soqn have resit 
^om tliis jolting/* 

In less than an hour he had reached the long grove on th« 
Pecos — the same where he had lately parted with Actomo 



Here he baited. K was the goal of hk journey. Within thai 
grove he had resolved on passing tlie remainder of the nsgh^ 
aud, if not dist»rbed, the whole of the following di*y. 

The Pecos at this point, and for many miles abo«e and below 
ran betwe^sn low banks that rose vertically from the water. Oi! 
both sides its '* bottom " was a smooth plain, extending for milel 
Imck, where it stepped np to a higher level. It was nearly tree- 
less. Scattered clumps grew at distant intervals, and along its 
omurgin a slight fringing of willows. This fringe was not couthiu- 
ous, but broken here and there by gaps, through which the 
water might be seen. The timber clumps were composed of cot- 
ton-wood trees and live-oak, with acacias forming an underwoodf 
atOd occasionally plants of cactus growing near. 

These groves were so small, and so distant from each other« 
that they did not intercept the general view of the surface, and 
a person occupying one of them could see a horseman, or other 
laige object, at a great distance. A man concealed in them 
could not have been approached by his enemy in daylight, if 
awake and watching. At night, of course, it was different, and 
the security then afforded depended upon the degree of dart 



The "motte," at which the cibolero had arrived, was fat 
apart from any of the others, and commanded a view of the river 
bottom on both sides for more than a mile's distance. The grove 
itself was but a few acres in size, but the fringe of willowe run- 
ning along the stream at both ends gave it, when viewed from a 
distance, the appearance of a wood of larger dimensions. It 
ftood npon the very bank of the stream, and the selvidge of 
willows looked like its prolongation. These, however, reached 
i)ut a few feet from the water's edge, while the grove timber rat 
cot severa^ hundred yards into the plain. 

About this grove there was a peculiarity. Its central part was 
not timbered, but open, and covered only with a smooth sward 
of gramma gi'ass. It was, in fact, a glade, nearly eiroalar in 
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•hspo, and about a handred jards in diameter. On one 8id« 
of ibis glade the rirer impinged, ita bank being almost a tact- 
gent line to it. Here there was a gap in the timber, so that 
oat of the glade conld be obtained a riew of the bottom on tht 
other side of the stream. Diametricallj opposite to this gap 
another opening, of an arenne-like form, led ont into the &dja 
tent plain, so that the grore was in reality bisected bj an open 
line which separated it into two groves, nearly equal in extent. 
This separation could only be observed from certain positionn 
in the plain— oue on each side of the river. 

The glade, the avenne of a dozen yards leading from it to the 
outside plain, and the plain itself, were all perfectly level, and 
covered with a smooth turf. Any object upon their surface 
would be easily perceptible at a distauce. The grove was thickly 
stocked with underwood — principally the smaller species of 
'' mezquite.'* There was also a network of vines and llianas that, 
stretching upward, twined around the limbs of the live oaks — 
the latter forming the highest and largest timber of all. The 
u iderwood was impenetrable to the eye, though a hunter could 
h^^ve crept through it in pursuit of game. At night, however, 
eien under moonlight, it appeared a dark and impassable 
tllcket. 

On one side of the glade, where the ground was dry and sandy, 
there stood a small clump of pitahaya cactus. There wero not 
ever a dozen plants in all, but two or three of them were large 
specimens, sending up tlieir soft succulent limbs nearly as high 
as the live oaks. Standing by themselves in massive columns, 
and so aulike the trees that surrounded them, they gave a pecu- 
liar character to the scene ; and the Dye, unaccustomed to these 
gigantic candelabra, would scarce have known to what kingdom 
of nature they belonged— so unlike w^re they to the ordinary 
forms of vegetation. 

Such were the features of the spot where the hunted outlaw 
sought shelter for the night 
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CHAPTBE LVIII 

Cablos spoke the trath when he gave h^ dcg the credit of 
hftTing saved his life, or, at all events, his liberty, which in the. 
end amounted to the same thing. Bat for the sagacioas brate 
having preceded him, he wonld certainly have entered the cave, 
and as certainly wonld he have been captured. 

His cunning adversaries had taken every step necessary for 
securing him. They had hidden their horses far back in the 
cavern. They had placed themselves behind the jutting rocks — 
one on eacn side of the entrance — so that the moment he should 
have shown himself they were prepared to spring upo» him like 
a brace of tigers. 

Their dogs, too, were there to aid them — crouched by the sidt 
of their masters, and along with them, ready to seize upon the 
^unsuspecting victim. 

It was a well-planned ambuscade, and so far well executed. 
The secrecy with which the hunters had left the settlement, and 
made their roundabout journey — their adroit approach to the 
ravine — their patient behaviour in watching till Carlos had 
ridden out of the way, and their then taking possession oi the 
cave, were all admirably executed mancer^vres. 

Hew was it possible the cibolero could be ^ware of, or even 
fuspect, their presence f They did not for a moment fancy that 
he knew of their return from their hunting expedition. It was 
quite dark the night before> when they had passed up the valley 
tc the mission ; and after unpacking the produce of their hunt, 
which had been done without observation, the Padr^ Joaquin 
had enjoined on them not to show themselves in the town before 
he should send them word. But few of the mission servants, 
tlicn, knew of their return ; and for the rest, no one knew any 
thing who would or could have communicated it to Carina 
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Therefore, reMoned thej, he coold hATe no jospicioii of tkeh 
being in the enTe. As to tbelr trail «p the raTine he would not 
notice it on his return. He would only stiike it where it led 
OTer the shinrle, and^ of coarse, there it would not be risible 
•ren in \i) light. 

Nerer wai a trap better set. He would walk into the cave 
■nsuspectipglj, acd perhaps leading his horse. Thej would 
Ipring upon him — dogs and all — and pinion him l)ef(H*e he could 
draw either pistol or kr ife I There seemed no chance for him. 

For all that there was a chance, as che yellow hunter well 
knew; and it was that which caused him at interrals to mutter, — 

•* Dam I fear dog gire us troncV, boy Pepe.*^ 

To ttiis the sambo's only response ^as the bitter shibboleth — 
" Carajo ."' showing that both were uneasy about the •^og 
Long before this time both had heard of the fame of Cibol<«, 
though neither had a fnll knowledge of the perfect training to 
which that sagacious animal had attained. 

They reflected that, should the dog enter the care first, they 
would be discoTered by him, and warning ^iven to his master. 
Should he enter it before the Utter had got near, the chances 
were that their ambuscade would prore a failure On ths other 
band, should the d(^ remain in the rear, all would go right 
Even should he approach at the same time with his master, so 
that the latter might get near without being alarmed, thera 
would still be a chance of their rushing out upon and shocttnp 
either horse or rider. 

Thug reasoned these two treacherous ruffians in the icterim of 
the cibolero^s absence. 

They had not yet seated themselves in the positioLS they 
designed to take by the entrance to the cave. They could 
occupy these at a moment's warning. They stood under the 
shadow of the rocks, keeping watch down the ravine. They 
knew they might be a long time on their vigil, and they mad« 
themselves as comfortable as possible, by consuming the meagrt 
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ttock of proTisions which the cibolero had left in the cave. Th€ 
mulatto, to keep oat the cold, had thrown the newly appropriated 
blanket upon his shoulders. A gourd of chingarito, which thej 
had taken care to bring with them, enabled them to pass th< 
time cheerfully enough. The only drawback upon their mirtb ' 
was the thought of the dog Cibolo, which efery no\i end agais 
intruded itself upon the mind of the yellow hunter, as well ai 
upon that of his darker confrere. 

Their vigil was shorter than either had anticipated. They 

' fancied that their intended victim might make a long ride of it — 

perhaps to the borders of the settlement — that he might hate 

business that would detain him, and that it might be near morn 

ing before he would get back. 

In the midst of these conjectures, and while it still wanted 
some hours of midnight, the mulatto, whose eyes were bent 
down the ravine, was seen suddenly to start, and grasp his com* 
panion by the sleeve. 

" Look 1 — yonder, boy Pepe I Yonder come gilero I" 

The speaker pointed to a form approaching from the plain, 
and nearing the narrow part of the ravine. It was sctirce visi- 
ble by the uncertain light, and just possible to distinguish it as 
the form of a man on horseback. 

** Carr-rr-a-ai I it is— carr-r-ai !" replied the zambo, after 
peering for some time through the darkness. 

" Keep close in, boy Pepe I hwish I Pull back dog 1 take plac« 
-^lie close — I wa^ch outside — hwish !" 

The zambo took his station according to the plan they had 
agreed upon ; while the yellow hunter, bloodhound in hand, 
remained by the entrance of the cave. In a few moments the 
latter was seen to start up with a gesture of alarm. 

" Dnm !" he exclaimed. " Dam I told you so — all lost — 
ready, boy Pepe — dog on our trail !*' 

" Garajo, Man'l I what's to be done Y^ eagerly inquired thf 
aunbo. 

** In— in— I«i oome in— kill 'im in cave— in 1" 
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Both nuhed in<dde utd itood waitiDg. They luid hmMf 
lormed the design of seising the dbolero's dog the moment he 
^lonld enter the caTe and itrangling him if poadble. 

In this design thej were disappointed ; for the animal, on 
reaching the month of the caTe; refused to enter, bnt stopped 
«pon the ledge outside and commenced barking londlj. 

The mulatto ottered a cry of disappointment, and, dropping 
the bloodhound, rushed forward, knife in hand, to attack Cibdo. 
4t the same moment the hound sprang forward, and the two 
dogs became engaged in a desperate cocflict. This would have 
terminated to the disadvantage of the hound, but, in another 
moment, all four — mulatto, lambo, hound, and wolf — ^wera 
asBailing Cibolo both with knives and teeth. The latter, seeing 
himself thus overmatched, and having already received several 
bad cuts, prudently retreated among the rocks. 

He was not followed, as the ruffians had still some hopeB that 
the cibolero, not suspecting what it could mean, might yet 
advance towards the cave. But these hopes were of shOTt dura- 
tion. Next moment through the dim light they perceived the 
horseman wheel round, and gallop ofif towards the mouth of the 
ravine 1 

Exclamations of disappointment, profana ejaculations, and 
wild oaths, echoed for some minutes through the vaulted cavern. 

The excited ruffians at length became more cool, and, groping 
about in the darkness, got hold of their horses, and led them out 
upon the ledge. Here they stopped to give further vent to their 
chagrin, and to deliberate on their future coarse. 

To attempt immediate pursuit would not avail them, as they 
well k*^.ew the clbolero would be many a mile out of their reach, 
Defote they could descend to the plain. 

For a long time they continued to give utterance to expres- 
sions of chagrin, mingled with anathemas upon the head of the 
dog Cibolo. At length becoming tired of this, they once more 
set their heads to business. 

The lambo was of opioioB it would be oseteas to go fiyrther 
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that night — the} had no chance of coming np with the cibolero 
befbre morning' — in daylight they would more easily make oat 
his trail. 

" Boy Pepe, fool 1" was the mulatto's reply to these observa 
Uons. " Track by daylight — be seew — spoil all, fool Pepe I'' 

" Then what way, brother Man'l ?*' 

*' Dam I forgot bloodhound f Trail by night fast aa ride— » 
•oon overtake gtiero." 

" But, brother Mau'l, he's not going to stop short of ten-Ieaguef 
from here ! We can't come up with him to-night, can we ?" 

" Fool again^ boy Pepe I Stop within ten miles— stop 
because won't think of bloodhound — won't think can trail 'in — 
stop, sure. Dam I that dog played devil — thought he would — 
dam I" 

** Curses 1 he won't trouble us any more.** j 

" V7hy think that, boy Pepe ?" 

"Why, brother Man'l 1 because I had my blade into him. 
He'll not limp much farther, I warrant." 

" Dam 1 wish could think so — if could think so, give double 
onza. But for dog have gUero now. But for dog, get gliero 
before sun up. Stop soon — don't suspect us yet — don't suspect 
hound — stop, I say. By mighty God — sure I" 

" How, brother Man'l ? you think he'll not go far off?" 

" Sure of it. Gtiero not ride far — nowhere to go — soon trail 
'im — find 'im asleep — crawl on 'im but tor dog — crawl on 'im 
sure." 

" If you think so then, t don't believe you need trouble your- 
telf about the dog. If he lives twenty minutes after the stab I 
gave him, he's a tough brute, that's all. You find the gUero, I 
promise you'll find no dog with him." 

" Hope so, boy Pepe — try anyhow -Gome I" 

Saying this the yellow hunter straddled his horse, and followed 
bj the zambo and the dog£ ccirrienced moving down the rockj 
channel of the ravine. 



MO THB wHm oszsr. 



CHAPTER UX. 

Hatixo arrived at the point where the horseniAO had ben * 
iMt seen, the mnlatto dismouoted, and called op the bloodhonnd. 
He addressed some words to the dog, and bj a sign set him oc 
the trail. Tlie animal understood what was wanted, and, lajbg 
his nosopto the groaiid, ran forward silently. The hunter ag^ 
climbed back to his saddle, and both he and his companion spur- 
red their liorses so a^ to keep pace with the bloodhound. 

This was easy ciiongh, though the moon was no longer seen. 
The colour of tl»e dog — n very light red — rendered him conspica« 
ous against the dark groen sward, and there were neither bushes 
nor long grass to hide him. Moreover, by the instruction of 
his master, he moved slowly along the trail — although the scent 
was still fresh, and he could have gone at a much faster rate. 
He had been trained to track slowly in the night, and also to be 
silent about it, so that the '* bay " peculiar to his race was not 
heard. 

It was two hours, full time, before they came in sight of the 
grove where the cibolero had halted. The moment the mulatto 
riaw the timber, he pointed to it, muttering to his companion : — 

** See, boy Pepe I dog make for island — see I Bet onsagUero 
there. Dam I there sure 1" 

When they had arrived within five or six hundred yards of 
the grove — it was still but dimly visible under the darkening sky 
— the yellow hunter called the dog off the trail and ordered him 
to keep behind. He knew that the horseman must have passed 
either into the grove or close beside it. In either case his trail 
could be easily taken up again. If — as the mulatto from hia 
excited manner evidently believed — their victim was still iu the 
grove, then the dog's sagacity was no longer needed. The timt 
was come for them to take other measures. 
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, Diverging from his forward course, the jellow banter rode la 
a circle, keeping at about the same distance from the edge of 
the timber. He was followed by his companion and the 
dogs. 

When opposite the gap made by the avenue, a bright blaze 
struck suddenly upon their eyes, cansing both to rein up with an 
exclamation of surprise. They had arrived at a point command- 
ing a view of the glade, in the centre of which they perceived a 
large fire! 

" Told so, boy Fepel fooPs asleep yonder — never dream coald 
trail him by night — don't like cold — good fire — believe safe 
enough. Know that glade — cunning place — only see fire froai 
two points. Hal yonder horse!'' 

The figure of a horse standing near the fire was plainly dia* 
cernible under the light. 

** Dam I" continued the hunter ; '* gUero b%ger fool than 
thought 'im. Mighty God, see ! believe 'im asleep yonderl him, 
sure!" 

A s the mulatto uttered these words, he pointed to a dark 
form by the fire. It appeared to be the body of a man prostrate 
and asleep. 

** Santissima^ it is!" replied the zambo. "Snug by the fire, 
too. He » a fool! but, sure enough, he could have no thought 
of our following him in a night so dark as this." 

'* Hwish, dam! dog not there, giiero ours. No more talk, boy 
Pepe! follow me!" 

T!ie mulatto headed his horse, not direct for the grove, but 
foT a point on the bamk of the river some distance below. They 
r">de silently, but now with more rapidity. 

Their victim was just where they would have wished him, 
and they were in a hurry to take advantage of his situation 
The nature of the ground was well known to ^oth, for they had 
d»ot deer from the cover of that very copse. 
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On arriring at the ri?er bank, both dismounted, and baT!B§ 
tied both their horses and dogs to the willows, tbej commen ioc 
moving forw.^rd in the direction of the grove. 

They observed less caution than they might otherwise have 
done. They felt certain their victim was asleep by the fire. Fool^ 
they thought him I bat then, how was he to have sQspected their 
presence ? The most conning might have deemed himself sccnre 
under snch circumstances. It was natnral enough that he had 
gone to sleep, wearied as no doabt he was. Natural, too, that 
he had kindled a fire. The night had become nnpleasantly cold, 
an4 it would have been impossible to sleep without a fire, ^.li 
that seemed natural enough. 

They reached the edge of the grove, and without hesitation 
crawled into the underwood. 

The night was still, tho breeze scarce turned a leaf, and the 
slightest rustling among the bushes could have been heard in any 
part of the glade. A low murmer of water from a distant 
rapid, a light ripple in the nearer stream, the occasional howl of 
the prairie wolf, and the dismal wailing of night-birds, were the 
only sounds that fell upon the ear. 

But although the man-stalkers were making their way througlt 
thick underwood, not a sound betokened their advance. There 
was no rustling of leaves, no snapping of twigs, no crackling of 
dead sticks, under the pressure of hand or knee, no signs of 
numan presence within that dark shrubbery. These men well 
knew how to thread the thicket. Silent, as the snake glid.>8 
through the grass, was their advance. 

In the glade reigned perfect silence. In its very centre 
blazed a large fire that lit up the whole surface with its bril- 
liant flames. It was easy to distinguish the form of a fine steed 
— the steed of the cibolero — standing near the fire; and, nearer 
fitill, the prostrate form of his master, who seemed asleepi Yes, 
there was the maoga, the sombrero, the boots and spurs. Thert 
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fras the lazo reaching from the neck of the horse, and, ho donbi, 
wound around the arm of the sleeper! All these point^t coul^^ 
be determined at a glance. 

The horse started, struck the ground with his hoof, and then 
ft3od still again! 

What had he heard f Some wild beast moving near ? 

No, not a wild beast — worse than that. 

Upon the southern edge of the glade a face looked out from 
the underwood — a human face 1 It remained but a moment, 
and was then drawn back behind the leaves. That face could 
easily have been recognised. Its yellow complexion, conspicu- 
ous under the glare of the blazing wood, told to whom it 
belonged. It was the face of Manuel the mulatto. 

For some moments it remained behind the leafy screen. T lien it 
was protruded as before, and close beside it another face of daiker 
hue. Both were turned in the same direction. Both regarded 
the prostrate form by the fire, that still appeared to be sound 
asleep I The eyes of both were gleaming with malignaut iri- 
omph. Success seemed certain — their victim was at length 
within their power! 

The faces were again withdrawn, and for a minute neither 
sound nor sight gave any indication of their presence. At the 
end of that minute, however, the head of the mulatto was iigaiti 
protruded, but this time at a different point, close to the sur- 
face of the ground, andf where there was an opening in the 
underwood. 

In a moment more his whole body was drawn through, aud 
appeared in a recumbent position within the glade. 

The bead and body of the zambo followed ; and both now 
glided silently over the grass in the direction of the sleeper 
Flat upon their bellies, like a pair of huge lizards, they moved, 
one following in the other's trail! 

The mulatto was in the advance. His right hand grasped i 
loDgbladed knife, while his gun was carried in the left 
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Tbey moT«d blowlj and with great caation — ^thoag^ readj mi 
an J moment to spring forward ihoold their rictim fcwake, aid 
become aware of their presence. 

The nnaonscioai sleeper laj between them and the (ire. His 
form cast a shadow orer the sward. Into this thej crept, with 
the Tiew of better concealmeDt, and pfoceeded on. 

At length the mulatto arrived within three feet of the pro» 
trate body; and gathering himself he rose opon his knees witk 
the intention of making a spring forward. The sadden erectioa 
of hii bod} brought his face fall into the Ught, and rendered il 
a conspicQCos object. His time was come. 

The whip-like crack of a rifle was heard, and at tne sam« 
instant a stream of fire shot out from the leafj top of a live oak 
that stood near the entrance of the avenue. The mulatto sod 
denlj ^rang to his feet, threw out his arms with a wild crj, 
staggered a pace or two, and dropping both knife and gon, fell 
forward into the fire I 

The sambo also leaped to his feet ; and, believing the shot 
had come from the pretended sleeper, precipitated himself opon 
the Utter, knife in hand, and drove his blade with desperate 
earnestness into the side of the prostrate form. 

Almost on the instant he leaped back with a jell of terror ; 
and, without stopping to assist his fallen comrade, rushed off 
over the glade, and disappeared into the anderwood. The figure 
by the fire remained prostrate and motionless ! 

But at this moment a dark form was seen to descend through 
the branches of the live oak, whence the shot had come; a shrill 
whistle rang through the giade ; and the steed, draggii^ his 
lazo, galloped up under the tree. 

A man, half-naked, and carrying a long rifle, dropped upon 
the horse's back ; and the next instant both horse and man dii- 
a[q[>eared through the avenue, having gone off at full speed in 
the direction of the plain I 
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CHAPTER LX. 

Who was he then who lay by the fire 1 Kot Carlos the cibo 
lero I It was bis manga — his botas — his hat and spurs — hii 
omplete habiliments I 

True, but Carlos was not in them. He it was, who, half- 
naked, had dropped from the tree, and galloped off upon the 
horse I A mystery I 

Less than two hours before, we left him where he had arrived 
— upon the edge of the grove. How had he been employed since 
then T A knowledge of that will explain the mystery. 

On reaching the grove, he had ridden direct through the 
avenue, and into the glade, ^here he reined up his horse and 
dismounted. Cibolo was gently laid upon the soft grass, with a 
kind expression ; but his vrounds remained undressed for the 
present. His master had no time for that. He had other work 
to do, which would occupy him for the next hour. 

With a slack bridle his horse was left to refresh himself on the 
Bward, while Carlos proceeded to the execution of a design that 
bad been matured in his mind during his long gallop. 

His first act was to make a fire. The night had grown chill 
enough to give excuse for one. It was kindled near the centre 
of the glade. Dry logs and branches were found among the 
underwood, and these were brought forward and heaped upon 
the pile, until the flames blazed up, illuming the glade to its very 
circumference. The huge cactus, gleaming in the red light, 
looked like columns of stone ; and upon these the eyes of the 
cibolero were now turned. 

Proceeding towards them, knife in hand, he commenced cutting 
through the stem of the largest, and its tall form was soon laid 
prostrate upon the grass. When down, he hewed both stem and 
b>aach«38 into pivces of various length, and then dragged theo 
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op to the side of the fire. Surel;^ he did not mean to add then 
to the pile I These green sncculent masses woold be more likelj 
to sabdue the flame than contribute to its brillancj ! 

Carlos had no such intention. On the contrary, he placed 
the pieces sereral feet from the fire, arranging them in sncb a 
manner as to imitate, nearly as possible, the form and dimensions 
of a human body. Two cylindrical pieces served for the thighs, 
and two more for the arms, and these were laid in the attitude 
that would naturally be adopted by a person in repose or sleep. 
The superior shoulder was represented by the ** elbow ^ of the 
plant ; and when the whole structure was corered over with the 
ample " manga " of the cibolero, it assumed a striking resem- 
blance to the body of a man lying upon his side t 

The head, lower limbs, and feet, were yet wanting to complete 
the design — for it was a design. These were soon supplied. A. 
round clew of grass was formed ; and this placed at a small 
distance from the shoulders, by means of a scarf and the cibo- 
Icro^s hat, was made to look like the thing for which it was 
11 tended — a human head. The hat was slouched over the ball 
of grass so as nearly to conceal it, and seemed as if so placed 
to keep the dew or the musquitos from the face of the sleeper 1 

The lower limbs and feet only remained to be counterfeited. 
With these considerable pains had to be taken, since being 
nearest to the fire — according to the way in which hunters 
habitually sleep — they would be more exposed to observation 
than any other part. 

All these points had been already considered by the cibolero ; 
and, therefore, without stopping for a moment he proceeded to 
finish his work. His leathern "botas" were pulled off, and 
adjusted at a slight angle to the thighs of pitahaya, and in ssoh 
a way that the rim of the ample cloak came down over their 
tops. The huge spnrs were allowed to remain on the boots, and 
could be seen from a distance gleaming in the blaze of the fire. 

A few more touches and the counterfeit was complete. 
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He that had made it now stepped back to the edge of the 
glade, and, passing around, examined it from different point?. 
He appeared satisfied. Indeed, no one would have taken the 
figure for anything but that of a sleeping traveller who had lait 
down without taking off his spurs I 

Carlos now returned to the fire, and uttering a low signal 
brought the horse np to his hand. He led the animal some 
paces out, and tightened the bridle-rein by knotting it .over the 
horn of the saddle. This the well-trained steed knew to be a 
command for him to give over browsing, and stand still in that 
same place until released by the hand of his master, or by a well- 
known signal he had been taught to obey. The lazo fastened to 
the bitt^ring was next uncoiled. One end of the rope waa 
carried to the prostrate figure, and placed under the edge of the 
manga, as though the sleeper held it in his hand I 

Once more the cibolero passed round the circumference of the 
glade, and surveyed the grouping in the centre. Again he 
appeared satisfied ; and, re-entering the thicket, he brought out 
a fresh armful of dry wood and flung it on the fire. 

He now raised his eyes, and appeared to scrutinise the trees 
th2^t grew around the glade. His gaze rested upon a large live 
oak standing at the inner entrance of the avenue, and whose 
long horizontal limbs stretched over the open ground. The top 
Siranches of this tree were covered thickly with its evergreen 
bondage, and laced with vines and Spanish moss formed a 
■liady canopy. Besides being the tallest tree, it wa^ tlie roost 
ample and umbrageous — in fact, the patriarch of the grove. 

tt -Xwill do," muttered Carlos, as he viewed it. " Thirty paces 
— about that — just the range. They'll not enter by the avennc 
—no— no danger of that, and if they did but no — they'll come 
ftlong the bank by the willows — ^yes, sure to do so — now foi 
Cibolo." 

He glanced for a moment at the dog, that wog ttill 
where he had been placed. 

6 
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**Pwt fellow I he bM hftd it in earnest Hell eanjihi 
mmtkM of their cowardlj kniTes for the rest of his da/s. Wei* 
—be inaj lire long enough to know that he has been aren^^ 
— jes \ that may he. Bat what shall I do with him V* 
AAer considering a minote, he contioaed : — 
** Carrambo I I lose time. There's a half-hour gone, and if 
IheyWe followed at all, thejll be near by this time. Follow 
they can with their long-eared brute, and I hope hell g^idc them 
tmo. What can I do with Cibolo 7 If I tie him at the root 
of the tree, he'll lie qoiet enough, poor brute I But, then, 
snppose they should come this way 7 I don't imagine they will 
I shouldn't if I were in their place ; but snppose they should, 
the dog would be seen, and might lead them to suspect some- 
thing wrong. They might take a fancy to glance np the tree, 

and then No, no, it won't do — something else most be 

done with Cibolo." 

Here he apnroached the root of the lire oak, and looked 
mqniringly up among its branches. 

After a moment he seemed to be satisfied with his scrutiny 
He had formed a new resolution. 

"It will do," he mnttered. "The dog can lie upon those 
fines. I'll plait them a little for him, and corer them with 
moss." 

Saying this he canght hold of the lower limbs, and sprang np 
Into the tree. 

After dragging down some of the creeping rines, he twined 
them between the forks of a branch, so as to form a little 
platform. He next tore off several bunches of the moss, and 
placed it over the spot thus wattled. 

When the platform was completed to his satisfaction, he 
leaped down again ; and, taking the animal in his arms, carried 
him up to the tree and placed him gently upon the moss, whart 
the dog lay quietly down. 
To dispose of himself was the ni^xt consii\eration. 
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a idatter of easy accomplishment, and consisted in ^ajiiig hold 
of his rifle, swinging his body back into the tree, and seating 
- himself firmly among the branches. 

He now arranged himself with care upon his seat. One 
branch, a stoat one, supported his body, his feet rested upoc 
another, while a third formed a stay for his arms. In a fork 
lay the barrel of his long rifle, the stock firmly grasped in his hands 

He looked with care to this weapon. Of course it wai» 
already loaded, but, lest the night-dew might have damped the 
priming, he threw up the pan-cover, with his thumb-nail scraped 
oot the powder, and then poured in a fresh supply from his 
horn. This he adjusted with his picker, taking care that a 
portion of it should pass into the touch-hole, and communicate 
with the charge inside. The steel was then returned to its 
place, and the flint duly looked to. Its state of firmness was 
felt, its edge examined. Both appeared to be satisfactory, so 
the piece was once more brought to its rest in the fork of the 
branch. 

The cibolero was not the man to trust to blind chance. Like 
all of his calling, he believed in the wisdom of precautions. Nc 
wonder he adopted them so minutely in the present instance 
The neglect of any one of them might be fatal to him. The 
flashing of that rifle might cost him his life 1 No wonder he 
was particular about the set of his flint, and the dryness of hif 
powder. 

The position he occupied was well chosen. It gave him f 
dew of the whole glade, and no object as large as a cat could 
enter the opening without being seen by him. 

Silently he sat gazing around the circle of green sl/ubbery— 
silently and anxiously — for the space of nearly an hour. 

His patient vigil was at length rewarded. Be mw th« 
yellow face as it peered from the underwood, u/J. for a moment 
hesitated about firing at it then. He had evei caken eigb^ WMt 
it| wheo it was drawn back I 
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A littlo longer he waited — till the mulatto, ritiof lo Ui 
koees, offered liis face foU io the bUsing light At that momeat 
his fioirer pressed the trigger, and his anerriog ballet passed 
Ihroogh the braiu of his treacherous foeman I 



CHAPTER LXI. 

Thk sambo had disappeared in the underwood almost at the 
•ame instant that Carlos bad moanted and galloped out through 
the arenue. Not a linng creature remained in tbe glade. 

The huge body lay with arms outstretched, one of them 
actually across the blazing pile 1 Its weight, pressing down the 
(aggots, half-obscured their light. Enough there was to exhibit 
the ghastly face mottled with washes of crimson. There was no 
motion in either body or limbs — no more than in that of the 
counterfeit form that was near. Dead was the yellow hunter — 
dead I The ho^ flame that licked his arm, preparing to devour 
it, gare him no pain. Fire stirs not the dead ! 

Where were the others ? They had gone off in directioni^ 
nearly opposite 1 Were they flying from each other 7 

The zambo had gone back in the same direction whence he 
had come. He bad gone in a very different manner though. 
After disappearing behind the leafy screen, be had not halted, 
but rushed on like one terrified beyond the power of controlling 
himself. The cracking of dead sticks, and the loud rustlmg 
among the bushes, told that he was pressing tbrongh the grove 
Iq headlong flight. These noises had ceased — so, too, the echo 
of hoofs which for a while came back from the galloping horas 
of the cLbolero. 

Where were thej now —zambo and cibolero t Had they M 
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from each otberf It woald have seemed iso from the relatifp 
directions in which they had gone. 

It was not so in reality. Whatever desire the zam'oo might 
have felt to get away Irom that spot^ bis antagonist had no socb 
design. The latter had galloped oat of tbe glade, bat not is 
flight. 

He knew the zambo well enongb to tell that his courage waf 
now gone. The sadden loss of his comrade, and under such 
mysterious circumstances, bad terrified the black, and would 
paralyse him almost beyond tbe power of resistance. He would 
think of nothing else but making his escape. Oarlos knew that. 

The quick intellect of the latter had taught him whence his 
enemies had come — from the lower or southern side of the grove. 
He had, indeed, been looking for them in that direction, and 
while scrutinising the underwood, had given most attention tc 
that edge of the glade lying to the south. He conjectured that 
they would deem this the safest way to approach him, and hia 
conjectures proved true. 

Their horses would be left a. v>me distance off, lest the stroke 
of their hoofs might alarm him. This, too, was his conjecture, 
and a just one. Still another, also just, was that the zambo was 
DOW making for the horses I This last occurred to Oarlos as h^ 
raw the other rushing off into the underwood. 

Just what the zambo w»jb domg. Seeing his leader fall so 
mysteriously, he thought no longer of an encounter. Flight wag 
his only impulse. To get back to the horses, mount and rid« 
off, his one purpose. He had hopes that Carlos would not 
hastily follow — that he might escape under cover of the dark 
nesR 

He was idistaken. It was just to defeat this purpose that 
Carlos had galloped forth. He, too, was resolved to make for 
the horses I 

Once in the open plain, he wheeled to the right, and rod« 
nwud the grove. Oo reaching a point where be could command 
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A fitv V tht rif«r Im NiMd op. Hk object in doisf m wm ^ 

reload his rifle. 

He threw the pieee lato % fvrtkal podtien, at tW sum tune . 
inropiDg for bit povder-kortt. To bk nrpriae ke eo«14 not §§1 
hu baade npoa k, aad on Uokiagdom 1m smt that it was ffooml 

The strap bj which it had been snspeoded was do looger <mm 
ik aKottlders. It had beeu caogbt apoa % braoeh, and liftea 
off as be had leaped fron the tree I 

Annojed with this miarertiiiie, be waa aboat taming bis bona 
to harrj back to the Mre oak, wbea his eje fsU apon a dark 
Igore gUding erer the plain, and daae in to the fringe of 
willows by the river. Of coorse it was the fleeing aambo — 
there coold be no doubt of that. 

Carlos hesitated. Shoald he retem for the powder4ioro, aai 
tben waste time in reloading, the aaabo might escape. He 
wonld soon reach the horses, and monnt Had it been daj, OaiP- 
los coald easily ba?e oiFertaken bioi, but nirt so aader the nigbit 
darkness. Five hundred yards' start wonM have carried bin 
safs out of sight 

The cibolero was foM of anxiety. He had anple reasons to 
wish that this man sbonld die. Prodenee as well as a natoraT 
feeling of revenge prompted this wi^. The cowardly maaner 
in which these hired mffians had dogged him had awakened 
bis ^engeaaoe. Besides, while either lived, the oatlaw knew 
be would have a dangerous eaemy. The saa»bo mast aot 
escape I 

It was bnt for a moment that Oarios hesitated. Shoald he 
wait to reload his rifle the other woM get oil This reflectioa 
decided him. He dropped the piece to the ground, turned hia 
horsed head, and shot rapidly across the plain \n Ae direction 
of the river. In a dosen seconds he reined ip in froat of hiP 
skalkiDg foe. 

The lattei, seeing himself eat off from the horses, halted tod 
stood at bay, as if daftermined to ftfbt. Bat befo^ Carlos coaK 
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lismount to close witb him, his heart once w>ve gave waj; and. 
breaking through the willows, he plunged ip^ the rivcor. 

Carlos bad not oalonlated npoa this. He atood for some 
moments in a state oi surprise and disnamy. Would the fiend 
escape him 7 He had come to the ground. Wb^hw shodd he 
mount again or follow him on foot 7 

He was not long irresolate. Be obose the latter ooarse, and, 
roshing through the wiUows where the other had passed, he 
pansed a moment on the edge of the stream. Jnst then his 
enemy emerged upon the opposite bank, and, without a moment's 
halt, started off in full rem across the plain. Again Carlos 
tbong-ht of following o^ horseba^, but tbfi banks were high,— a 
horse might tiud it difficult to ford at sacb a place, — perhaps 
impossible. There was no time to be lost in experiments. 

** Surely/ thought Carlos, ^* I am swift as he. For a trial 
then 1" 

And as he uttered the words he flung himself broad upon the 
water. 

A few strokes carried him across the atream ; and, elimbing 
out on the opposite bank, he sprang after his retreating foe. 

The zambo had by this time got full two hundred yards in the 
adyanee, but before he had run two hundred more, there was 
not half that distance between them. There was no comparison 
in their speed. Carlos fairly doubled upon his terrified antago- 
nist, although the latter was doing his utmost. He knew that 
he was running for his life. 

Not ten minutes did the chase continue. 

Carlos drew near. The sambo beard his footst^ close 
behind. He felt it was idle to run any longer. He halted, and 
once more stood at bay. 

In another instant the two were face to face, within ten feet 
of each other I 

Both were armed with large knires — their only weapons- 
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and, dim u the light wm, the bUdes of these coold be 
glittering in the air. ' 

The foea scarce waited to breathe themselres. A few angry 
eiclamatioDs passed between them ; and then, mshing npon each 
other, they clutched in earnest conflict I 

It was a short conflict. A doien seconds wonld hare coveredi 
its whole duration. For a while the bodies of the combatants 
seemed turned around each other, and one of them fell heavily 
upon the plain. A groan was uttered. It was the voice of the 
sambo. It was he who had fallen I 

The prostrate form wriggled for a moment over the ground — 
It half rose and fell again — then writhed for a few seconds longer, 
and then lay still in death ! 

The cibolero bent over it to be assured of this. Death was 
written npon the hideous face. The marks were unmistakeable. 
TLie victor no longer doubted; and, turning away from the^corpse, 
he walked back towards the river. 

Having regained his rifle and powder-born, and reloaded hia 
gon, Carlos now proceeded to search for the horses. 

These were soon found. A bullet was sent through the head 
of the bloodhound, and another through that of his more wolf 
like companion, and the horses were then untied and set free. 

This done, Carlos once more returned to the glade, and aftei' 
lifting Cibolo down from his perch, he approached the fire, anc' 
gazed for a moment at the corpse of the yellow hunter. Tht 
flames were blazing more brightly than ever. They were fed b;i 
himan flesh 1 

Turning in disgust from the sight, the cibolero collected his 
garmep-ts, and once more mounting into the saddle, rode off is 
the direction of the ravine 
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CHAPTER LXIL 

Thui days had elapsed from the time that the yellow huotei 
and his companion had started on their expedition. Those whc 
sent them were beginning to grow impatient for some news of them 
They did not allow themselves to doabt of the zeal of theii 
employeesr~the reward would secure that — and scarce did thej 
doubt of their success. The latter seemed to all three, Roblado 
Yizcarra, and the Padr6, but a consequence of the former. Still 
they were impatient for Some report from the hunters — if not 
of the actual capture, at least that the outlaw had been seen, oi 
that they were upon his trail. 

On reflection, however, both Padr6 and officers saw, that it 
would not be likely they should have any report before the 
hunters themselves came back, either with or without their cap 
tive. 

" No doubt," suggested the monk, " they are after him every 
hour, and we shall hear nothing of them until they have laid 
hands upon the heretic rascal." 

What a startling piece of news it was to this charming trio, 
when a hatero brought the information to the ^settlement, that 
be had seen two dead bodies upon the plain, which he recogoised 
as those of the mission hunters — Manuel and Pepel 

His report was that he had seen them near a grove upon the 
Pecos — that they were torn by the wolves and vultures — but 
that what still remained, of their dress and equipments, enabled 
bira to make out who they were — for the hatero had chanced to 
know these men personally He was sure they were the mulatto 
and zambo, the hunters of the mission. 

At first this " mysterious murder,'* as it was termed, could 
not be explained — except upon the supposition that the " Indioi 
bravos '' had done it. The people knew nothing of the duty 

16* 
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apou which the hooters hftd been lately employed. Both west 
well eooQgh knowo, though bat little notice was taken of theif 
movements, which lay generally beyond the obsenration of the citi- 
len oommonity. It was supposed they had been oat upon one of 
their nsoal hauts, and had fallen in with a roting band of sarages. 

A party of dragoons, goided by the hatero, proceeded to the 
grove ; and these retomed with ft very MToreat version of the 
story. 

They had ascertained beyond a donbt tb&t both the banter* 
had been killed, not by Indian arrows, bat by the weapons of a 
white men. Forthermore, their horses had been left, while their 
dogs had been kil!ed-^tbe skeletons of the latter were fonnd 
lying npon the bank of the river. 

It could not have been Indians, then. They wonld have cat^ 
ried off the animals, both dogs Mid horses, and moreover, wonld 
have stripped the dead of their equipments, which were of some 
Talue. Indians I No. 

There was not much difficulty in' deciding who had committed 
this morder. Where the skeletons of the dogs were fonnd the 
groond was soft, and there were hoo^traeks that dkl not belong 
to the horses of the hunters. These were recognised by several. 
They were the tracks of the well-known horse of Carlos the 
eibolero. 

Beyond a doubt Carlos had done the deed. It was known 
that he and the yellow hnnter had not been on friendly terms, 
but the contrary. They had met and quarrelled, then; or, what 
was more likely, Carlos h«td fonnd the hnnters asleep by their 
camp-fire, bad stolon npon them, and thus effected his purpose. 
The mulatto had been shot dead at once, and had fallen into 
the fire, for part of the body was consumed to a cinder 1 
His companion, attempting to make his escape, had been pdr* 
sued and overtaken by the bloodthirsty outlaw. 

New execrations were heaped upon the head cf the devotod 
CmtIos. Men cfwtmd Ibetmselvwand ttttered eHher a pfayef m 
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It €iirM at. Ih€i mentfoQ of \n% same; and raotliers mede nse of it 
to fright trteir childrea mto good behavioor. The uamc of Car 
k>8 the cibolero ^ead more terror than the ram on: tf ao 
Indian ioTasionl 

The beli^ ie the svpernataral became strengthened. Scarce 
May one now doubted that the eibolero^s mother was a witch, or . 
what all theae deeds performed bj her son voce the resnlt of her 
aid and inepiration. 

There was not the slightest hope that he would either he cap- 
tnred or killed. How eonld he 7 Who could bind the deril 
and bring him to punishment ? No one any longer belie red 
that he eould be caoght. 

Some gravely proposed that his mother-^the witch — ebould 
be taken up, and burnt. Until that was done, argued they, he 
would set all pursuance at defiance j but if she were put out of 
the world, the murderer might then be brought to jnBtJet;! 

It is probable enough that the counsels of thefie — and thej 

were the ms^offity of the inhabitants — would haire pTcraikd; 

especiiilly as they were <^nly aj^oyed of by the padr^a of 

the Diussk9D — but before the pablie mind beeame quite ripe for 

such a vjo2\at sacrifice, au event occurred which completely 

changed the turrent of affairs. 

4c 4t • • • • • 

It was on iht Utcrate^ of a Sunday, and the people were 
just eoHiiug oat of the church, when a horseman, covered with 
sweat and dust, galloped into the Piazza. His habit iments 
were those of a iergeant of dragoons; and all easily recognised 
the well-known lineaments of the sergeant Gomez. 

In a few minutes he was surrounded by a crowd of idlevs; who, 
although it was Sunday, were heard a few moments aftier break- 
ing out into iond acclamations of joy. Hats were up tossed azvd 
viMzj rent the air 1 

What news had Qomez announced 7 A rare bit of news — 
Hi wfiwrt of the auHav i It was true< Carlos had been Uke% 
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Md WM now a prisoner b the hands of the soldiers. He hasi 
been captured neither hj stretch nor stratagem. Treachery 
Bad done the work. He had been betrayed by one of his own 
people. 

It was thns his capture had been effected. Despairing for the 
present of being able to communicate with Oatalina, he had 
formed the resolution to remove his mother and sister from the 
ralley. He had prepared a temporary home for them far off in 
the wilderness, where they would be secnre^from his enemies, 
while he himself could return at a better opportunity. 

To effect their remoral, watched as they were, he knew would 
be no easy matter. But he had taken bis measures, and would 
have succeeded had it not been for treason. One of his own 
peoplo— a peon who had accompanied him in his last expedition 
-—betrayed him to bis vigilant foes. 

Oarlos was within the rancbo making a few hasty preparations 
for the journey. He had left his horse hidden some distance off 
In the chapparal. Unfortunately for him, Gibolo was not there. 
The faithful dog had been laid up since his late encounter at the 
eave. To a peon bad been assigned the duty that would 
otherwise have been intrusted to him — ^that of keei»ng watch 
without. 

This wretch bad been previously bought by Roblado and 
Vizcarra. The result was, that instead of acting as sentinel for 
his master, be hastened to warn bis enemies. The rancho was 
surrounded by a troop ; and, altboagh several of his assailants 
were killed by the hand of Carlos, he himself was finally over- 
powered and taken. 

Gomez had not been five minutes in the Piazza, when a bugle 
was heard sounding the advance of a troop, which the next 
moment defiled into the open square. Near its middle was the 
prisoner, securely tied upon the back of a saddle-male, and 
guarded by a double file of troopers. 

Am arrival of such interest was soon known, and the Pla 
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hecace filled with a crowd eager to gratify its cariositj by a 
light of the notorious cibolero. 

Bat he was not the only one apon whom the people gazed 
with curiosity. There were two other prisoners — one of whom 
was regarded with an interest equal to that felt at the sight o( 
the outlaw himself. This prisoner was his mother. Upon her 
the eyes of the multitude turned with an expression of awe 
mingled with indignation ; while jeering and angry cries hailed 
her as she passed on her way to the Calabozo, 

" Death to the witch — let her die I'' broite from ruffian lips at 
she was carried along. 

Even the dishevelled hair and weeping eyes of her young 
companion — her daughter — failed to touch the hearts of that 
fanatical mob, and there were some who cried, " Let both die — 
mother and daughter T' 

The guards had even to protect them from rude assault, ag 
they were thrust hastily within the door of the prison ! 

Fortunately Carlos saw nought of this. He was not even 
aware that they were prisoners 1 He thought, perhaps, they 
had been left unmolested in the rancho, and that the vengeance 
of his enemies extended no farther than to himself. He knew 
not the fiendish designs of his persecutors. 



CHAPTER LXIII. 

Thi female prisoners remained in the Calabozo. Carlos, for 
better security, was carried on to the Presidio, and placed in th« 
prison of the guard-house. 

That night he received a visit. The Commandante and 
Boblado could not restrain their dastard spirits from indulging 
In the laxory of revenge. Havmg emptied their wine cups, thty 
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rHh A ptrty of boon compAoioBs, entered tbe guard prison, and 
Annted tbemselFee by tanotiDg the ch&iDed captive Every 
losalt was pat opoo him by his half-draDkeo Tisiiors — everj 
radeoets their ingeiMiity eonld derise. 

For long all this was submitted to in silence. A coarse jest 
from Vizcarra at length proroked reply. The reply alluded to 
the changed feature! of the latter, which so exasperated the 
brute, that he dashed, dagger in hand, npon the bonnd yictim^ 
and wbnld have taken bis life, but that Roblado and others held 
hrm back I He was only prevented from kitHng Oarlos by his 
companions declaring that such a proceeding would rob them of 
their anticipated sport ! This consideration alone restrained 
him ; but he was not contented until with his fists he had 
inflicted several blows upon the face of the defenceless captive I 

" Let the wretch live !" said Boblado. " To-morrow we shaQ 
have a Ine spectacle for him 1'^ 

With this the inebriated gang staggered out, leating the 
prisoner to reflect npon this promised " spectacle.'' 

He did reflect upon it. That he was to be made a spectacle, 
he understood well enough. He had no hopes of mercy, either 
from civil or military judges His death was to be the spectacle. 
All night long his soul was tortured with painful thoughts, not 
^ himself, but about those far dearer to bim than his own life. ^ 

Morning glanced through the narrow k>ophoie of bis^ gloom; 
Cell. Nothing else — nought to eat, to drink — no word of con- 
solation — no kind look from his ruffian gaolers. No friend tc 
make inquiry about him — no sign that a single heart on earib 
carM to him. 



Midday arrivea. He Was tftk«n, or rather dragged, from hit 
prison. Troops formed aroaod^ a&d carried him off. Whert 
was he going ? To ex^catioB ? 

His eyes were free* He «aw hi&self taken to the toW)), and 
Ihrouglt the Pkz2a. There Was an unosoai conooorse of people 
The sqnarie was nearly illed^ and the atoteas that commanded a 
view of it. AH the inhabitants of the settlement seemed to 
be present in the town. There Were haeiendados, rancheros, 
miners, and all Why f Som^ grand event mnst have brought 
them together. They had the air of people who eitpeeted to 
witness an unusual scene. Perhaps the " 8j>ectattle ** j)roftiised 
by Roblado I But what eoaid that be f Did they intettd to 
tortnre him m presence of the mnltitade ? Such was not 
improbable^ 

The crowd jeered him as be pas^d. He was carried through 
their midst, and thrust mto the Galabozo* 

A rude banqueta along one side of his cell offered a resting* 
place. On this the wretched man sank down into a lying 
posture The fastenings on his arms and legs would not allow 
him to sit upright. 

He was left aloiie The soldiers who had conducted him 
went out, turning the key behind them. Their voices and the 
dink of their scabbards told him that some of them still remained 
by the doon Tvvo of them had been left there as sentinels. 
The others sauntered off, and mingled with the crowd of ciyiliani 
that filled the Piazza. 

(Mot lay for some miDntes without motion-''^hii08t withoal 
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Ikooght His soul wm OTerwhelmed with mlscrj For Um 
Irtt time in his life be felt himself jidding to despair. 

The feeling was eTanescent ; aod once more he began to reflect 
^not to hope — no I Hope, thej saj, dies bat with life : bat 
that is a paradox. He still liTed, bot hope had died. H<^of 
escape there was none. He was too well guarded. His exas- 
perated enemies, having experienced the difficQltj of his captore, 
#ere not likelj to leare him the slightest chance of escape. 
Hope of psrdon^of mercy — it never entered his thonghta tc 
mtertain either. 

Bat reflection retamed. 

It is natural for a captive to glance aronnd the walls of his 
prison — to assure himself that he is reallj a prisoner. It is his 
trst act when the bolt shoots from the lock, and he feels himself 
tlone. Obedient to this impulse, the eye of Carlos was raised to 
she walls. His cell was not a dungeon — a small window, or 
Mabrasure, admitted light. It was high up, but Carlos saw that 
vj standing upon the banqueta, he could hare looked out bj it. 
He bad no curiosity to do so, and he lay still. He saw that 
the walls of his prison were not of stone. They were adoU 
bricks, and the embrasure enabled him to tell their thickness. 
There was no great strength in them either. A determined man, 
with an edge-tool and time to spare, could make bis way through 
them easily enough. So Carlos reflected : but be reflected, a£ 
well, that be had neither the edge-tool nor the time. He was 
certain that in a few hours — ^perhaps minutes — he would be led 
from the prison to the scaffold. 

Oh I he feared not death ; not eren torture, which he autici 



THB WHITB CHIEF. 8U 

pated woald be his lot. His torture was the thongbt of eterna 
•e[Miration from mother, sister, from the proad noble girl he loved 
— the thought, that he would never again behold them — (jm oi 
ether of them — this was the torture that maddened his eoul. 

Gould he not commnnicjite with them 7 Had he no friend t€ 
carry to them a last word ? — to convoy a dying thought T None f 

The sunbeam that slanted across the cell was cut off at iiite> 
vais, and the room darkened. Something half covered the 
embrasure without. It was the face of some idle lepero, who, 
curious to catch a giunpse of the captive, had caused himself to 
be hoisted upon the shoulders of his fellows. The embrasure 
was above the heads of the crowd. Carlos could hear their bru- 
tal Jests, directed not only against himself, but against those 
dear to him — his mother and sister. Wliile this pained him, be 
began to wonder that they should be so much the subject of the 
conversation. He could not tell what was said of them, but in 
the hum of voices their names repeatedly reached his ear. 

He had lain about an hour «n the banqueta, when the door 
opened, and the two officers Yizcarra and Roblado, stepped 
within the cell. They were accompanied by Gomez. 

The prisoner believed that his hour was come. They were 
going to lead him forth to execution. He was wrong. That 
was not theur design. Far different They had come to gloat 
over his misery. 

Their visit was to be a short one. 

" Now, my brave !'' began Roblado. " We promised you a 
spectacle to-day. We are men of our word. We come to 
admonish you that it is prepared, and about to come off Mount 
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ipoB thai b«iK|«etm, aad look oat into the Ptasza ; jam «fll 
MT6 AO etcellent tmw of it ; sad m it is near yoa will need ao 
f lass I Up thoB ! and doB*t Wms ftfaae. Yo« wQl see what jo« 
will sat Ha I lis I ha P 

And the speaker broke into a hoarse kragh, in which ths 
Ooamandante, as wdl at the sergeant Joined ; and then aB 
three, without waiting for a replj, turned and went oat, ordering 
the door to be locked behind them. 

The f isit, as well as Roblado^s speech astonished and pozded 
Carlos. For some minntes he sat reflecting upon it. What 
eoald it mean T A spectacle, and he to be a spectator f What 
q>ectacte bat that of his own ezecntion f What eonld it mean f 

For a time he sat endeavouring to make out the sense ot 
Roblado*s words. For a good while he pondered OTer the 
q>eeeh, until at length be had found, of thought he had found, 
ihe kej to its meaning. 

** Ha f muttered he ; " Don Juan — it is he I My poor 
friend I They hare condemned him, too ; and he is to die before 
me. That is what I am called upon to witness. Fiends 1 1 
ihall not gratify them by looking at it. No ! I shall remain 
where I am." 

He threw himself once more prostrate along the banqueta 
determined to remain in that position. He muttered at inte^ 
fals : — 

" roor Don Juan I — a true friend — to death — aye, even to 
death, for it la for me he dies — ^for me, and oh I icvo— - 

His reflections were brought to a sadden termination. Ths 
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window was darkened by a face^ and a rough voice called 
in: — 

" Holo ! Carlos, you butcher of bufaloes \ look forth 1 
Carajo ! here's a sight for you ! Look at yonr old witch of a 
mother ! What a figure she cuts ! Ha I ha !" 

The sting of a poisonous reptile— -a blow from an enemy- 
could not have roused Carlos more rapidJy from his prostrate 
attitude. As he sprang to an upri;^ht poaitioii» the faBtcnlnga 
upon his ankles were forgotten ; andj after Btaggering half acroai 
the flotitr, he came down upon hia knees. 

A second effort was made wi& more caution^ and this time he 
succeeded in keeping his feet. A few moments sufHccd for him 
to work himself up to the banqueta; and» having mounted thia, 
he applied his £eice to the embrasure and looked forth* 

His eyes rested upon a scene that caused the blood to curdle 
in his veins, and started the sweat ta bead-drops over Lis fore- 
head. A scene that fi^ed his heart with terror, that caused 
bun to feel as if some hand was clatehing and compressitig it 
between fingers of iron t 
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CHAPTER LXIT 

Ttet Plasca wa8 portiallj deared^the open space guarded by 
iiDc« of soldiers. The crowds, closely packed, stood along the 
sides of the houses, or filled the balconies and aioteas. The 
officers, alcalde, magistrates, and principal men <^ the town, 
were grouped near the centre of the Piazza. Most of these 
wore official costumes, and, under other circumstances, the ejes 
of the crowd would have been upon ikem. Not so now. There 
was a group more attractive than they — a group upon which 
every eye was gazing with intense interest 

This group occupied a corner of the Piazza in front of the 
Calabozo, — directly in front of the window fh>m which Garloe 
looked out. It was the first thing upon which his eyes rested. 
He saw no more— he saw not the crowd, nor the line of soldiers 
that penned it back — he saw not the gaudy gentry in the square; 
he saw only that group of beings before him. That was enough 
to keep his eyes from wandering* 

The group was thus composed. There were two asses — small 
shaggy brown animals, — caparisoned in a covering of coarse 
black serge, that hung nearly to their feet. Each had a coarse 
hair halter held in the hand of a lepcro driver, also fantastically 
dressed in the same black stuff. Behind each stood a lepefv 
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rimilarl} attired, and carrying "caartos" of baffal>«kiiL By 
the side of each ass was one of the padres of the mission, and 
each of these held in his hand the implements of his trade^ 
book, rosary, and crucifix. The priests wore an official look. 
They were in the act of officiating. At what T Listen 1 

The asses were mounted. On the back of each was a form-^ 
A human form. These sat not freely, but in constrained attitudes. 
The feet were drawn underneath by cords passed around tht 
ankles ; and, to a sort of wooden yoke around the necks of the 
animals, the hands of the riders were tied — so as to bring their 
backs into a slanting position. In this way their heads hung 
down, and their feces, turned to the wall, could not yet be seen 
by the crowd. 

Both were nude to the waist, and below it The eye needed 
but one glance at those forms to tell they were women 1 The 
long loose hair — ^in the one grey, in the other golden — shrouding 
their cheeks, and hanging over the necks of the animals, was 
forther proof of this. For one it was not needed. The outlines 
were those of a Yenus. A sculptor's eye could not hare 
detected a fault. In the form of the other, age had traced its 
marks. It was furrowed, angled, lean, and harsh to the eye of 
the observer. 

Oh, Ood I what a sight for the eye of Carlos the cibolero t 
Those involuntary riders were Us molher and tuter I 

And just at that moment his eye rested upon them — aye, and 
"eoognised them at a glance. 

An arrow passing through his heart could not have inflicted 
keener paiii. A sharp, half-stifled scream escaped his lips — ^ihe 
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mij rign of nflbrhig the ear might detect. He was stiiriit Ihnfe 
that moaent HIb hard quick breathing alone told that he fired 
He did oot faint or fall He did not retreat from the windom 
^ He stood like a statoe in the poeitkm he had first taken, hogging 
llie wall with bis breast, to Bteadj bimflelf. His ejes rcsuiiiiod 
fixed oo the group, and fixed too in their sockets, as if glaed there i 

Roblado and Yizcarra, in the centre of the square, enjoyed 
Iheir triumph. They saw him at the embrasure. He saw not 
tiiem. He had tor the moment forgotten that they existed. 

At a signal the bell rang in the tower of the paroqnia, and 
Iben ceased. Thb was the cue for commencing the horrid cere* 
Sony. 

The black drivers led their animals from the wall, and beading 
them In a direction parallel to one side of the Plazia, stood still. 
Vhe faces of the women were now turned partially to the crowd, 
bttt their disheveUed heir sufficiently concealed them. 

The padr^ approached. Each selected one. They mumbled 
a few unintelligible phrases in the ears ci their rictims, flourished 
the crucifix before thehr faces, and then retiring a step, muttered 
fome directions to the two ruffians in the rear. 

These with ready alacrity took up their cue, gathered the 
thick end of their cuartos around their wirists, and plied the lash 
opon the naked backs of the women. The strokes were deliberate 
/ and measured — they were counted 1 Bach seemed to leave its 
separate wale upon the skin. Upon the yonnger female they 
were more conspicuous — not that they bad been delivered with 
greater severity, but upon the softer, whiter, aud more tender 
sidn, 4ie purple lines appeared plainer by ccntrasi. ^ 
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Strfti^ that nether cried oat. The girl writhed, and iitler«4 
A low whimpering, bat no Bcream escaped her lips. As for the 
old woman, she remaiBed qoite motioikIe88--*no aign told that the 
,,B^fferedI 

When ten lashes each had been adminlitered, a Tolce i^rom the 
centre of the Plasza cried oot,— * 

*' Enoagh for the girl." 

The crowd echoed thi« ^ aiid be^ whose <^ee it was to flog 
the yoaoger female, rolled ap his caarto and desisted. The other 
weak on, till twentj-five lashes were told off. 

A band of masie now strack op. The asset were led along 
die side of the B<|Dare, and halted at the next corner. 

Hie nuisic stopped. The padr6s again went through their 
ntambling ceremony. The exccationers performed their partr-^ 
onlj (me of them this time— aa by the voice of the crowd the 
yoanger female was spared the lash, though i^ was stiH kept m 
her dc^^dled and shamefal peaitioD* 

The Mi measore ei twe&ty-ftre ^aripei waa administered ta 
th« other^ and theui again the nm«c^ asd tba proeeKion m^red 
on to the third angle of the Piazza. 

Here the horrid tortare was repeated, and again at the foarth 
and last comer of the sqaare, where the handred lashes-^tbe 
hill namber decreed as the pnnuhment — yrere eonqpleted. 
♦ *•♦♦• 

The ceremony waa over. The crowd gathered aroand the 
netima — who,, now released from ofMaX keeping^ were leflt tt 
themselyeB. 

The feeling of the crowd waa curiosity, not sympathy lUk 
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wHhiUndiiig all that had pasted before their eyea, there wai 
bot little ejmpathj Id the heartt of that rabble. 

FaDaticism is stronger thao pity; and who cared fcnr the witch 
and the heretic T 

Tos — there were some who cared yet There were hands 
that unbound the cords, and chafed the brows of the soffsrers 
and flang rebosos oyer their shoulders, and poared water into 
the lips of those silent Tictims — silent, for both had fidnted! 

A mde carreta was there. How it came there, no one knew 
or cared. It was getting dosk, and people, haying satisfied 
their cnrioeitj, and hungry from long fasting, were falling off 
to their homes. The brawny drlTer of the carreta, directed by 
a young girl, and aided by two or three dusky Indians, lifted 
the sufferers into his Tehicle, and then mounting himself, drovr 
off; while the young girl, and two or three who had assisted him, 
followed the Tehicle. 

It cleared the suburbs, and striking into a bye-road that trm^ 
Tcrsed the chapparal, arriyed at a lone rancho, the same where 
Rosita had been taken before — for it was Josefa, who again car- 
ried her away. 

The sufferers were taken inside the house. It was soon per 
eeiyed that one no longer suffered. The daughter was restored 
lo consciousness, only to see tliat that of her mother had for 
erer fled! 

Her temples were chafed — ^her lips moistened — her band 
pressed in Tain. The wild utterance of a daughter's grief feL 
inheard upon her ears. Death had carried her spirit to 
thw world. 
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CHAPTER LXV. 

Fbom the embrasare of his prison Carlos looked tpon the 
terrible spectacle. We hare said that he regarded it in silence. 
Not exactly so. Now and then, as the blood-stained lash fell 
heayier than osnal, a low groan escaped him — ^the inyolantarj 
utterance of agony extreme. 

His looks more than his voice betrayed the fearful fire that 
was burning within. Those who by chance or curiosity glanced 
into the embrasure were appalled hy the expression of that face. 
Its muscles were rigid and swollen, the eyes were fixed and 
rincred with purple, the teeth firmly set, the lips drawn tight 
over them, aud huge sweat-drops glistened npon the forehead. 
No red showed upon the cheeks, nor any part of the face — not 
% trace to tell that blood circulated there. Pale as death was 
^hat face, and motionless as marble. 

From his position Carlos could see but two angles of the 
Piazza — that where the cruel scene had its commencement, and 
chat where the second portion was administered. The proces- 
sion then passed out of sight ; but though his eyes were ne 
longer tortured by the horrid spectacle, there was but little 
relief in that. He knew it continued all the same. 

He remained no longer by the window. A r^olre carried 
him from it — the resolve of self-destruction I 

16 
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nu MC^j was coinplete. He ooald endiire it no loiig«» 

Death wonld relieTe hiia, and upon death he was determined. 

But how to die T 

He bad no we »poD; and eTen if he had, [Mnioned at he was, ht 
eonld not tiaye osed it. 

Bat one mode seemed possible. To dash his head against 
itewaUl 

A glance at tbe aoft naaon-wwk oi adobes eonrinced n» 
that tlas wonld not effect his pvrpose. Bj sneli tm effirt be, 
Bught stnn, bat not Idll hims^ He wonld wake agi^ to hor- 
rid life. 

His eyes swept the cell in search of SOTie mode of a^Mesfe^c* 
tloni 

A beam trafersed the apartment. It was high enoiH^h to 
hang the tallest man. With his hands free, and a cord in tfaera, 
it would do. There was cord eoongh on them for the pnrpose, 
for they were bonnd by several raros of a raw-hide thong. 

To the fastenings his atteution was now directed ; when, to 
his surprise and delight, be percelTed that the thong had 
become slack and loose I The hot sweat, ponring firom his hands 
and wrists, had saturated the raw-hide, causing it to melt and 
yield ; and his desperate exertions, made mechanically nnder the 
influence of agony and half-madne%, had stretched it for inches; 
A slight examination of the fastenings conTinoed him of the 
possibility of his undoing them ; and to this ae apj^ied himself 
with all the strength and energy of a desperate man. Had his 
hands been tied in front, he might have need his teeUi in the 
endearour to set them free; bat they were bonnd fint together 
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MI088 his back. He palled and wrenched them with all liif 
strength. 

If there is a people in the world who nnderstaiid better 
Hiaa aojr other the use of ropes or thongs, that peq>le is the ^f 
gpanish-Americaa. The Indian most jield to them in this 
knerwledge, and CTen the habile sailor makes bat a clnmsy knot 
in comparison. No people so well nnderstand how to bind a 
captive withoot iron, and the captive oatlaw had been tied t6 
perfection. 

Bat neither ropes of hemp nor hide will secore a man of sope* 
rior strength and resolation. Give sach an one bat time to 
operate, and he will be certain to free himself. Carlos knew 
tiiat he needed bat time. 

The effect produced by the moistening of the raw-hide was such, 
that short time sufficed. In less than ten minates it slipped 
from bis wrists, and his hands were free I 

He drew the thong through his fingers to clear it of loops and 
snarls. He fashioned one end into a noose; and, mounting upoa 
the banqueta, knotted the other over the beam. He then placed 
the noose around his naked throat — calculating the height at 
which it should hang when drawn taut by the weight of his 
body] and placing himself on the elevated edge of the banqueta^ 
he was prepared to spring out— — 

'* Let me look at them once more before I die — ^poor Tk> 
timsl— once more — '* 

The position he occupied was nearly in front of the embi^sure, 
and he tiad only to lean a little to one side \,q get q, view qf ^bs 
Piazza. He did sa. 
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He oouli not tee them; bat he mw thai ttie attention cf thi 

orowd WM directed towards that angle of the square a4)aeeat 

io the Oalabozo. The horrid ceremony woold soon be over. 

I Perhaps thej wonKi then be carried within sight. He woilM 

wait for the moment, it would be his last ■ 

Hal what is that 1 Oh Ood I it is ^ 

He heard the ** weep'' of the keen cnarto as it eat the atr 
He thonght, or fancied, he heard a low moan. The silence of 
the crowd enabled him to distinguish the slightest sounds. 

** Ood of mercy, is there no mercy T Ood of Tengeance hear 
me I Ha I Tengeance I what am I dreaming of, snicidal foolT 
What I my hands free — can I not break the door T the lock f T 
can bat die upon their weapons I and may be ^' 

He had flung the noose from his neck, and was about to turn 
away from the window, when a heary object struck him on the 
forehead, almost stunning hun with the blow I 

At first he thought it was a stone from the hand of some 
ruffian without ; but the object in falling upon the banqneta^ 
gaTe oat a dull metallic clink. He looked down, and in the 
dim light could make out that the thing which had struck him 
was of an oblong shape. He bent hastily forward, and clutched 
It 

It was a parcel, wrapped in a piece of silken scart and 
tio<i secarely. The string was soon unfastened,- and the 
contents of the parcel held up to the light. These were n 
roleau of gold onzas, a long bladed knife, and a folded sheet of 
paper I 

The last occupied his attention iifst The sun was down, ant 
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the light declining, bat in front of the window there was still 
enough to enable him to read. He opened the paper and 
read* — 

'' Your time is fixed for to-morrow. I cannot learn wnetLer 
jon will be kept where you are all night, or be ^aken back to 
the Presidio. If 70a remain in the Calabozo, well I send 70a 
two weapons. Use which 70a please, or both. The walls can 
be pierced. There will be one ontside who will conduct 70a 
safe. Should 70a be taken to the Prosidio, 70a most endeavour 
to esciape on the wa7, or there is no hope. I need not recom- 
mend coorage and resolution to 7on — ^the personification of both. 
Make for ihe rancho of JosefA. l^ere 70a will find one who is 
now read7 to share 70ur perils and 7onr libert7. Adieu ! my 
tool's hero, adieu I'' 

No name appeared. But Oarlos needed none — ^he well knew 
who was the writer of that note. 

'' Braye, noble girl !" he mutterod as he concealed the paper 
under the breast of his hunting-shin, ^ the thought of liyiug for 
70U fills me with fresh hope — gires me new nerye for the 
struggle. If I die, it will not be b7 the hands of the garroterc. 
No, ro7 hands are free. They shall not be bound again while 
life remains I shall 7ield onl7 to death itself.^' 

As the captive muttered these thoughts he sat down upon the 
banqueta, and hurriedl7 untied the thongs that up to this time 
had remained upon his ankles. This done, he rose to his feet 
•gdn ; and, with the long knife firml7 clutched, strode up ani 
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taming. He had reMlTad to fw tbt gswitltl «f hit gMrd% 
Mkd by hif manner it wm efldent he had made np hie miad tt 
attack the fint of them that entered. 

For eeferri oriiratei he paced Ue erii, Ite a t%er vMAi tta 
cage. 

At Umgdk a tlNHighi teemed to taggeti itt^ that eMted a 
ehange la hit maanefi taddea aod decided. He gathered i^^ the 
tboagt Jatt caat off ; and, teatiag himself upon the banqaeta^ 
OBce more woaad them aroaad hk anklet — bat this time in sncb 
a fhthioa, that a tingle Jerk npoa a caaninglj-oontriTed knot 
troaU tet all free. The knife was hid<ha under Ins hni^iai^. 
thirty where the pmrte had bemi akeady depotited. Lett of all, 
he nelooted the rair«hide rope from the beam, and meeting hm 
handt behind him, whipped it aronnd both writt% aatil thej had 
the a|^>earance of being tecnrely spliced. He then assumed a 
reeliaing attitade along the banqueta, with his fece tamed 
towards the door, and remiuned mo ti o nl ett at thongh he were 
Btlecp I 
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CHAPTER LXVl. 

fir oar hnd of cold impulses — of lore calculating and interested 
—we cannot understand, and scarcely credit, the deeds of reck 
bs8 daring that in other climes hare their origin in that strong 
passion. 

Among Spanish women love often attains a strength and 
•oblimitj utterlj unfelt and unknown to nations who mix it np 
with their merchandise. With those highlj-dereloped dames it 
often becomes a true passion — unselfish, headlong, intense-^ 
usurpmg the place of everj other, and filling the measure of the 
loul. Filial affection — domestic tief! — moral and social duty--^ 
must yield. Love triumphs oyer alL 

Of such a nature— of such intensity —was the lore that 
burned in the heart of Catalina de Oruces. 

Filial affection had been woighec'^ against it ; rank, fortune, 
and many other considerations, had been thrown into the scale 
Love outbalanced them all ; and, obedient to its impulse, she 
had resolved to fling all the rest beuind her. 

It was nearing the hour of midnight, and the mansion of Doa 
Ambrosio was dark and silent. Its master was not at home. 
A grand banquet had been provided at the Presidio by Ytxcatti' 
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and Roblado, to which all the grandeef of the settlemeiit hid 
been in?ited. Don JLmbrosio was among the munber. At thii 
boor he was at the Presidio, feasting and making merry. 

It was not a ladies' festival, therefore Oatalina was not th«r« 
It was, indeed, rather an extemporised affair — a sort of Jnbilet 
to wind np the performances of the daj. The officers and priests 
were in high spirits, and had pot their heads together in getting 
np the improviited banquet 

The town had become silent, and the mansion of Don Ambrosio 
showed not a sign of life. The portero still lingered bj the 
great gate, waiting his master's return ; bat he sat inside upon 
the banqueta of the saguan, and seemed to be asle<^. 

He was watched by those who wished him to sleep on. 

The large door of the eahalkriza was open. Within the 
framework of the post and lintels the form of a man could bo 
distinguished. It was the groom Andres. 

There was no light in the stable. Had there been so, four 
horses might have been seen standing in their stalls, saddled and 
bndled. A still stranger circumstance might have been observed 
— around the hoofs of each horse were wrapped pieces of coarse 
woollen cloth, that were drawn up and fastened around tha 
fetlocks ! lliere was some design in this. 

The door of the caballerizu was not visible from the saguaa ; 
but at intervals the figure within the stable came forth, and, 
skulking along, peeped around the angle of the wall. The por 
tero was evidently the object of his scrutiny. Having listened 
a while, the figure again returned to its place in the dark loor- 
way, and stood as before. 
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Up to a certain time a tinj ray of light conid be detected 
stealing through the curtains of a chamber-door — the chambei 
of the Sefiorita. All at once the light silently disappeared ; 
but a few moments after, the door opened noiselessly. A female 
figure glided softly forth, and turned along under the shadow 
of the wall, in the direction of the caballeriza. On reaching 
the open doorway she stopped, and called in a low Toice v — 

" Andres I** 

** Here, lady," answered the groom, stepping a little molre into 
the light. 

"AU saddled?" 

•*Si, Sefiorita.'' 

** You haye muffled their hoob F 

^ Every one, Sefiorita." 
^ Oh i what shall wo do with him T^ continued the lady in a 
tone of distress, and pointing toward the saguau. "We shall 
not be able to pass out before papa returns, and then it may biB 
too late. Santissima P^ 

" Sefiorita, why not serre the portero as I hare done the girl? 
Tm strong enough for that." 

" Oh, Vicenza I how have you secured her P 

"In the garden-house, — tied, gagged, and locked up. I 
warrant she'll not turn up till somebody finds her. No fear of 
her, Sefiorita. I'll do the same for the portero, if you but say 
the word." 

" No — no — no ! who would open the gate for papa T No— 
AO— no I it would not do." She reflected. " And yet if lie 
gets out before the horses are ready, they will soon miss — pursue 

1«* 
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mmJid H oocapj Um f sot Umg. He will Miflj vado kb cMd 
(^•UiiiBgi. I know that^-hft OQot ttid he eonld. Oh.hdjViE' 
gfai 1 h« maj DOW be free, mmI waitaig for mo 1 I wut kaeta — 
the portero— Ha 1" 

Am the uttered this ezdantatioB she tarned nddeolj to Aadrea. 
4 new plao seemed to hare nggestad iUelL 

'' Andrea I good Aodres 1 listen 1 We shall manage ii yet P 

"'Sl.Seftorita.'* 

^'Thas, then. Lead the horses out the back waj, thio^b 
the garden— can jon swim them across the stream T* 

" Nothing easier, mj lady." 

'' Good 1 Throngh the garden take them tiien. 8Uj P 

▲t this she csst her eyes toward the entnmee of the long allej 
leadiag to the garden, which was directlj opposite to, and Tisiblc 
from, the sagnan. Unless the pertero were adeep, he eoold bos 
Ciil to see four horses passing oat in that waj— dark as was the 
night Here, then, a new difficulty presented its^. 

Suddenly starting, she seemed to have thooght of a. way ta 
overcome it. 

** Andres, it will do. Yon go tt> the sagnan. See whfetfaer 
be be askep. Go up boldly. If asleep, well; if not, enter mto 
sonvcrsatlon with himi Get him to open the Httle door and let 
you oat. Wile him i^kki the street, and by some means keep 
him there, /shall lead oct the horses.'' 

This was plausible, aad the groom piepared hin^elf fw a 
strategic encounter with the portent 

'^ Whan inffieieni time has ttbpMd, siei^aftarm^ to Ika fac 



dt See that you manage welt, Andres. I shall double jim. 
ren trd. You go with me — yon hare nothing to ffear.** 

" Sefiorita, I am ready to lay down my life for yon.*^ 
Gold Ia powerfhl. Oold had won the stoot Andres to a fbafty 
etronger than friendship. For gold he was ready to strangle lh« 
portero on the spot. 

The latter was not asleep — only dozing, as a Spanish portero 
knows how. Andres put the strategem an practice, he offered 
a cigar ; and in a few minutes^ time his ansngpicions fellow- 
seryant stepped with him throngh the gate, and both ttood 
Brooking outside. ^ 

Catalina Judged their situation by the hum of thefr yoioes 
She entered the dark stable ; and gliding to the head of one of 
the horses, caught the bridle, and led the animal forth. A few 
moments sufficed to conduct it to the garden, where she knotted 
the reins to a tree. 

She then returned for the second, and the third, and the 
fourth and last — all of which she secured as she had done the 
first. 

Once more she went back to the patio. This time only to 
shut the stable-door, and lock thai of her own chamber ; and 
haying secured both, she cast a look towards the saguan, and 
then glided back into the garden. Here she mounted her own 
horse, took the bridle of another in her hand, and sat waiting. 

She had not long to wait. Andres had well calculated hii 
time, for in a few minutes he appeared in the entrance ; and, 
haying closed the gate behind him, joined his mistress. 

The run had succeeded admirably. The portero luspectod 
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lothiog. Andres had bidden him good night, at the i 
ezpreving his intention of gcuog to bed. 

Don Ambrosio might now retorn when he pleased. He would 
retire to his sleeping-room as was his wont. He woold not know 
before morning the loss he bad sustained. 

The mnfflings were now removed from the feet of the hors^ 
and plnng^g as silently as possible into the water, the four wer« 
gnided across the stream. Haying ascended the of^MMte bank, 
thej were first headed towards the cliffs, hot bdbre thej had 
proceeded far in that direction, they turned into a path of the 
du^iparal leading downward. This path wcold condaet theas ^ 
^of JoieCa. 
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CHAPTER LXVII, 

Fboi£ the position he occapied, Carlos did not fait to obsertt 
the outlines of hiS; prison, and search for tlmt point that migh 
be pierced with least trouble. He saw thi*t the walls were of 
Adobe bricks-^strong enough to shut in aji ordinary malefactor^ 
but easily cut through by a man armed with the proper tool, 
and the determination to set himself free. Two hours^ work 
would suffice, but how to work that two houra witboat being 
interrupted and detected? That was the qaestion that occu' 
pied the mind of the captiTe. 

One thing was very evident; it would be unwise to commence 
operations before a late hour — until the relief of the guard. 

Carlos had well, calculated his measures. He had determiaed 
to remain as he was, and keep up the eounterfelt of bia being faat 
bound until such time as the guard should be changed. He 
knew that it was the duty of the old guard to deliver bim to 
the relief and these would assure, themselves of hia being in the 
ceil by ocular inspection. He guessed that the hour of guard 
mounting must be near. He would, therefore, not b«Lve long to 
wait before , the new sentries should present tbemaelves ia hii 
eell. 

One thought troubled him. Would they keep him in tb« 
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CUaboxo that night, or take him back to the Presidio for bev 
tar tecuritj f If the latter, his only chance would be — as she 
aad suggested — to make a desperate effort, and escape on the 
route. Once lodged in the g^ard-honse jnison, he wonid ba 
•orronnded hj walls of stone. Tliere woold be no 1m^ of cut- 
ting his way through them. 

It was probable enough he should be taken there; and yet why 
should they fear his escape from the Oalaboxo— fast bound aa 
they believed him — unarmed, guarded by rigilant sentinels? No. 
They would not dream of his getting oK Besides, it would be 
more convenient to keep him all night in the latter pdson. It 
was dose to the place of his intended execution, which, no doubt 
was to take place on the morrow. The garotta had been 
already erected in front of his gaoll 

Partly influenced by such conaderations, and panly that 
they were occupied with pleasanter matters, the autl^orities had 
resolved on leaving him where he was for the night, though Car- 
los was ignorant of this. 

He had, however, prepared himself for either oortingency. 
Should they convey him back to the Presidio, he would seek the 
best opportunity that offered, and risk bis life hi a bold effort to 
escape. Should he be permitted to remain in the Galabozo, he 
would wait till the guard had visited him — then set to work 
upon the wall after tbey had gone out. In the event of being 
detected while at work, but one course remained — ^run the gaunt- 
let of the guard, and cut his way through their midst. 

His escape was not an affair of such improbability. ▲ deter 
mined man with a long knife in his grasp-^me who will yieM 
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onlj to deatb*-is a d/iBc:i]t thing to secure under any circQm<> 
stances. Sach an one will often effect his freedom, eren when 
hemmed in by a host of enemies. With Carlos, howeyer, th« 
fOfibftbffitifiS of escape were much greater. He was indiyidnall} 
strong and lffM% while most of his enemies were physically bnt 
pigmies in compar&oo^ Aa to their courage, he knew that 
once they eaw him with his bands free and armed, they 
would male way for him on all sides. What he had most to 
fear was the bullets of tJieir carbines; but be bad much to hop? 
from f^eir want of skill, and the darkness would favour him. 

F^r more than an hour he lay along the banqueta, turning 
orer in bis mmd the chances of regaining his liberty. Hia 
reflections were ioterrupted by an unusual stir outside his prison. 
A fresh batch oi soldiers had arrived at the door. > 

Carlos' heart beat anxiously. Was it a party come to conduct 
him to the P/esidio f It might be so. He waited with pain^ 
ful impatience listening to every word. 

To his great joy it proved to be the arrival of the relief-guard, 
and he bad the satisfaction of hearing, by their conversation, 
that tb^y had been detailed to guard him all night in the Cala* 
bozo. This was just the very thing he desired to know. 

Presently the door was unlocked, and opened, and several of 
Uie men entered. One bore a lanthom. With this they exam* 
ined him — uttering coarse and insulting remarks as they stood 
iround. They saw that he was securely bound! After a 
while all went out and left him to himself. The door was, of 
eoiirse, relocked, and the cell was again in perfect darkness. 

Carlos lay still for a few minutes, to assure himself they wera 
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moi going to retara. Ha heard thtn {^mo feke MBtriaB bj IIm 
door, and then the roiees of the greater imberseeined borne 
off to fome distance. 

Now was ^ time to begin Mi work. He haatOj mat the 
eorda from his hands and feel, &t^m the l<»g knife from his 
breast and attacked tbe adobe waU. 

The spot he had chosen was at Hkt comer ferthest from the 
door, and at Uie back side of the oell. He knew not what was 
the nature of tbe ground on tbe other side, but it seemed most 
likelj that which would lie towards the open eoun^. The 
Oalabozo was no fortress^rison — a mere temporary affair, used 
by the municipal authorities for malefactors of the smaller kind. 
So much the better for his chances of breaking it. 

The wall yielded easily to his knife. Tlie adobe is but dry 
mud, toughened by an admixture of grass ; and although the 
bricks were laid to the thickness of twenty inches or more, in 
the space of an hour Carlos succeeded in cutting a hole large 
enough to pass through. He could have accomplished this feat 
iu still shorter time, but he was compelled to work with caution, 
aud as silently as possible. Twice he fiaDcied that his guards 
were about to enter the cell, aud both times he had sprung to 
his feet, and stood, knife in hand, ready to assail them. Fortn« 
nately his fancies were without foundation. No one entered 
until the hole was made, and the captive had the satisfaction to 
eel the cold air rushing through the aperture I 
' He stopped his work and listened. There was no sound on 
that side of the prison. AH was silence and darkness. He 
pressed his head forward, and jpeered through. The night was 



dara^) but to could see weeds and wild cactus plants gi'o^viii^ 
elose to the wall. Oood ! There were no signs of life thero 

He widened the aperture to the size of his body, and 
crawled through, kidfe in hand. He raised himself gradually 
and silentlj. Nothing but tall rank weeds, cactus plants, ann 
aloes. He was behind the range of the dwellings. He was Id 
the common. He was firee I 

He started towards the open oountry^—skulking under the 
shadow of the brushwood. A form rose before him, as if out 
of the earth, and a voice softlj pronounced his name. He 
recognised the girl Josefa. A word or two was exchanged, 
when the girl beckoned him to follow, and silentlj led the 
waji 

Thej entered the chapparal, and following a narrow path, 
succeeded in getting round the Tillage. On the other side laj 
the rancho, and in half-an-hour's time they arrived at and entered 
the humble dwelling. 

In the next moment Carlos was bending over the corpse of 
his mother 1 

There was no shock in this encounter. He had been half 
prepared for such an event. Besides, his nerves bad been already 
strained to their utmost by the spectacle of the morning. Sor^* 
row may sometimes eclipse sorrow, and drive it from the heart ; 
bnt that agony which he Had already endured could not be sup- 
planted by a greater. The nerve of grief had been touched 
with such severity that it could vibrate no longer I 

Beside him was one who offered consolation — she hk uMa 
(^eeerrer. 
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B«t U WM DO hoar for idle griet Otrioi Umed tho eold Bfm 
^-baatily 3iiibraGed bif weeping sifter — ^his lore. 

" The horsee V he inqoirecL 

** They are close at hand— among the tnm P 

** Come, then | we most not lose a nxHnent^— we must go heue. ^ 
--OomeP 

As he ottered these words, he wra^Md the seraph aroand the 
sorpse, lifted it in his arms, and passed oat of the rancho. 

The others had ahready preceded him to the spot where tiia 
horses were concealed. 

Carlos saw that there were fiTe of these animals. A gleam 
of Joy shot from his eyes as he recognised his noble steed. 
Antonio had recovered him. Antonio was there, on the spot. 

All were soon in the saddles. Two of the horses carried 
Rosita and Catalina; the other two were ridden by Antonio and 
the groom Andres. The cibolero himself, carrying his strange 
harden, once more sprang open the back of his faithful steed. 

** Down the valley, master ?" inquired Antonio. 

Carlos hesitated a moment, as if deliberating. 

" No," replied he at length. " They would follow as that 
way. By the pass of La Nifia. They will not suspect ns of . 
taking the clifif road. Lead on, Antonio ! — the chapparal path 
—you know it best. On !'* 

The cayalcade started, and in a few minutes had passed the 
borders of the town, and was winding its way through the devious 
path that led to the pass of La Nifia. No words wen 
exchanged, or only a whisper, as the horses in single file follow id 
one another through the chapparaL 
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An hottf^ stlent tnrrel broaght them to the pass, ap which 
(hey filed without halting till thej had reached the top of thu 
ravine. Here Carlos rode to the front, and directing Antoiio 
to gaide the others straight across the table-land, remained him 
lejf behind 

As soon as the rest were gone past, he wheeled his horse, and 
rode direct for the cliff of La Nifia. Having reached the extre> 
mitj of the blaff, he halted at a point that commanded a fait 
view of San Ildefoaso. In the sombre darkness of night tha 
valley seemed bat the vast crater of an extinct volcano; and tha 
lights, glittering in the town and the Presidio, resembled the last 
sparks of flaming lava that had not jet died oat 1 

The horse stood still. The rider raised the corpse upon hii 
arm ; and, baring the pale face, turned it in the direction of the 
lights. 

'' Mother I mother 1" he broke forth, in a voice hoarse with 
grief. '' Oh I that those eyes coald see — ^that those ears could 
hear 1 If but for a moment, — one short moment — that you 
might bear witness to my vow 1 Here do I swear that you 
shall be revenged I From this hour I yield up my strength, my 
time, my soul and body, to the accomplishment of vengeance. 
Vengeance I why .do I use the word ? It is not vengeance, but 
justice — justice upon the perpetrators of the foulest murder the 
world has evcT recorded. But it shall not go unpunished. 
Spirit of my mother, hear me I It skaM not. Your death shall 
be avenged — ^your torture shall have full retribution. Rejoice, 
jou ruffian crew I feast, and be merry, for your time of sorrow 
will soon come — sooner than you think for I I go, but to reton 
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Ha?e pfttieoed— 700 shall tee me again. Tea 1 once more j<m 
iball ttaod hce to face with Oarloe the dbolero I'' 

He raised his right arm, and held it ontstretdied io a 
raenaciog attitude, while a gleam of Teng^ol triumph passed 
o?er his oonntenanoe. His horse, as if actuated by a dmilar 
Impoke, neighed wildly ; and thee wheeling ronnd at a signal 
llroai Us nd«r, galloped away from the diff I 
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CttAPTBR LXVIII. 

Arm haTing witnessed the disgusting ceremony in t1i« 
Piazza, tbe officers returned to their quartets at the Presidio. 

As already stated, they did not return alone. The principal 
men of the place had been invited to dine with them — ctira, 
padres, alcalde, and all. The capture of the outlaw was a theme 
of public gratulation and rejoicing ; and the Gommandante and 
nis captain — to whom was due the credit — were determined to 
rejoice. To that end the banquet was spread at the Presidio. 

It was not thought worth while to remove Carlos to the 
toldiers* prison. He could remain all night in the Calabozo. 
Fast bound and well guarded as he was, th^e was not the 
slightest danger of his making his escape. 

To-morrow would be the last day of his life. To-morrow his 
foes should have the pleasure of seeing him die — to-miorrow the 
Commandante and Roblado would enjoy their fall measure of 
vengeance. 

Even that day Vizcarra had enjoyed part of his. For th« 
leom with which he had been treated he had reveifged himself 
—though it was he who from the centre ofTihe Piazza had cried 
""Bcongh !" It was not mercy that had caused him to interfere 



Bit words wart doI proiBpted bj motiTet aT himiaiiHy — fia 
otherwise. 

His designs were Tfle aad br«taL To-morrow the brother 
woold be put oat of the waj, and the n ' ■ 

The wine— the mntio— the Jest —the loed hngh ell enaU no» . 
drown tone bitter refcctiot. Brer and voaa the mirror wpom 
tte well threw back his dark face spoiled and distorted. Hi* 
SGcoett had been dearlj purchased — ^his was a eorrj trinniph. 

It prospered better with Roblado. Don Ambrodo was one 
of the gaests, and sat beside him. 

The wine had loosened the heart-strings of ihe miner. Ho 
was commanicati?e and liberal of his promises. His daughter, 
he said, had repented of her folly, and now looked with indif« 
ference upon the fate of Carlos. Roblado might hope. 

It is probable that Don Ambrosio had reasons for belieying 
what he said. It is probable that Gatalina had thrown ont such 
hints, the better to conceal her desperate design. 

The wine flowed freely, and the gnests of the Commandante 
rerelled under its influence. There were toasts, and songs, and 
patriotic speeches ; and the hour of midnight arrired before tho 
eompany was half satiated with enjoyment. 

In the midst of their carousal, a proposal was yolunteered bj 
some one, that the outlaw Carlos should be brought in I Odd 
as was this proposition, it exactly suited the half-drunken 
reyellers. Many were curious to have a good sight of the 
dbolero— now so celebrated a personage. 

The proposal was backed by many Toices, and the Con- 
■landante pressed to yield to it ^ 
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yizoaim had no objection to gratify Us guests. Both he and 
Boblado rather liked the idea. It would be a farther hamiliatioo 

their hated enemy. 

Enongh. Sergeant Gomez was summoned, the cibolero sent 
for, and the revelry went on. 

Bnt that revelry was soon after bronght to a sadden termina- 
Aon, when Sergeant 6omez burst into the saloon, and announce J 
in a loud voice that-r- 

7%e prisoner had escaped ! 

A shell dropping into the midst of that company could not 
have scattered it more completely. All sprang to their feet — 
chairs and tables went tumbling over — ^glasses and bottles were 
dashed to the floor, and the utmost confusion ensued. 

The guests soon cleared themselves of the room. Some ran 
direct to their houses to see if their families were safe ; while 
others made their way to the Galabozo to assure themselves of 
the truth of the sergeant's report. 

Yizcarra and Roblado were in a state bordering upon madness 
Both stormed and swore, at the same time ordering the whole 
garrison under arms. ^ 

In a few minutes nearly every soldier of the Presidio had 
vaulted to his saddle, and was galloping in the direction of the 
town. 

The CalabozQ was surrounded. 

There was the hole through which the captive had got off 
How had he unbound his fastenings — who had furnished him 
with the knif 3 ? 

The sentries were questioned and flogged — and flogged and 
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qiMtloned— bat oonld tell Dothlng. Th»f ku&w not tind tfieii 
prlMcer was gone, until Gomei And his pMly came to demaod 
him I 

Scoaring parties were sent oat ia erery direction*— bat in tbe 
Light what could thej do 1 The honses were all searched, bat 
what was the ase of that f The cibolero was not likelj to hara 
remained within the town. No donbt he was off once nioi« in 
the Plains I 

The night search proved ineflbctaal ; and in the morning the 
party that had gone down the rallej retamed, having foand no 
traces either of Carlos, his sister, or his mother. It was known 
that the witch had died on the previons night, bat where had 
the body been taken to f Had she come to life again, and aided 
the ontlaw in his escape f Sach was the conjectnro I 

At a latei hour in the morning, some light was thrown on the 
mysterions affair. Don Ambrosio, who bad gone to rest withoat 
distnrbing his daughter, was awaiting her presence in the breal^ 
fast-room. What detained her beyond the usual hour ? The 
ather grew impatient — then anxious. A messenger was at 
•ength sent to summon her — no reply to the knocking at hev 
chamber-door ! 

The door was burst open. The room was entered — it wae 
found untenanted — the bod unpressed — the SeSiorita bad fled I 

She must be pursued I Where is tbe groom f — ^the horses I 
She must be overtaken and brought back I 

The stable is reached, and its door laid open No groom I no 
horses I — they, too, were gone I 

Heavens 1 what a fearfnl scandid [ The daughter of Dob 



THE WHITE ClUEF 8ft 

AmbroRio had aot (^jly Dts^isted the mtlair to escape, >ft she 
hid abated his flight, and was now with MqiJ '*They lare 
doped I" was the aniTersal crj. 

The trail of the horses was at length taken np^ and followed 
bj a large party, both of dragoons and mounted ctyilians. It 
led U)to the hlgti plain^ and them towards the Pecsos, wh^re thej 
haa mossed. Upon the other side the trail was lost. The 
horses had separated, and gone in different directions, and their 
bracks, passing oTur dry shingle, could no longer be followed. 

After several days' fruitless wandering, the pursuing party 
returned, and a fresh one started out; but this, after a why«, 
came back to announce a similar want of success. Et^tj haunt 
had been searched ; the old rancho^-the groves on the Pecos — 
von the ravine and its cave had been visited, and examined caro- 
fully. No tiaces of the fugitives could be discovered ; aoid it 
was conjectured that they had gone clear off from the oooikies 
of the settlement 

This conjecture proved correct, and guessing was at length 
set at rest. A part/ of friendly Comanches, who visited the 
settlement, brought in the report, that they had met the cibolero 
oa their way across the Llano Estacado-^that he was accom- 
paaied by two women and several mea with paek^mules carrying 
provisions — that he had told them the Indians he was on his 
way for a long journey — in fact, to the other side of the Great 
Plains. 

This information was definite,^ and no doubt oorrect. Carlos 
haJ been often heard to express his intention of crossing ovei 
Ic Ibe country of the Americanos. He was now gone tlnther *- 

11 
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BBOft likdj to settle apon the banks of the MfssissippL Ifo «^ 
already &r bejond the reach of pnrsait. They would see him 
no BM>re — as it was not likely he wonld erer again show bis face 

m the settlements of New Mexico. 

• ♦ ♦ ♦ a a 

Months rolled past. Beyond the report of the Comanches, 
■othing was heard of Carlos or his people. Althongh neither 
he nor his were forgotten, yet they had ceased to be generallf 
talked of. Other affairs occupied the minds of the people ^ 
Baa Ildefonso ; and there had lately arisen one or two matten 
of high interest — almost sufficient to eclipse the memory of the 
noted outlaw. 

The settlement had been threatened by an iuTasion from the 
Tntas — which would have taken place, had not the Tatas, just 
at the time, been themselves attacked and beaten by anotner 
tribe of savages I This defeat had prevented thei" invasion of 
the valley — at least for that season, but they had excited fears 
for the future. 

Another terror had stirred San Ildefonso of late — a tbreati^nej 
revolt of the Tagnos, the Iniioi mansos, or tarne Indians, who 
formed the majority of the population. Their brethren in 
several other settlements nad arisen, and succeeded in casting 
off the Spanish yoke I 

It was natural that those of San Ildefonso should dream o^ 
similar action, and conspire. 

But their conspiracy was nipped in the bud by the vigilance 
of the authorities. The leaders were arrested, tried, condemned^ 
aad shot. Their scalps were hung over the gateway of tlis 
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Ptesidio, a^ a warning to their dnskj compatriots, who wei« 
Urns reduced to complete submission I 

These tragic occurrences had done much to obliterate from 
the memory of all the cibolero and his deeds. l!rue, there were 
some of San Ildefonso who, with good cause, still remembered 
both; bnt the crowd had ceased to think of either )sim or his 
All had heard and belicTcd that the outlaw had long ago crossed 
tbe Oreat Plains, and was now safe under the protection iC 
I of hia own noe. noon the i^^^iki o< the ! 
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CHAPTER LXIX. 

Am what had become of Carlos 1 Was it trae that be hai 
cffoesed tats great plaiiis f Did he never retamf What beeaaa. 
of Sao IldefoDSO f 

These qaestions were asked, because lie who aarrated the legend 
had remoiued for some time silent His eyes fraodered oyer the 
talley, now raised to the cliff of La Niiik, and now resting npoo 
the weed-covered ruin. Strong emotion was the cause of hif 
silence. 

His auditory, already half guessing the fate of San Ildefonso 
impatiently desired to know the end. After a while he con- 
tinued. 

Carlos did return. What became of San Ildefonsof In yon- 
der ruin you have your answer. San Ildefonso fell. But you 
wonld know how f Oh i it is a terrible tale — a tale of blood 
and Tengeance, and Carlos was the avenger. 

Yes — the cibolero returned to the ralley of San Ildefonsa. 
but he came not alone. Five hundred warriors were at hit 
back — ^red warriors who acknowledged him as their leader — theil 
" White Chief." They were the braves of the Waco band. They 
knew the story of his wrongs, and had sworn to avenge him I 

It WM autumn — late autumn — that loveliest season of lbs 
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AsiericaD jear, when the wild woods appear painted, and Qatnn 
leems to repose after her annaal toil — when all her creatures 
hayinfl^ feasted at the fcdl^ banquet she has so layishlj laid oat 
for them, appear content and happy. 

It was night, with an aatomnal mooiK«*that moon whose 
round orb and silrery beams hare been celebrated in the songs 
of many a harvest land. 

Not less brilliant fell those beams where no harvest was ever 
known — upon the wild plain of the Llano Estacado. The lone 
\erdsman couched beside his silent flock, was awakened by a 
growl from hii watchful sheep-dog. Raising himself, he looked 
cautiously around. Was it the wolf, the grizzly bear, or the 
red pumal None of these. A far different object was before 
his eyes, as he glanced over the level plain— -an object whose 
presence caused him to tremble. 

A long line of dark forms was moving across the plain. They 
were the forms of horses with their riders. They were in single 
file — the muzzle of each horse close to the croup of the one thalt 
preceded him. Frotn east to west they moied. The head of the 
line was already near, but its rear extended beyond the reach of 
the hatero's vision. 

Presently the troop filed before him, and passed within two 
hundred paces of where he lay. Smoothly and silently it glided 
on. There was no chinking of bitts, no Jingling of spurs, no 
clanking' of sabres. Alone could be heard the dull stroke of 
the shoeless hoof, or at intervals the neigh of the impatient steed 
miMmilif checked by « lepioof firom hia ridar. Siknttj Um} 
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on — sfle&t ai qMctres. The ftiQ mooo gteniBgifMi 
Item, idded to thdr onearthly appearanoel 

Hie wateher trembled where he lay — ^though he knew they 
were not epectrei. He knew well what thej were, and under- 
•tood the meaning of that extended deployment. Thej were 
Indian warriors npon the march. The bright moonlight enabled 
him to dittingnish farther. He saw that thej were all fall 
grown men, that they were nnde to the waist and below the 
thighs, that thdr breasts and arms were painted, that they car- 
ried naught bat their bows, qnivers, and spears ; in sh(^ that 
^ej were brares on the war-teaill * 

Strangest sight of all to the eyes of the hatero was the leadet 
who rode at the head of that silent band. He differed fr<»n 
all the rest in dress, in eqaipments, in tiie cdoor of his skin. 
7%$ kakro saw tkat is va$ wkiifJ 

Snrprised was be at first, on obserring this, bat not for long. 
This shepherd was one of the sharpest of his tribe. It was he 
who had disoorered the remains of the yellow hunter and his 
companion. He remembered the erents of that time. He 
reflected; and in a few moments arrired at the eonclusiony that 
the White Ohief he now saw could be no other than Oarlos the 
cibolerol In that coigecture he was right. 

The first thought of the hatero had been to sare his own lift 
by remaining quiet. Before the line of warriors had quite 
passed him, other thoughts came into his mind. The Indians 
were on the war-trail! — they were marching direct for the aal- 
U esae nt tt iey were headed by Oarlos the etbolerol 
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The Uttorj of Oarloi the ontlair now eame before his mind, 
ie remembered the whole story; beyond a doubt the cib<riero wa 
returning to the settlement to take rengeance upon his enemies^ 

Influenced partly by patriotism, and partly by the hope of 
reward, the hatero at once resolved to defeat his purpose. He 
would hasten to the ralley and warn the garrisoni 

As soon as the line had filed past, he rose to his feet, and was 
about to start off upon his errand; but he had miscalculated the 
intelHgenee of the white leader. Long before, the flanking 
scouts had enclosed both him and his charge ; and the next 
moment he was a captive! Fart of his flock serred for the sup* 
per of that band he would have betrayed. 

Up to the point where the hatero had been encountered, the 
White Chief and his followers had travelled along a w^ll-known 
path — the trail of the traders. Beyond this, the leader swerved 
from the track ; and without a word headed obliquely over the 
plain. The extended line followed silently after — ^as the body 
of a snake moves after its head. 

Another hour, and they had arrived at the €ga of the Qreal 
Plain— at a point well known to their chief. It was at the 
head of that ravine, where he had so oft found shelter from his 
foes. The moon, though shining with splendid brilliance, was 
low in the sky, and her light did not penetrate the vast chasm. 
It lay buried in dark shade. The descent was a difficult one, 
though not to such men, and with such a guide. 

Muttering some words to his immediate toUower, the White 
Chief headed his horse into the cleft, and th% nest moiMil ik' 
•ppeered wkier tiie sh«4ow of thf foeki. 
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The warrior that foUowed, passing the word behind him, rode 
aftefi and likewise disappeared in the darkness ; then another, 
and another, nntil fire hundred mounted^ men were engnlfed w 
that fearfnl-Iooking abysm. Kot one remained npon the upper 
plain. 

For a whOe there stmck npon the ear a continued pattering 
•Ottud — the sound of a thousand hoofis as thej fell upon the rocks 
and loose shingle. But this noise gradually died away, and all iras 
silence. Neither horses nor men gave any token of their presence 
in the ravine. The only sounds that fell upon the ears were 
the voices of nature's wild creatures whose haunts had been 
invaded. They were the wail of the goat-sucker, the bay of { 

tbe barking-wolf, and the maniac scream of the eagle. i 

• * « « « « « • 

Another day passes— another moon has arisen — and the 
gigantic serpent, that had all day lain coiled in the ravine, la 
seen gliding silently out at its bottom, and stretching its long 
vertebrate form across the plain of the Pecos. 

The stream is reached and crossed ; amidst plashing spray, 
horse follows horse over the shallow ford ; and then the 
glittering line glides on. 

Having passed the river lowlands, it ascends the high plaint 
that overlook the valley of San Ildefonso. 

Here a halt is made — scouts are sent forward— and once more 
the line moves on. 

Its head reaches the cliff of La Nifia, just as the moon has 
sunk behind the snowy summit of the Sierra Blanca. Tor the 
Wst h4Mir tbe leader has been marchiEig dowlj, aa thoim^ he 
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widted her going down. H^r light b no longer desire^. Dark 
ness better befits the deed that is to be done. 

A halt is made until the pass has been reconnoitred. That 
done, the White Chief guides his followers down the defile ; and 
in another half-hour the five hundred horsemen hare silentljf 
disappeared within the mazes of the chapparal ! 

Under the guidance of the half-blood Antonio, an open glade 
is found near the centre of the thicket. Here the horsemen 
dismount and tie their horses to the trees. The attack is to be 
made on foot. 

It is now the hour after midnight* The moon has been down 
for some time ; and the cirrus clouds, that for a while had 
reflected her light, have been gradually growing darker. Objects 
can no longer be distinguished at the distance of twentj feet 
The huge pile of the Presidio, looming against the leaden skjj 
looks black and gloomy. The sentinel cannot be seen npon the 
turrets, but at interrals his shrill voice uttering the '' Centinelt 
alerte I'' tells that he is at his post His call l^ answered by the 
sentinel at the g^te below, and then all is lUent. The garrisoc 
sleeps secure — eren the night-guard in ihe sagnan, with their 
bodies extended along the stone banqir^ta, are sleeping soundly 

The Presidio dreads no sudden citack — there has been no 
mmour of Indian incursion — the 'leighbouring tribes are ^1 in 
par ; and the Tagno conspiratorr iLare been destroyed. Greater 
ngilanoe would be superfluous A sentry upon the asEOtea, and 
aoothar bj tha gate, are detiUed snfficJent for tha Mdiiiat| 
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giMrdiaoi|iip ol tb0 garriioii. Ha 1 the iamAtef of tbt P^ifidto 
Ktlto dreftm of the tu%mj that li n{gh t 

^ Ciwliwrfi «Jirlf ^' once more rareams the watcher iq[Nm thr 
waD. '' CmiMa mUrU P answen the other by the gate. 

Bat neither U sofficieDtly on the alert to pereeire the dark 
IbrBM that, prostrate apon the ground, like huge liiards, ar^ 
erawliag forward to the rerj walls. Slowlj and silently these 
forms are moving, amidst weeds and grass, gradnallj drawing 
nearer to the gateway of the Presidio. 

A lanthom bums by the sentinel Its light, radiatiag to 
some distance, does not avail him — ^he sees them not i 

A rustling noise at leng threaches his ear. The *' diallenge ^ 
Is apon his lips ; but he lives not to ntter the words. Haifa- 
Joien bow-strings twang simultaneously, and as many arrows 
bury themselves in his fiesh. His heart is pierced, and he falls, 
almost without uttering a groan I 

A stream of dark forms pours into the open gateway. The 
guard, but half awake, perish before they can lay hand upon 
tneir weapons I 

And now the war-cry of the Wacoes peals out in earnest, and 
the hundreds of dark warriors rush like a torrent through the 
sagnan« 

They enter the patio. The doors of the ena/ri0s are besieged 
-—soldiers, terrified to confusion, come forth in their shirts, and 
fell under the spears of their dusky assailants. Oarbinee and 
pistols crack on all sides, but those who fire do not lift ^ vsloid 
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It was a short bat terrible etroggle— terrible wnll^ it laated. 
There were Bhoats, and shots, and groans, minglmg together--^ 
the deep voice ot the yengefol leader, and the wild w&r^nr/ of 
his followers— the crashing of timber, as doors were broken 
ihiongh or forced from their hinges — ^the claabing of swords and 
spears, and the quick detonatioB of fire-arms. Oh I it was a 
terrible conflict I 

It ends at length. An almost total silence follows. The 
warriors no longer utter their dread cry. Their soldier-enemiei 
are destroyed. Every cuarto has been cleared of its inmates, 
who lie in bleeding heaps over the patio, and by the doors. No 
quarter has been given. All have been killed on the spot. 

No— not all. There are two who survive — two whose lives 
have been spared. Yizcarra and Roblado yet live [ 

Piles of wood are now heaped against the timber posteros of 
the building, and set on fire. Yolumes of smoke roll to the sky, 
mingh'ng with sheets of red flame. The huge pine beams of the 
azotea catch the blaze, bum, crackle, and fall inwards, and in a 
short while the Presidio becomes a mass of smoking ruins I 

But the red wariiors have not waited for this. The revenge 
of their leader is not yet complete. It is not to the soldierH 
alone that he owes vengeance. He has sworn it to the clti^os 
as well. The whole settlement is to be destroyed I 

And well this oath was kept, for before the ann roie Satt 
ndefonso was in flames. The arrow, and the spear, and the 
tomahawk, did their work ; and men, women, and childrei^ 
erished in hundreds ondw the blaiing rootk of tbeir houiti I 
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Unth the exoeptioii of the Tagno Indianfl, fow torriTed to ted 
of th&t horrid massacre. A few whites only — ^the uJmppy 
father of Oatalina among the rest — ^were permitted to escape, 
and carrj their broken fortunes to another settlement. 

That of San Ildefonso— town, Presidio, mission, haciendas, and 
ranches — in the short space of twelre hours had ceased to exist. 
The dwellers of that lorelj ralley were no more 1 

It is jet bat noon. The rains of San Ildefonso are still 
smoking. Its former denizens are dead, bat it is not jet 
unpeopled. In the Piazza stand hundreds of duskj warriors 
drawn up in hollow square, with their faces turned inward. Thej 
are witnessing a singular scene — another act in the drama of 
their leader's rengeance. \ 

Two men are mounted upon asses, and tied upon the i>acks of j 

the animals. These men are stripped — so that their own backs i 

are perfectlj bare, and exposed to the gaze of the silent 
spectators ! Though these men no longer wear theur flowing 
robes, it is easj to distinguish them. Their close-cut hair and 
shayen crowns show who thej are — the padr6s of the mission ! 

Deep cuts the cuarto into their naked skin, loudlj do thej 
groan, and fearfiiUj writhe. Earnestlj do thej beg, and praj 
their persecutors to staj the terrible lash. Their entreaties arc 
onheeded. 

Two white men, standing near, oyerlook the executioQ. These 
»re Oarlos the cibolero and Don Juan the ranchero. 

The priests would more them to pitj, but in rain. The heai Is 
oftboie two men haTi been turned to stOM. 
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** BameLiiber mj mother — mj sister I'' matters Oarlos. 

" Yes, false priests — remember 1" adds Don Joan. 

And again is plied the catting lash, antil each corner of the 
Piazza has witnessed a repetition of the panishment I 

Then the asses are led np in front of the parroqnia— now 
loofless and black ; their heads are fastened together, so that 
the backs of their riders are tnrned toward the spectators. 

A line of warriors forms at a distance ofiT — their bows are 
bent, and at a signal a flight of arrows goes whistling through 
the air. 

The suffering of the padr6s is at an end. Both have ceased 
to exist 1 

I have arrived at the last act of this terrible drama ; but 
words cannot describe it. In horror it eclipses all the rest 
The scene is La Niiia — the top of the cliff — the same spot 
where Carlos had performed his splendid feat on the day of San 
Juan. 

Another feat of horsemanship is now to be exhibited. How 
different the actors — ^how difiTerent the spectators ! 
. Upon the tongue that juts out, two men are seated upon 
horseback. They are not free riders, for it may be noticeu that 
they are tied upon their seats. Their hands do not gri.sp a 
bridle, but are bound behind their backs ; and their feet, drawn 
together under the bellies of their horses, are there spliced ?rith 
rawhide ropes. To preyent turning in the saddle, other thongs, 
extending from strong leathern waist-belts, stay them to croup 
and pommel, and hold their bodies firm. Under such a Ugaturv 
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10 hone could dumomit dther withoat also flbiging tho Mddio. 
and that if guarded agdnst by the strongest girthing. It is not 
lateDded that these horsemen shall lose thdr seats until thej 
hafe performed an extraordinary feat. 

It is no Tolnntarj act. Their countenances plainly tell that. 
Upon the features of both are written the most terrible emotions 
-<-craTen cowardice in all its misery—- despair in its darkesi 
shadows 1 

Both are men <^ nearly middle age — both are officers in full 
uniform. But it needs not that to recognise them as the deadly 
enemies of Carlos — Yixcarra and Boblado. No longer now his 
enemies. They are his captires I 

But for what purpose are they thus mounted f What scene 
of mockery is to be enacted f Scene of mockery i Ha 1 ha I 
hal 

Obserre I the kartes upon which thti§ sii art mid mintOamp * 
Obserre i iheif are blinded with tofofoi I 

For what purpose ? , You shall see. 

A Tagno stands at the head of each horse, and holds him with 
difficulty. The animals are kept fronting the clifl^ with their 
beads directed to the juttiug point of La Nifia. 

The Indians are drawn up in line also facing to the diC 
There is no noise in their ranks. An ominous silence charact^v 
ises the scene. In front is their chief mounted upon his coal- 
black steed ; and upon him the eyes of all are fixed, as though 
they expected some signaL His face is pale, bit its ex^M^ssioa 
is stem and immobile. He has not yet reached the eooipkttai 
of his rengeanoe 



n«r» are bo words betweoa him Md hii Tictims. All that 
hat passed. Ihej know their doom. 

Their backs are towards him, and they see him not ; bat the 
Tagnos who stand bj the horses' heads have thdr eyes fizei 
apon him with a singular expression. What do thefe expect t 
▲ signal. 

In awfbl silence was that signal given. To the right and left 
sprang the Tagnos^ leaving free the heads of the mustangs. 
Another signal to the line of mounted warriors, who, on receiWng 
it, sparred their horses forward with a wild yell. 

Their spears soon pricked the hips of the mustangs, and the 
bUnded animals sprang towards the cliff I 

The groans of agonised terror that escaped from their riders 
wfre drowned by the yells of the pursuing horsemen. 

In a moment all was orer. The terrified mustangs had sprung 
out from the cliff— -had carried their riders into eternity t 

The dusky warriors pulled up near the brink, and sat garing 
upon each other in silent awe. 

A horseman dashed to the front ; and, poinng his horse apoo 
the Tery edge, looked down into the abysm. It was the White 
Chief. 

For some moments he regarded the shapeless masses that lay 
below. He saw that they mored not Men and horses were 
all dead-'-crashed, bruieed, and shattered — a hideous sight to 
behold 1 

A deep sigh escaped him, as though some weight had been 
Uftod from his heart, aad, Uumiag around, he mattered to Us 
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** Don Joan t I haT6 kept my oath — Jkitmweng^i ^ 

The setting ran taw that long line of Indian warrion fiUni 
from the rallej, and heading for the plain of the Llano Estaeadn. 
Bnt they went not as they had come. Thej retnrned to their 
eoontrj laden with the plunder of San Ildefonso — ^to them tha 
legitimate spoils of war 

Hie cibolero still rode at their head, and Don Joan the ntt* 
ihero was by his side. The fearful scenes through which they 
had Jost passed, shadowed the brows of both; bnt these shadows 
became lighter as they dwelt on the prospect before them. Each 
looked forward to a happy greeting at the end of his jonmey- 

Carlos did not remain long among his Indian friends. Loadei 
with the treasure they had promised, he proceeded farther east, 
and established a plantation upon the Bed Birer of Louisiana. 
Here, in the company of his beautiful wife, his sistei, Don Juan, 
and some of his old servants, he led in after years a Ufe of peace 
and prosperity. 

Now and then he made hunting ezcursioDS into the eountr) 
of his old friends the Wacoes — who were erer glad t« see hic« 
again, and still hailed him as their chiefl 

Of San Ildefonso there is no more heard since that time. N« 
settlement was ever after made in that beautifnl valley. Tk) 
fagnos — released from the bondage which the padr^ had wovei 
iiround them — were but too glad to give up the half-dvilisatioi 
they had been taught. Some of them sought other settlementi , 
bnt most returned to their old habits, and once more beMU»< 
konters of the plains. 
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f efliaps the fate of San IldefoDso might have attractes^ mere 
attention in other times ; but it occurred at a peculiar pf^r'.od in 
Spanish- American histoiy. Just then the Spanigb power, ali 
over the American continent, was hastening to its decline ; and 
the fall of San Ildefonso was but one episode among many of a 
diaracter equally dramatic, ^ear the same time fell Gran Qui 
▼ira, Abo, Ghilili, and hundreds of other settlements of note. 
Bach has its story — each its red romance — ^perhaps far more 
Interesting than that we have here recorded. 

Chance alone guided our steps to the fair yalley of San I1d«' 
boiOy— chance threw in our way one who remembered its logia^ 
«-tl>« legend of the WUU Ohn/tf 



fsi fir» 



1 



e. WrDltCIIWttHAlir Stf^eaMor* 



1S90. 



i8»a 



NEW BOOKS 

AND NEW EDITIONS, 

RBCmWTLY IK¥1* DT 

35 W««i Std Street, Nev Yovk. 

^ Tlifl PoUwbM- ■« re««c^^ *f pric«, will tead ftflf botk 

AH ^AdHia^ly Wufcrf i« vlgth, with gilt backft aiHttbk for libruiQA* 
WLmFj Ji Holmes' IToveU. 



Tem^fit mail SunshiAt . . ^ . ^ . . . ^ (i ^a 



Ettflteh Orphans. ,H i 

Homeftteftd en thm HIlIiidH, 
''Lena RiTcn, . .,. .d,.. . ,. 



Dora Dcanc *......^. + ,,,- i ^q 

CacMB ti^aMde. ..d, »..*..*. n,. 4., «^ e je 

Mitrian Orcy .^.,... ».,...,. ..^* t 5« 

Edith X^yle ^.i*. ■>< i..... i ^ 

DUsy Tb*rDtaA.»««,..4*>^«iii«* i 3* 

Ctibtaftu D'Or .,» i 5* 

SuBcnJc HAtksrtaa^,.. t... j.«^. 15a 



Darknen mnd D&ylitfht Si 

Hm^k Worthington. .,»,„ i 

Cameron Pri^e *-,».,,....,, t 

RcKB Mftthtr.^ *»■■»■.•*«*,,< t 

Ethtlyn'ft Idiitak* • 1 

Millbamk ,„.,, 1 

Edna Br«wHiDCH,^...i« «,. ■ 

WntLa**... *»-.,,„, I 

Mildrtd .„, , 

Forremt If tatt..,,. ,,« ,„, 1 

M»d«Un«,..., ,.., 1 

Ckriitnam ItvfleB, »..„...«.. ., j 

&r*takcn.„ <]{Mr> i 



At«B«... , Si 5* 

HlddanFatb 1 w 

UsHtlde 1 im 

MirL*™.,, ^ ,^ I ^ 

Sunny BahIe* ^ + *^ ^....fl^^q^p. .Kit x 5* 

At LilBt..,^.. ,.,, I j« 

Trtic ta At Vmwit. ,,,..,. §1 59 

A Lone Look Abea^ ^..^..., if* 

The StAT BBd tb* Cl«vd.,„,„, i fa 



My Litil* L»¥» ,.*„it 

Phtmie'B TflmptHtioft... , i 

Tbi XnptrHtart i 

FrBM My t*utk Up. ..»,,,,„„ 1 

H«l»n OmrdBBr ^*„ * 1 

Haiibiiiiift ind HaittBi.......... i 

JfttiKuia* I 

Trm« Hft ttML...ai«v]L.. « i 



Tv* ■«•■ TkliikiBf *d^,,. I M 

HowCmM a*K*lrIt. t^ 



T* I^v* An J T« S« L«T*4 it 

Tim« tnd Tid» .., i 



^ 

:1 



Vaulak .,«.. it 71 

H»««riB... ,...,,..... .171 

I»M I 71 

Att^aftftHTi'fTlWrtiM, Qiuw} ■ •« 



J. Xt&mb* MvralAt 



VwkU .„„.,, ■ 



"» 






G. W. DILUNGBAM'S ^UMLICATJONS. 






Ml 50 Heir^f ChZTtoa..^ 

••^•ffU Wo««a ISO ~ 

A TerriM* S«cr«t • 150 

A,Um4 Hmniat^ • 1 fo 

Norioc'a Rov««c* > S0 

Oa« Nif ht*a M/wUr/... 1 50 

Kat« Daatoa «••• 1 90 

8il«ntandTnM..« • •• s 50 

ilamd* Percy's SMTtt i 50 

TM Midnight Qu«ep....(N«w). s y> 



•««•»••■•••• 



Carried by Stona ......•• x :>o 

Lost for a WomsB..... •••«••••• 1 fb 

A Wife's Trsfedy. 1 fo 

AClMngsd Heart. «•••••••• 1 so 

Pride and Passion.... •••••••••• 1 50 

Skaring Her Crime..,. ••••••••• i 5* 

A Wronged Wife. 150 

The Actress Dsoghter.. •• 1 50 

The Queen of the Isle 150 



Bnresi 

MoUie Msgnires end DeUctiTcs. 



and Detectives.... $1 90 Qypsiea and DetectWes »..$x 50 

* *" ' ' Spiritualiatsand Dctectivea...., 150 

ilodel Town and DctcctiTM..... z 59 

Strikers, Comaiunists, etc z 50 

Mississippi Outlawa, etc z^ 

Bucholx and Detectircs x 5* 

Burglar's Fate and Delecthrea.. 1 90 



1 50 
Somnambuliata and D^tectires. z 50 
Claude Melnotte and Detectires. 1 50 
Criminal Reminiaceacea, etc... 1 50 

Rail-Read Forger, etc 1 90 

Bank Robbers and Detectives... t so 
ADoubULife....(Ntw) 



Thrown on the World, 

A Bitter Atonement z 50 

Love Works Wonders ..' z 50 

Bvelyn*s Folly s.50 

Under a Shadow •••••••••• z 50 

Beyond Pardon ...•••.•••• i 50 

The Barl'a Atonement z 

Br»vrnie'a Triumph— Sheldon... $z 50 
The Forsaken Bride. do ..150 
Bari Wavne'a NobiUty. do .. t 50 
Lost, a Fearle— do .. z 50 
Young Mrs.Chamleigh-Henshew z 50 
His Other Wifs—Ashlviffh z 50 



) ISO 

."^l^ri^Tji 50 > Wo2Sln»8^empUtio«. 



,.$z 50 



His Other Wifs—Ashl«igh z 50 Lady Lcnora— Conklin 

A Woman's Web— MaitTand z 50 Stella Rosevelt— Skeldea .OTcw). 

^ . ^ Miriam Coles Harria* NotoU. 



Rutledge $z 50 



Ernest 

The Life of Jesus. Translated, 
Lives of the Ap««tles. _ do 



Repented at Leiaure z 5* 

A Struggle for a Ring.. x 50 

Lady Damcr'a Secret 150 

BetweeaTwo Lovee ••• z 50 

Fttt Asunder.. ..(New)......,... z 90 

'of Bverlelgii— Picroe $1 fe> 

Peerless Cathleen— Agnew z 50 

Faithful Margaret— Ashmere.. . z 30 

Niok Whiffles— Robinaoa. z 50 

Grinder Papers— Dallas z 50 

Lady Lcnora — Conklin . . . .^ t 90 

" X !• 



The Sutherlanda $f 9» 



Louie'a Last Term, St. Mary'a. z 90 Frank Warrington • 190 

Renaa'a Freneh Worka.^ 

The Life of St. PauL Traaslated^c 75 
The Bible in India— By JaeaUieC • «e 



.$z 75 



The Widower 



mtmMMO F* SIB 

Widew Ooldamith'a Daughter. $z 50 

ChrisaadOtho z 50 

TenOldMaide z 90 

Lacy .•• • I 90 

UiaYeaag Wife z 90 

I Complete Cemlc Writings-^ , 

I Pale en Whisl-Tke Bag luh StandardVork^^ t&e 
, „, . , ^ VieW» HoBo'a Ghreat NotcI. 

Lea Miaeeables— IVaaaUted fromtke French, 

Mrs. A. P. MfiTs If aw 



^««««..$z 9» 

The Married BeUe ...—.. i 9« 

Courting and Farming w««^ 1 90 

Kiaa and be Friende .mii«- t 90 

Blpaaoin Bud.... (New) X9e 



^^th ™o^aph y7 Portrait and ^ Hit 



Suiae WidMs. 
iDn 




The only 
.__^ Hm>a CoOc Boek. 
loathem Caokery Book, aad d< 
Cell* X. p«vdB«r>a KeTela. 

$z 9* T« 




Tested...^ 

Rica Isedw^r. . •..••••••»••••«*• ^ . 

A Woaiaa'a Wilea •...,...; k j 

TerraeaKoaea* •.••••••.•• •••••»' t \ 



